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PREFACE. 



SoMBTHUio introdaotory b expected to appear on the 
opening of every literary work, as a clew to oondnet the 
reader, by a direct way, into the aatlior^B deeigna ; to 
aroOse attention by aftticipation of wliat is to be AMud 
in the sequel, ogc to i^xilogize for an unexpected en*^ 
trance into the rank of authflcs. The first edition of 
tiiis work was sent abroad without pattos, pieftice, or 
dedication, as a fameless stranger, dependant alone on 
itaown merits, and submitted to -meet wiialever destiny 
should be awarded a& the bar of Htersry criticism or 
public o]Hnion. The edition soon went off, and fbmid 
its way to the reading community ; where, aecor^g 
to report, it generally mat w|j^ warm and kindly recep- 
tion, opening tbB way for a secoad edition. 

The author, being solicitous to tid the cause of troth 
aud righteousness, belicTing that, by the aid and bless* 
iiig of Heaven, this humble effort would subserve that 
noble end, has resolved to bring out another edkion of 
the work, which, he intends, shall have a wider circu- 
liitioti than the former. 

The first edition was executed in gteat haste ; and, 
in the pressure of business, some typographical errors 
passed into '.the work, unnoticed at the time. The 
work, however, has been revised with much care and 
labour, the errors corrected, and some important emen- 
dations made: hence the author ardently hopes that 
the present improved edition will reward the reader^s 
toil, and beguile hi» tedious hours. 

It is no*ordinary pleasure to a writer^ who is hibour- 
ing for the good of mankind, to leave behind him seoti- 
ments, arguments, aad tokens of feelings copies of his 
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own mind, so expressed and imbodied, that he can, 
through that mediom, converse with the living' on earth 
while his lips are silent in dust, and his spirit gone 
to the eternal world. 

But it would be merely vanity in the author to cherish 
the thought of pleasing all his readers. As the different 
parts of matter abound with variety, so the intelleetval 
world contains various casts of mind : every mind has a 
peovliar, native temperament ; moves on its own level, 
and has a sphere and'olementof its own. Education, how- 
ever, has a powerful tnilneince in moulding and control- 
ling the natml tendencies of the human passions. Bnl, 
after all that can be done in the cultivation of diflferent 
minds, there will remain some innocent, predominating 
inclinations, that will preserve individual identity. This 
accounts for the great diversity in the preferences and 
tastes of mankind respecting many things, and particu- 
larly literary matters: each one is pleased with ^le 
aobject, style, and composition that agrees with the ten- 
dency of his own mind. Hence, some are only de^ 
lighted with prose, while oAers are captivated with 
poetry; some are jdeaaed with sentimental zeadingt 
others admire romance, and tragical stories of love am 
murder. Yet all, whd are snsceptible of emotions of 
benevolence and compassiGfn, feel the mehing power of 
pathetic subjects, cemmnnicated either in verse or 
prose. 

Those who possess a cast of mind congenial with the 
taste and inclination of the author, will move along in 
his humble orbit, enjoy the delightful charm of poetie 
magnetism, and find themselves at home in the suoject ; 
while others of different tastes and temperaments, sus- 
ceptible of no attraction to a poef s toil, will cahnly 
open the volume, and, after reading the tMe-page, lay 
it down without a desire to know what it contains. So 
every reader takes the liberty to choose his authors, as 
the bee to select her flowers. But there is this di^r* 
•nee : the bee is wiser ; she is alwaya in putsait «f 
southing that is truly good ; hon^ di0 will have^; 
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$mi ■» flo«r#r wiii ptetse die bee anleee k estttaiii the 
Jelieieiis element that sappoite her Hfe. She does not 
liille away her tinfr, nor spend her stiength for naaght. 

Though it be a&nitted thitf the lore of mneic is a 
jftniTenii3 pawien, etill there nuiy be imind a natire 
cease why some are sensibly aiered by the eomaoA 
ehana of instrmnental nwsie, and yet hare no inelia»* 
tion nor passion for tiie n s etod y of rabliBie, poetie 
Mwiiiott, breathing seatimenta tender, mml, and 
The m^o^ of poe^ is eomip^msr and though 
tiUe to the ear, it is foh and relished, mostly, by the 
powers of imnd. Bat music, proper, is.adapted to the 
sensibility of the nerreoa organs: there k sets eat these 
tender^ physieal fibres, and iaaparta a soothing, naa* 
qaiMzing sensation to the whole system ; thence^ by 
sympathetic affinity, the softer passions of the nuad a«a 
toadied, and beeome exeited by those nffinrous soar 
daetors. • 

80 all rational beings, according to their diflfoieni 
degrees of susceptibility, are.afieeted by the power of 
■Hieie. And who does net knosr that some species ef 
animals foel also the solMhmig ehaim of instrumental 
mdody !* 

* While die aathor w»» sppiesefaing the nlls|e of.Rochsi 
tar onibe dose of aiine day, a ttamber of masicis&s, seated 
on the deck of the boat in which he waa tiaT^ling, wesa 
plsyi^g« hfaly air. As the bast was pawing i^KJer a hndg^ 

aM fnnn the bank to the tantmnfie of a floonBg-nuU, swU 
^ a Inttgr rat, with all hia native sfayneai and caution, beinff 
dMMrmed by ^^ music, left his hiding-place in the mill, leapea 
on the deck of the boat near where the writer stood, and ran 
toward the group of musicians. The sight aroused him partly 
flom his reTerie. Alarmed to find hinttelf ameng stnugcfSy 
be leaped suddenly down the hatchway, and so took passage 
mrptifialo. 

Fdr the foHowing account we are indebted to Dh Adsa 
Claike :— ^ 

A mosiciin wss brought to jiw on his instrameat vdule 
thty witte foedhig & nnge EMi m Oe To#cf of hmkm^ 
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The dactrine is, thttiefore, trae, tbat to be affected 
by nauic lequires neither the power nor exeroifie o£ 
reason. So, then, this conoluaion mon stend, Ibat the 
effect of instrameBtal musie pn the hunaa race is 
merely a deMghtfiil nerroua aensibiiity^ and not a feaul 
of intnlectaal enjoyneBt. It ia true, neyertheleQa, thai 
to compose munc, to play oenrectly , and i» judge /of the 
raent m a musical performance, require the exercise of 
the mental ^^lenkies. Yet the meie effect of marir, 
apart from other considerations, is only a rich entep- 
tainment for the sensitiTe fibres and animal passions. 
But whm sentiments are expressed in praise to God, 
the sense of the saored words understood and felt, -while 
ike sweet-toned voices form the melody, there is a men- 
tal i^asure enjoyed in. common with tne corporeal sen- 
sHnlitaes and animal feelings. 

• It is equally true that music, unconnected with words 
and ideas, afiects all alike, as far as their constitutiona 
and casts are similar. The Chrisdan and infidel are 
charmed alike by music ; they realise the same oem^ 
posed state of the passions, and the same happy, nerTOua 
softness of fedinj^. The lion in the tower, and the rat 
in the mill, mentioned in the note, were both afihcted 
by the same cause, and in a smihir maunder. Music 
also 'Strangely suspends the power of certain dis e a s es , 
by allaying the irritation of the nerves, and quieting th*' 
excited passions. 

- By the preceding observations we are necessarily< 
hrouffht to ^Is conclusion, tfiat the melody of heaven^' 
80 onen referred to, differs as much from the mosie peiw 
formed on earth, by human art, as the mind diifen mm 

Ths biaast immediately left bis food, came toward the grating 
of his den, and began to move in such a way as to ehow him« 
self affected by the music, llie musician ceased, and the. 
Ikm mtmned to his fiood : he recommenced, and the lion left 
off his piey, and was so affected, as to seem, by his motions, 
to dance wkh delist. Thisrwas repeatedly tried, and the 
elBpBets were still the same.-*-<See Commentary^ I Sam. xvi. 
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dM b04y. The melody of heayen dees noT eenekt in 
^viiat ift pkttow^hieaily called aoiuid, pfodneed bj the 
wihratieii of the air on the Sbte» or drina of the natoid 
ear. The raniic in the worid of happy epirite most be, 
thttii^ wholly tnteileetval ; for, in thott high eeSestial 
state, Aera ave ne oorporesl natures, uot physieii or« 
9St», te pattieipate in harmonical soends; and ■a-aa-. 
peraatiind being there ooohl be exeited by soonds, if 
masisal semids oonid be predooed where no matcvial 
atmospheve exists. 

ThM argument does not lessen, in oar view, the 
psrfeetiea or the bliss of heaven. It is, indeed, a gle« 
rioos and detigfatful placer Still no material son shines 
these, nor is material light needed : tho eternal Divinity 
iUnminates that sfwitnal worid. The inhabitants of hea« 
^n have no dcHrny beds, nor wea^ nerves reqeiring 
sleep ; they have no materisl tei^ments there, uxa 
tahlee jHressed with viands, — neither bright terrestrisi 
gold, nor manu&ctured robes. These things, like 
eaithly sonnds, are incUspensable. here, bet would be 
melfits inthe oelestial w<md. Every thing is. perfiMt 
there, and perfeo% adapted to the blissful mode of tfast 
heeroily life, of wMcb^ we now have only imperfect 
eooce|itions. , " We see through a glass darkly." The 
wsads nsed to carry our thoughts up ta immortality and 
heaven are figures of speech, bonowed from the things 
of earth ; uuT.these figures, like defective mirrors, give 
hot imperfect images, or. ideas of the things they are 
deaigsfd to .rei»resent ; still we cannot speak of fl|a- 
bAwkI thingi» without them. But the fioequent use of 
thsee symMieal phrases impm^eptibly leads us to ferm 
iaeortect notions of spiritual thii^fs ; even to materbl- 
i^e all the glory and perfection of the heavenly 
world. 

,But to return to the doctrine under consideration in 
tiift premises, which is, that some, who are charmed by 
mmaoy are not deliffhted with poetry; And wheremrey 
if. the. assertion advanced by Dr. JBlair be tine, that 
^ man is both a,poet and a mnsioian by nature V Thit 
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Myiag k too broad and ragve to be oritieii^ am* 
leot. It is' trae diat man bj natine kyrea oniaiftt wM 
nfenaee has been made to the eaoae. It is not te 
poet^ which is sung that delights all who h^ar it ; b«l 
the m^odjT, whiek is made by tlie ehdr, pndiieea tiM 
tnoaponiof efibct on the mtthitiide, whfle tin Ibw «• 
pleased wiSi bMfa. All are exeited Inr mosw, a» beftn 
Stated, Slid the eause is obvioos. The tender ilK aa ^ 
that abound in the coBstnietaon of the human body, mm 
so formed as to yibrate at the touch of melodioua s o i u i di . 
iKenos the kve of mosie is an original law of intincl 
in human Mature ; but poetry, wpaH from its inspustioii 
•r essence, is only an art, designed to oonvey a kind of 
melody to the musical ear. It is a fiMst.well knowii, 
that aU instruments and mediums ef melody are mfi 
esteemed alike by aU the lovers of music. Henee, if 
scune do not delight in the sound of vene, and throw il^ 
iside as a^duil, organ of music, it should exeite neitlMt 
dimleasuxe nor wonder. 

Music, as before stated, is merely sevnd, wfaieil 
iHikes on die drum of the eior, and there eemes m omp> 
fact with the nerrous organs, which, being exeitedi 
diffnae enlivening sensations through the whole fifanNia 
system. The tribes of men, in distant time, wane ae» 
Attainted with jthese sensations: they pere eifd that 
nature was productive of wild, artless melody; and tlMy 
felt its ehum. . So nature taught them mnric. Th^ 
perceived also, that, as they expressed their tiMMffkli 
by vocal, signs, tlM^ words had sounds mere or ioae 
itelodioos ; and tiiat not only some wotds, but mmm 
tfranoement of wovds, were mere mesieal and flewvi 
in^ than others : these facts, together with m in» 
stmoiive passion for m^ody, led the primitiTe natiana 
to form their rude, ioiperfect songs. Atud the first aW 
tempt of this kind waa tlM origin of poetry amoiig tham; 
and the one who aecomplisheid the wmk waa doabtlaae 
fimromred with a turn cf mind adapted to the fish hanen 
he beeame the baxd. The tuliBf ehjeet widi thnm WwB 
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HLwgpmn that poetry originally was d aa i g D O i 
parpoaes, to hnng oat the ean^rtaied 
la -aad fiie of the aool id Bounding Terae ; ao 
an in • pj eaning manner to unite instmction wiih aaale^ 
iff and aanae with aonad. Thongh aonae do not fiiTaw 
thia aaaoeiation, yet they higfafy eateem the thooghla 
a»d aratiMenta eantained in poetieal warioB ; hat tlwt 
v n fiil^ated, nnaeAPtoaght gad) in wfaiah they fff9»f 
m in «ver out of vogue inib ihem, and they wifl aal 
apand their time, nor perplex theflMelrea to atraighiatt 
en$ the peetkal plaitauand cnrla, and dreaa the thonghm 
anew, in jdatn proaaio hahilimenta. 

The preoedtng thooghla are not intaodneed here to 
elBwt a ehange in tha hannleas mdinationa of any one, 
hnt merely to ahow, hy reaaons founded on the prinei* 
idea: of intelleetoal philoaophy , why aome admire poetiyy 
while otheia have a atrong^aToraion to it. 

The writer iaaware tluit aome in the reading worid 
axe alow and eantiona of admitting a new woric amoo* 
tlmir ftreurite authors until it ahul be renewed, aad 
obtain a broad aeal of approbation from aome of the 
erittca of the day, especially if the author be a native 
of the romantic hills of America, and unknown to th» 
oelebntod patrons of the muses in the old world. 

it is a^nowledged that.the literatnre of every eountsy 
ahonid be guarded by a vigilant and oritieai care, for on 
tins depei^ much of the impcoToment of the age in 
the arte and aoiences. Henee the imperlections and 
«Ror% in all works designed ix the public eye, should 
he deteoted aad exploded. But it is well known tfai^ 
among t^e p r o fo a so d critics of our day, some are leasned^ 
jndieiotta, and benevolent: these are ever ready tft 
award the credit due to works of useftdness aad merit} 
while ethinra are merely ]^etendera to literary akiO^ 
eqitums and envioua in apirit, diaapproviiw of evaijr 
work that does not flow in the ehuuiei of their owk 
tMla aad viewa. Aa aome admire what ia eompata- 
iMky impaafect on the painted canvaaa, and nuok Inr 
deibets aone of the inpit beavtifiil tonahaa W* the pfMilf 
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•o a defioiency in taste and knowledge beeaoMs the 
highest atandoind hy which many form &eir opim<«8 of 
literary woiiDB. For the hibour of this claas of leaden 
DO compliments are due : their defective critaeismB may 
paaa for profouad learning among the ignorant, \m 
among the wise for no more than sheer Tamty. 

Yarions reasons con^ired to infnence the aathor te 
oonpose this work in Terse, which, to his understand- 
ing, were sufficiently weighty, though others may think 
differently, and appM from his jud^ent to their own, 
aad set his opinion aside. The consideration, that yene 
IB more nervous and impassioned than prose, had some 
influence on his mind. Moreover, the laws of poetry 
have the prerogative of abbreviating language : maeh- 
can be ezpresMd. in a condensed form, and, throogh 
its peculiar construction, may be conmiitted to memory 
with greater ease, and retained longer, as it often makes 
a deeper impression on the mind. Besides, poetry ac- 
cords more vnth the taste and inclination of the author : 
his, thoughts have been strangely inclined to flow ia 
verse ; and, while a youth, he was often excited and 
charmed with the whirl, the rush, the flight, and floui 
of poetry. 

The author, in composing this work, has preferred 
rhyme to blank verse, because it has a greater power 
of melody, and, therefore, it is more easify imprinted 
on the muid. Some writers, however, of great xenowa* 
think that rhyme fetters thought, and impedes the flight 
of genius; hence they have assigned it a. province in 
the middle regions of poetry. But this aeoommodation 
is not required by the power of true genius ; for siioh 
is the richness of the English language, that a perfect, 
poetical mind, has no more diffic^ty in expressing his 
highest and warmest conceptions in rhyme, than an 
operative mason has in turning right angles, in any 
putoe, with square bricks. 

- No mode of composition can make a weak, low oon* 
eeption vast and sublime. True sublimity lies in ideal 
conception ; and to think sublimely requires aa inteltoet 
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oi tk^iata ofder. . If this endowmeBt be wmtiiig, it it in 
vaiD to aeek for- modes of compositifw aiid a style hj 
iNshieti to BMMUit into tiie regions of sabiimity. Blaiuc 
Tsv^ does^ Beither exalt* noir expand ideas : it meiely 
indulges the writer with more ireedom of exprossioDy- 
whi^ it is supposed, the poet needs. Bat this free- 
d<im is o^en abused by some writers, in letting their 
seatSBepp ran down to a prosmc lev^ when the Tene 
leiee aJlihe. afetractire attnbotes that oimstitBte poetry, 
exe^ its meefaanieal form. 

.The easy, flowing style, that allows the seateacea 
tftnm htioL one line into another, which, some suppose, 
is alone peeuliar t^ blank verse, may be Atlly maintained 
in! eohneetioD with rhyme. To illustrate &is pmnt bv 
Mumpfe, if the reader will excuse the seleetion, I witt 
introdoee here a^paragraph, from page 56 of this wexk^ 
where the author, in support of an azgument, attonpts 
to show the e^eed of thought: — 

" How 8wifl thought traYels !-^Io ! the cannon*8 flash. 
The bright-wing'd lightning, and the whirlwind's dash, 
Much s&wer Imove ! — ^Hoarse thunder's leaping sound, 
HurlM orbs careering through the starred profound, 
And Time, swift charioteer — all fly behind 
The speed of thought. - Sunlight, our senrant kind, 
Akmg the extended void, each minute flies 
IVrelve million miles to bless our waking eye»— 
But swifter^ thought 1 Yes, this wing*d power of soul 
Gaa tiavel zound tha globe, call at each pole, 
Visit the moon, the portals of the sun ; 
Tbence step from world to world, through systems nm, 
O'er fields of stars, where blazing comets stray, 
To nature's verge — trace back lime's travell'd way 
Some thousand years, to where creation rose — 
And back — ^then onward to all Nature's close,-^ 
To heaven's metropolis where seraphs bum, 
(And but one minute gone,) to Earth return 
Without the least fatigue, but ready quite 
To spread her wiiigs and take another flight." 

: The questkm, ** What is poetry V* may he admitted 
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km, and xeoeire a passing, momeitfaxj eonaidenCioBb 
The leaned very w^ know that poetry does not eoB« 
•ist in the meze aboffluig of words, to see homywamuif 
they may be^ combined and trdrnqposed, like (he sseleaa 
PMBges in a poring kaleidoscope. 

The genius; or soul of that whieK we oall P^e^n^ ^ 
•rery where discovered ip the mat^ial uniTexee. T)w 
earlfa, the sea, and the starry heayens, aie fti& of llw 
essence of poetry. Order, beauty, rariety, life, Ugkl^ 
motion, and perfection, all rush on the enraptured gMM } 
while mingled tones and iroices,, thundering eatwacts, 
roar of winda and waves, and all the wyd hatmoay <rf 
nature, play upon the delighted ear. Yes, the e ss e noa 
of poetry is beheld in jthe twinkling of the stars in.tiie 
electric flash — and heard in the dire earthquake aa4 
rolling thunder. It- appears in the golden tinis of Iha 
linng day, and in the crimaon radiance of the Mttmr 
sun — in the rainbow hues, and in the vivid ftashiiigs m 
the Aurora BoreaHs — ^in the revolujtion of worlds, and 
changes of seasons. It is seen also in the varied^au«% 
ties of the flower garden, and in the fields, where the 
sportive breezes dance on the waves of the bending 
grain. It is heard in the re^ionsive bleating of flocks^ 
and in the changeful notes of birds — in the artless lau^ 
of pkiyfiil mutes, and prattle of infant tongues. These 
delightful scenes opening, with all these varied soiinda 
>rising, and comittg up frmn every part of eieatios, loiA 
the poetry of nature ; and, on her altar of inspiialioa, 
th^ enrapturing fire eentinualhr boms. 

Tq iinitate these effects of die laws of matter and 
instinct — ^to laud the wisdom and goodness of the Cre- 
ator — and to mould every thought into harmonious verse» 
is the work of the poet. 

One apparent attribute of poetry is the mechanical 
arrangement of words in its construction, adapted to a 
measured scale of art, by which thoughts and seat^ 
ments are so expressed, as boUi to arouse the paa^oin 
and play upon the musical ear. Hence poetry is classed 
Ihft in am. Bvt the inipinitiM m muI of 
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pMfi^Fy whMi fivM in dM tlMughts and wirtUMats, nod 
-ai0ves m the whole machineET •f vene like a whed 
«i^n • i/Antei, ia inyentioD, whioh combines the taket 
of iflMgety, Mid the cooc^ition and anangement of 
thonght. Tfaja intentiTo power ia not ^ the offspring 
ef act, iMit ^ endowment of nature. Among the aft- 
eieBt h e a then baida this gift was h^KKured with Uie 
l^etoonificatioB and title of the Gpddess a( poetiy or 
song. Hence,.to her bevritching highness invoeatioos 
w^re freqoently made, to obtain her sonie, and the need* 
fttl tre of her in^iiration. And here it muat be ad- 
nntted, that what was neeeseary to constitute poetry in 
ages past is necessary to eonstitnte it now. 

It i^peara, howoTmr, that some have formed erro* 
neous opinions of the lofty powers of this ancient art ; 
«td have sirangely laboured to limit its province to the 
wild,^draantic Md of fable. It ia not strange that 
skeptical writers should imagine that poetry baa no 
pn^er element or work %at lotion. They- must know 
that the Holy Bible, which they vilify and hold up to 
peblie seem, abounds in exalted poetical strains: As 
skeptical oracles, they doubtless would wish to delui|e 
the world into the belief that the Bible, with all its in- 
s|iired and siiblinie poetry, is no more than an artful fable. 

We may truly say, that the soul of poetry is of oelea- 
tial descent, and was bom free ; therefore it should not 
be trammelled, "nor driven by erring (Critics flom^ita 
astive alliance with reason, philosophy, and truth, and 
l^ to wander^ like a poor msnjac, on a barren das^. 
The power of poetry has no bounds ; it vibrates through 
aH time and spaee, is familiar with aJl subjects, flies 
fiem description to argument, plays on the sympathy 
of the human heart, and barats into holy n4>tures at tlu» 
akar of devotion. 

The author, though an advooate for versification, b^ 
nevertheless, convinced that prose has in some things 
advantagee over poetry ; yet poetry has some peonluitr 
eiceeUenoes of its own, which will draw enraptured 
adnurers as long as the. fine arts are taught, and as 
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hmg as religion and reason shine. Works, howe^f^, 
that bear the name of poetry should not only display the 
mechanical aspect of the art, bat shoiAd possess the 
peculiar spirit and attributes of poetic composition. 

Poetry is d^si^ned both for intellectual and meehani-. 
cal music ; and differs as much from prose as the Har- 
monious notes in a musical composition differ fh>m the 
monotonous tones of the voice in common conTersitJoiL 
The mechanical music of poetry lies ih the barmomoits 
arrangement of accented and unaccented syllables lliat 
form the feet of verse ; and these feet are held subser- 
vient to the poet's design : he can make his numbers 
move on with a majestic, solemn tread ; or, if he please, 
he can make his verse bound and 'skip like a sportive 
roe. 

So verse, properly constructed, is made to^assume the 
spirit and nature of the theme on which it seizes ; its 
modifications keep pace with the diversity of changes 
and movement^ in the subject. As we follow the verse, 
while it thus travels with its theme, we hear it roar 
amid the storm, rage and thunder on the battle ground, 
gfroan and lament in broken lones over scenes of wo and 
death ; next we hear it burst abruptly in wrld fits of 
rapture ; then away it rides gefttly, calmly, on the 
zephyr's wing amid the flowery vales. Thus the verse 
keeps along with the theme ; rises when it mounts, and 
falls^when it descends. It gives to each character in- 
troduced peculiar attributes adapted to the part' he is 
acting ; and endows each spealker with a manner, style, 
and arguments, impassioned or calm, according to his 
part and rank ; and colours eVery thing in the distance, 
and around it, with the native hues of life. Thus the 
reader is made to h^ar, to see, to feel, and er^oy, the 
fulness of the subject. ^ 

It is known to every nice observer that poetry' and 
painting have some obvious similarities : words, skil* 
fully and harmoniously arranged, with their variom 
shades of meaning, give to language soft, expressive 
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eqaal to liglik and Bhtde praduewl by the oom- 
binatioa of^coloaw on the painted cubtsib. A linmer 
ean easily transfer a piece of deaeriptlTe poetry to his 
'pi<^rial caoTasa ; and a poet ean as easily transfer R 
.pftinted design, with all its parts, beauties, and glowinff 
tints, to his descriptiye page. There, is a secret with 
the aftist in applying the finishing touches to his design : 
the work may appear easy to the eye of a behiMnr ; 
still nonei bat a master can do it. So of poetry, wlueh 
is'the pictoring of thought, the language of action, 
where living m^re is imitated, inanimate things per- 
sonified, and made to live a poetic life. 
. Design, imagery, ardour, imitation, jmd action, are 
the winged attributes of poetry, which form its life, 
beauty, and suUimity. Prose can move forward witli- 
ottt the aid of wings ; it is more independent and uni- 
form^ leas im^tnons, like a traveller, who with even 
pace tmd^e^' onward up hill and down ; while poetoy, 
like a 8team<«ar instinct with fiame and motion, rolls, 
thundering onward with accelerated force, throwing, 
seemingly, every thing around it into sportive mov^ 
ments, like an automaton or maffical dance. A passagti, 
from page 60 of Uiis work, wiU aid the illustration of 
this view of the subject :— r 

" There, on its track, the locomotive stands ! . 
Snorts like a war-horse, waiting for commands — 
The time is come ! — ^The iuaster " Ready !'* cries : 
Swift, with its pompons train,. the engine flies ; 
Far, in the distance, leaves the ffazing crowd, 
Like Mars, drives onward, breathing ore and cloud ! 
O'ef gulfs and plains, ^mid changing scenes advance, 
- The- trees take motiom, whirl in lively dance : 

' All things alike appear to skip and play, 
In merry movements, round th' enchanted way.'* 

Pvose is like a stream flowing albng in its wottM 
diaimel by the common laws of gravity, ripj^ing no^ 
and then. But poetry is like a fitful water-wvMrkf 4e* 



1^ TftlVXPH OJP TBimr. 

MfHed for pSeoaiire, ofnameiit, and coni^niaiioe. Tin 
Ibimtaui, at first, is compelled into daet^, thrnioe it re- 
dsives a greater meobaoical force whk^h senda it «p- 
^»«rd, through nmneroiis apertures, in sportful, elegaiit 
ieU ; theii, as if to regale the gleefUl eye, as the. hiaden 
foree declines, the jets turn, forming mlrery arches in 
the air, thence the trranohy fountain, &Uing by ita oim 
gmvity, plunges precipitately into the reservedr, immI 
eteala away sUently, as ^ on the wings of the moses. 

The style and construction of poetry should be olter 
as a crystal oir a reflecting mirror, so as to giye^baek, 
instantly, all the ideal images presented in it. It should 
resemble the open-wOrk of a ^it canister or vase, con- 
alructed of golden wire, designed to show the reddened 
peaoh, and yellow orange, through the openings of its 
frame. For poetry is but an ornamental mode of exhi- 
biting ideas : it adds no intrinsic richness to thought; 
but Sie art displayed in. ita design is merely to invite 
attention to the mental entertainment contained within. 
Jf the reader cannot easily grasp the ideas designed to 
be communicated in the work, the solace and refresbr 
ICi^t of Uie mind is defeated, and no exterior emheUish- 
ment can atone for this egregious defect : for there ie 
but little pleasure to be derived from the bare feet«f 
poetry, where the meaning is obscured, by far-fetched 
or inadec[uate phrases', or lost in the tiresome maze of 
endless circumlocution. Soon as the empty sounds of 
the words die, leaying no sentiments impressed on the 
mind, the labour of the writer is lost. 

The author, moreover, is inclined to indulge a high 
veneration for poetry, because its exiatence is coeraL 
with the Holy Bible. Jehovah^s messages to our de* 
generate world came down on sainted souls by iospira* 
Son ; and sounded from the lips of holy bards in lofty 
figures of resounding verse. There^ on those sacred 
leges, lies the ample field of. truth and ancient- lore^- 
ttore poetry abounds in primitive subliimtjr; ye8» in 
bold, native Hel»ew it appears, fraught with terriib 
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in a^al, majeatic strains. 

€mmifnimg tke oHgin «li4 wtiqailjr of p « U|v Hm 
%«ftkhor^i»iMa«I«i tor infer t^ it wonfisBignai an oab 
gUilirt^ slfatna^tganj 16 — saaaMieMe thsvil^fOo^ 
to man^ and to pf9o\i$mAt ynmimmMMmf^ fifpib 
diirolajNA 19 Areation, redemption^ and providence. 

In the execution of his jplan the author has endsa- 
Youied to keep himself within the limits of the tiU«y 
leaortinff to conjecture only when silence or obscurity 
barred his course, and compelied him to adopt it; 
choosipg, however, always to place the connectiTe, 
donbt^^ideas, along the line of probabili^. The sere- 
ra) parts of ^e poem will be round necessary eonsti* 
toents of the whole : each part sustaining some fit rsia* 
tioii to ihe general design; as, in an extended ehaist 
every link is indispensable to the entire series. 

The complica^ goT«xnment of God over the lower 
world, as revealed in the Bible, and manifested in eyery 
age by a superintending Providence, sustaining the 
cause of truth and righteousness, briefly styled, ^Tu- 
OMPH OP TnuTH," in the title of the work, forms Ili6 
burden of the theme', and is made to aj^pear iA a ooifr* 
manding position throc^Hout the whole design. 

Directed by the light of inspiration, aided far phik>- 
sophy and reason, through much solicitude and labour* 
the author has arrired at the termination of his toil. 
After aD, if this humble effort should contribute nothing 
to advance the eqd for which it was designed ;— if die 
hand that writes should move in vain ; the labouring 
diought return Toid, and expire on the altar of sacrifice ; 
and 3ie naipe of the anthor.be forgotten, and buried la 
the dust of his mouldering work ; still the mic^ty oaoM 
of truth and righteousness will advance. The Lord 
of the unirerse has ample means in store, and eounU 
« less agents at command. Though the restless whaefti 
of time appear to move on s!owfy, yet a revdntion Is 
fldvaneing that will be cottsommated in the oyerthiow 

3 
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«f the le^ of diritnen and ev^or, and in the ertoln^ 
inff^fmmpA 0f trtUh, 

^ Tint mis ismaU prodnetion/ wliiish is omiseerated to 
tiie canso of Hearen, and thrown into eirenlation, may 

Ko « Uessiog to eterf one into M^ose hands it may 
len tp fbll, IS the aident desivo of tbe 

AOTHOR. 
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THE. 

TRIUMPH OF TRUTH. 



BOOK I. 

THJ& ARGUMENT. 

TRUTH AKRAYKD AGAINST ERROR. 

Ilw Mfcjteot qpnw with a giaaBC6^«tioBMiic«~Tba pow«r of po«lity, 
tiM oApring of inspinUan— The Holy Bible reviewed— That reyela* 
tian and Batnre are from one 8oiut;e : both contain mysteries ; trot 
their Anther is »«#• unsearchable than either— The whole matexlal 
%v(irid gives evidence of ^ great First Cause— Atheism examlMd t^id 
wqpMed'--Dei8m and fatalism considered— Man, a moral agent— 
That God, who provides for this mortal Ufe, has made rich proviilsn 
for the soul, in the gift of i^relKto ii f r s videnee extanitd to aU 
beings below— Aa Jaddent. 

Lit ActioiihlMnUtoni baaeleos bhtim imiWi 
ThemaAveB V axanae, le draw the idl« goe ; 
On ernnf^ wings adventare Hur, alone, - 
Amid the wild oieatiaiia of their own ; 
Their gode awake, endowM with iladiiiig wiage* 
To give Tjbcation to the MueeV strings ; 
Hear their own thonder roar, see lightning bbme, 
And leie themselTee in oionds and dost they raise. 
TMc ftme I eovet not'^-Hroinaatie gionnd 
Is hofiow^ false, prolane. Truth is iNrotend, 
Ancient, diTine— 4o powera celestial known, 
Blazed with fhll beams around th' eternal throne 
Befee the stars were horn, or wheeling sun 
His race diatnsi throngh the md begtia : 
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When this bright orb shall Wasteland those dec^y, 
Truth will remain a source of brighter day. 

The Book of God, a Rock, to HMWtals given! 
On that I rest. Hail ! sacred Muse of Heaven ! 
Of inspiration bom— Nymph of the sun!— 
I thee invoke ! Thy ransom bards have won : 
Woo'd from thy native bower, betrayM, profaned, 
By heathen wits ; a minion long detained ! 
0*er barbarous realms thou hast been doom'd to stray, 
To shrines obscene, devotion press'd to pay ; 
For ruliiless monarchs twined ambrosial Howers, ' 
Their conquests. sung, and charmM the festal bowers; 
For faithless Venus filPd the shameless, dtage 
With lawless scenes, to please a wanton age. -* 

In Virtuous bosom, — Oh ! what mantled guile !' — 
A dagger thou hast plunged to win a smile ; 
With strangers wept, and raised mad IbUy^s roar. 
In error's sport, far from thy native shore. 
Degraded Muse * shake off tl^ broken chains. 
Thou art redeem'^ ! Truth triumphs ! Ileason reigns, 
And doubts recede ! — Come wake the deathless lay ! 
Aid Truth to sing, to kud th* Omniflc Sway 
That light knd life awoke. Hie dark profoond 
Of sin and deal^ disclose— -Redemption smmd ! 
Hurl to the wide winds, error ; — fu proclaim^ 
God*8 ways tnysteriens, and the Bible's fame. 

Bphpld our Rock ! the Book inspired by Heaven, 
With wonders fraught ! to rule the nations given : 
Truth's ancient fort, the source of sacred lore. 
Where oracles declaim, load trumpets roar^ 
And bards take fire ; whose sweeping numbers Hew 
High as the heaveas, and deep wik hell below : 
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In efibrtjdU Ihe thoagfate ia dislioii bouadf 
Hepleto with life ; troth sweUs in every mmoA : 
Terrific n»w — ^now soft as ze^diyis waniif 
As thunder gnad, impressiTe as the sunrm. 
The nations shake wherever its power is known. 
Tears rain on tearsy.aiid gronn replies.to gtoan. 
It warms the sonl — ^t^ enlighten mortals eanie« 
Japhetic 'fire^that sets the world on flame.. 

In that prime Book we yiew salvation's 'pian» 
Learn what we are, and see the end of man. 
It lights earth's travell'd shore ; reveals where enme ^ 

Was born ; and shows the march of Death and Time* ^ 

There, Reason labours in th' Almighty's cause, 
4-nd Justice shakes his golden chain of laws : 
Roused by the sound, man starts from moral sleep, 
Hears Vepgeance thunder, and sees Mercy wee^i; 
Ihhales new life,, new scenes befoiie him rise, 
Spurns earth-born thoughts, and measures o'er the skiei. 
The antidote for sin in this Book stands 
To^ reyeaPd, in reach of mortal hands ; ^ 

Whose latent charm dispels our mental gloom, 
Warms deep the soul, aund shines into the tomb ! 
Poor wanderers lost, hence Icaru their h$n&eward way, 
From death to life, from darkness into day. 
Great boon of Heaven ! of complicate deaigO) 
A chain unbroken all, and all divine, 
To mecmtre duty's ground where all should run. 
The world's diwordant faiths to bind in one ; 
To draw all minds with mutual force to love, 
And all concentrate to the throne above. 
It is a beacon on Time's dangerous shore, 
Whose light gives warning in wild error's tqw ; 



96 UIOMPH OF IKOTM. iBQtOL I. 

A chart and mngwot too, ea life's roogk wwras, 
T%i8 pOBSt* l« fae&veii, and tkit by coonsol saYM. 

There is a sloae, in story, finwd of old, 
Whose magic toneh turns eyery ^ngto^gdd; 
Nor mines eeaU yield it, nor rich pearly gnmnd. 
Bat foHsd in tra&, in BiMe tratii was fomad* 
O seize the gem by iaiili I — ^The charm is told : 
By truth thy heart is changed—is changed to gold 1 
TVnth, Aarehimedeans ! — ^yes, truth will stand ! 
60, move the world !— die world is 0t command. - 
Almighty truth acts on the kwv ^ mind, 
Inspires celestial powers, and moves mankind. 

O wondrous Book! how high, how ^ broad, homr 
Past, preseift, futore, lie within the sweep : [deep! 
It sp^ns the ocean time, an areade o'er 
Froia Alpha to Omega, shore to shore. , 
There, line on line^ in sacred inrder rise :«— 
^Mdigiotts woik! eonneeting earth and skies. 
Th' eternal Shiloh — ^who rejects his claim ? — 
Is made the Kby««toks in this aieh of fame. 
High o'er it angels celebrations keep. 
While generations voll beneatli its sweep ; 
O^er dispeBMfiions bread extend its wings. 
Wide as the eoDsommation of all things. 
Amazitig Btraeture !--*Mark the whole design (*» 
How strong, how grand, this masoBry divine ! 
Proud skeptics' art and demons' rage defies — 
Their vile iBTeotireB M, and battering lies : - 
No part is marr'd, nor shock alarming given ; 
It stands defended by 'the Ihrone of Heaven I 
Huge pyramids most waste, etrong castles M, 
Time's ooncaTe biinii flames wrap f bis SMifty ImA ; 



Bat holy tmSk flUQ In^e, siui, In tli» tattto 

Of burning wmUs^ shiB Itti^liter Aiait ia ftaw. 

Lo ! ^* artftd norels, and loiMiitiomlei, 
Light as the fog tiiat xides on monnteia gttet : 
A fhiitlesB finest I wflderness of ibwer*! 
^Vhich crowd the BiUe fram our leim* hMtft: 
That Book of books, that pron^rtv v^ to be wise, 
To rezstmifyafyf and existence pme ; 
A miner tnie, nor flatters iHeiids nor ibes, 
These justSy v^nrDbites, and eomforts those : 
A spealdag otwcHe with symbols erowiiM, 
Rich m memoirs, and parables pTOftmad. 
Light clakhes its doctrines, terror its commands-^ 
O what a treasure open'd in oar hands ! 
By angels wing'd, its vials dread are haA% 
From age to age, around the peopled, world ; 
In reach of all, at erery ^W appears 
A promise fresh, in Uoom % tholisand years ; 
Nor beauty lost, nor VaRd eharm t* insphre-*- 
Seize,' seize the toerdf and h(^ With strong ieslie! 

" The Book hasj9iiy8t»ies'*^Lo ! naMfe^ too! 
Both volumes read ; they're <fpen to your view *j-^ 
Jimi and compare, believe and understand ! 
The two agree, impressions of one hand : 
To reach ihek depth»^transseii4s onr Mte skill, 
Bat God, thehr AsflMr, mofe myst^rlone stffi. ' 
Doubt him 1 — doaht all, thy reason, sense, and eeul : 
If one renomice, go, and renounoe .liie wfible ! 

No! 5en«6 sod fMfon shall decide the eanee, 
The doubter cries,-^-4hese stand the mling lawe: 
Whate'er my senses teach I*m boniid to fcaevr, 
All else t#4Mbt, f amiihiS«tien throw. 
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A God «x»l8, a Fii^ Oimiiseieiit Came-*- 
This reasoA owob withorat a moment's ptase : 
Nonentity eoiild never entity pioduee, 
Give life and laws, arranged, for proper nae.' 
iDesigns impnossMr throaghont creation stand, 
And all prodaim a^wise Designer's hand. 
By outward senses, God no mortal knows ; 
The fact 's inferrM from what creation shows ;' 
Acknowledged true. This saored, Bible ground, 
The deist owns : the greatest mystery found ! 
A Cause uncaused ;-^a Cause how little known ! 
Eternal, boundless-r-heaven of heayens his throne ! 
Whose power upholds all nature's vast machine. 
Pervading all, but «till by all unseen :— . 
A more than miracle — yet he believes ! 
(No i]iiiracles the infidel receives.) 
" A God !" the deist cries-^Hao nature cries, 
The world pf life, earth, sieas, and flttning skies : 
This fact confirm'd, the basis work is done, 
And-^emonstration's noble task begun ; 
A clew we have, in this prune doctrine, laid. 
To account for all in entity di^lay'd* 
Though clouds^ and darknefss wrap the God confosiM, 
There fitith and reason find an equal sest. ^ 

Yes, every thing that i/i reports its Cause, 
And givefl^.vibrstion to the grand applatise : 
Abovei belOiWy aiouiid, in all Uie saaatii, 
One gene¥a}>eoacef| through all nature's firame. 
The rolling. .ocesBy restless, ambient air. 
Responsive thnnd^ and a God declare ! 
Each vernsl bk>om, that grows by nature's aid, ^ 
The noontide radiance,'a»i4be.midnighl' shade 
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Each graia of Mfld, eilek dnp of spuUmg de^. 
All that the toaeh eaa feel, w eye ean now, 
With every fife thai rovvB the hill or plaio. 
That movnti in air, or swims the sonodiBg nain^ 
A Oaoae dedarea ; while every star that gkwa 
In houndless space, a great Designer ahow^. ' 
Tes, tongues innumeraUe resound abroad 
This B&Ae tnifh, there i^-^kene is a Ood! 
ThnaNataie leeti^es tiirougfa the eardi and akies, 
By night and day, to noake the scomer wiw. 
*' A Ood ! a Gbd!**— inflates each melting tone,— 
She tells our dnty, and pursues her own. 

Hark I tones uncouth I hear, which reason wonnds. 
And God denies ! — how Atheism sounds ! 
Oh, horrid name 1 — a {nrodigy of iYl ! 
A monster bom, and is a monster still : 
A citizen at large, a scoffer walks, / 
Assembles with tho crowds, and laogbs and talks ; ' 
Has claim to age, attendant oft at school, 
But truth he scoms-^v4s advertised fool ! 
Kind aa the inde that plonghis the passive sod, 
In gloom he creeps, and howls, " There is no Ood J^' 
Oh what deformity ! blind offspring of the brain ! 
Conceived in madness, in teme demonls reign. ' 
Lo, this strange elf is nowhere to be fonnd 
Bat on our globe ! — our ear^ famonstions^groand*! 
Go through all worlds, where fiuth and reason-dw^, 
Inquire in heaven, and ask the leamM in hell, . 
Where Atheism prowls ! They all will point to earth. 
This mitrky i^anet ; here it had its birth; 
And here it dwells :•— absurd the Jiends declare : 
Tks damnM believe, and d&tils treinble there 1 



V 

Oh IcMffftl 8%fal ! lo Md a soofihr aM| 
Insult lu8 xMaim, Bad l^AsphMM tiM akiat ! 
Where light and tiiitk in ctenMiMtratiilos 1I0U 
To fladioQiiTiBtion Aveugh the roaselHog wwA } 
Where Ntttare atendt^ and pleadis her Anihoy'a mmS^ \ 
Shows deep dea%n» mworen in het kws ; 
Unlodcs her stany hall, ixt m^n atitt hmai 
To give bright lectures on Akodgfaty power ; 
Emph^s her miUion tongaiss to wakehia skmae, 
And sheds apoR him tears of,}u|md flssA* ; 
Gives tbiiBdef rotoe, to li^iftiiiig apeed and gl«W!» 
To plead with^eloquenoe, and truth decUgee ; 
Tintrnpata^ in witi^^ to n^ke him understand, 
And points with sunbeuiis to th« Aliaig^y*s hand ; 
Compels the trees to wave th^ arms and nod* 
As he goes by, and aottnd,»-HlAere is a €hd ! 
See, how the plants, that. Vride ereation graee, . , 
Expand th^ hloomsj and langh him in the iaee ! 
The brutes rebiahe himr-'kistinct s^aka by tow% 
Hence every stinging fly deaiaada its esuse. 
The nntaittg^t goose, thafswims tJBte tuibid atraam, 
With UmAtiag gabble mars the atheist^s t^me. 

Each juat efTeet must hate as just a cauae : 
This is a maxim found va reasoa's It^wsL 
From Bible doctiffnes eoBse^ieiiees flow, 
That ioaand our eonduct, ttnd r^eve oar wo. 
The ailheiM's aeheme no good to man e?er brou^it, 
No crime jpiievettta, nor yields one pleaajng thoa|^; 
Baft, oil eaA limb, deoeitfui evil growa^ 
And, from its base, a noadana river flows : 
A deadly ^^agoe, an acrimoaiow bano. 
That a we^^ dtatnieiiTe iftioafl^t oidqa'a xaif»b 



It fotten F^y» «4vooates her mtm^ 

And pourft bi|^ io^ult «a sLUmonl laws. 

This ahecl^iQg. cieod it hokte :— There is no CM ; 

Death, an eternal ale^ ; the sool^a dod ; 

Religion, tragic scenest a maBquerade, 

All sacred ties by hottvi folly made ; 

Thtt in<m4 laws, imi^iotts spider tbrsads 

Of labour'd art, spun froia inYentive hsads ; 

That Tirtae is a s^perciliQ^s things 

And right and wroiig ircHB weak eoaosptioii i|ttiBg; 

High nMri)Miti(m» and a Jodgmctat day» 

Mere bugb^p^s, made to ikin^ten ns to |fay ; 

That heaven and hell are names no DNrther knows, 

Than the dark circle of this world alone. 

Such is th^ bpaat of error's classic fool, 

Dire emanation of the skeptic school. ' 

How dark the might that Atheism brings ! 
Chance rules the world ; death spreads his bonndlew 
A sable curtain fails before the gate [wingst 

Of endless bliss : how dreadiiil is the fate ! 
No light comes over from th' eternal shore 
To cheer this world ; harps thence lesound no mote/ 
Poor, wingless Hope creeps only to the tomb, 
Nor looks beyond ; there hangs a sunless gloom. 
How mighty ouui, with ail his grasping powein, 
Is narrowM up I his age is wrapp'd in hours ! 
This wo-scarr'd world is all, all he can claim, 
And tha$ not long : so fleeting is earth's fiune. 
The rich, the poor, the virtuous, and the knave. 
All fare alike in one eternal gzave ! 
Is this man's end — his certain gloomy end ? 
Mu^ hope here die, nor «'er the tomb extend f«— 
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Anmhilatioii ! Oh vha* cli^eriess giromid !• 
To lose «]1 conwHOttsness in sleep profound, 
And ii0««r wake ! Ok chance, how dxead thy sway 
Mue^ life, must ^loiight, must e^eiy pow» decay 1 
Ye selfHsonsolers, by eternal sleep, 
Come to the verge ioi this tremendous steep ! 
Look down-^own ! see, annihilation dre» ! 
Oh deep nonenti^ ! the thought we fear : 
Reason starts back aaiaxed, and heaves a sigh! 
Shoirta» EndU$s Ufei and dooms that eteied to &iA, 
Some, Atheism spam, but 6ry with equal spite, 
« The BiUe etts"—" Whatever i* is right;'' 
One voftex^shnnn^d, aaothldr sweeps al<mg. 
For ever changing, b«t for ever wrong. 
Say^ where can vice be found, or virtue bright, 
If this be true—" Whatever is is right T 
If fate eternal hdd an endless reign, 
Aad an events oompose one a^ag chain. 
Moved and sustainM by some unseen contcol— 
What diff 'rence is there then throughout the whole % 
Idid such evKits the veriest dolt can see 
Thai vioe or virtue there ooold nev^r be ; 
But every act would haye an equal claim : 
Their origin alike, their end the same. 
Detested doctrine of the heathen sehod ! 
^ Which shields t^e knave, and justifies &e fbol ; 
Who charge their impious acts, of every namsi 
On God, and laugh and triumph in their shame 
Mako him the author of each midnight deed, ' 
Absolve themselves, and cry, " It was decreed !" 

If we are doom'd to err, and erring nm, 
The fault is his who caused it to be done : 



B00& I.] TBlpU9R OF VftPTH. ^ 81 

If fate control, our will is will in yaiiif ' 
.And tean's the poorest link, in being's cfasin : 
Boom'd much to hope, perplexities to knowi 
To gnq»e in doubt, and languish here below. 
" Whatever is is right" — ^that can't be tri^e, 
Opposed to Bible, and to reason too ! 
Hearen's tlirqne is clear^ — the world was bless'd at first; 
If man's unhappy, God is good and just ! 

^ Know, then, man's level ; here is reason's reigit : 
We choose, we will, our movements we ordain. 
Virtue is choice of good, with grace to aid. 
An act reverse gives vice its hateful sha4e. 
Hence man is held responsible and free. 
So he was made, and so was doom'd to be. ^ 
Th' eternal scales will all his actions weigh, 
To do him justice in a future day. 

A Providence we see, ^iiHbose wondrous plan 
Is broad, encircling all the wants of man. 
We live and move in God, our cause and end, \^ 

And all that's good an^ great from him descend. 
If God our life bestows, the world sustains, 
For all provides, and o'er creation reigns, 
Why not speak too, or give impressions kind, 
On the ao&. tablet of the thinking mind I 
If God th& seasons roll, to faring us food, 
Why not iiis law reveal to make us good ? 
Both eaaty are alike lor him to do ; 
If that is needful, this is needful too. 

Tp shield our forms, lo ! God his care eietends, 
Our cradled life protects, our age defends : 
Stores treea with gums, with oils the herbs and flowem, 
Oar ills to heal, tosocyth dur sinking powers : 
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The ear for musie forms with slcilfai care, 
The langs to ply he gives th' elastic air ; 
Spins fine the optic nerve to form the sight, 
That sense to feast he spreads the mellow light ; 
For clothing, wool provides, and fur to warm, 
Those non-conductors which repel the storm. 
Perfumes for smell, with hlooms he fills the year. 
The taste to sate^ a thousand sweets appear : 
Milk pours in streams, corn ripens on the plains, 
The orchard reddens, and the honey rains. 
He gives soft showers, and lets the dew descend,^- 
" God is good r m cry, *^God is our Friend !" 
But all these gifts are for our mortal forms, 
Which sin, long since, has mortgaged to the worms. 
If so much care is doe to transient clay, - 
' What claim has mind^ which never Will decay V 
That master-stroke of power so little known, 
The immaterial Hfe we call otir own : 
Where fane^ figures, where the mUl ordains, "' 
Where passions flash, and reason coolly reigns. 
For this prime part are no previsions made 
By the great Father of the deathless shade 1 
Or Heaven so poor, or partial in his store, 
Nor cheering gift reserved, nor blessing more 1 
Or is the soul, like Esau, doomM to scorn, 
Without a birthright, hopeless and forlorn ; 
Tljie whole the body heir on this wide ball, 
The treasures, blessings, tenements, and alii 

No .'bursts my Song, transptnrting tiiought, and- true ! 
The soul has treasure here, both old and new : > 
His truth God wilPd entire, with grace enroIIM, 
Worth moro than worlds on worlds of solid gold ! 
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All earthly gifts are poor, likeshadows seem, 
With this cQOipared, or diamonds in a dream. 
Momentous gift ! important all to man ! 
Computing angels laud its noUe plan ; 
Exults theooul o*er her unfiVaU'd claim, 
Surveys the treasure, reads the Donor's imme. ' 
Tis broad celestial, which the spirit needs, 
And water pure that fnm the Rock proceeds ; 
Fruit of Hfe's tree, matured by heavenly rays, 
Gold dust refinedy'^ancl gems of purest biaze ; 
A field of promise too, ^read round the tonA, 
Where hope springs up, and tliought has amfde room ; 
A fire contains that- waits th' inspiring bHiese, 
And life's elixir, Wounded hearts to ease ; 
A Roek withsl, saliration's fort, design'd, 
With arois complete, to aim the martial mind. 
All-^ll* O Soul ! id thine — how rich! how great ! - 
Immortal Trutk ! this — ^this is real estate ! 
Prize every thing below, boCh new and old. 
The flame -of dkoaands, brilliaaey of gold, 
The balm of Gileadj fruit of sunny isles. 
The spring's sweet blessings^ autumn's goiden smiles^ 
Health, beauty, strength, Tivacity, and youth ; — 
See, all outtreigh'd by God's et^nal truth ! 

Th' omniscient Power, we say, provides for all : 
Then he must hear the ravens when they call ; 
For every life appropriate is the oare, 
Makes fins for waves, and feathers for the air. 
The ox to feed he spreads tlie grassy jdain. 
Their meat to reptiles gives, to birds their grain; 
Th^n why will not th' Almighty hear thy prayer. 
Inspire thy soul, and grant Ida spedil ««« 1 
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If those I^w wants attract fais caieful view, 

The higher most engage his pleasure too. 

fie spreads the Ifly, white, the grass paints green, 

The roses, rarious, to complete the scene ; 

In lonely wilds, where eye has not suryeyM, 

The same perfection reigns amid die shade : 

He prints the leayes, adorns each opening flower, 

Which are to perish in a transient b>nr. 

fiow can we do^bt ? — ^Will not this Parent kind 

With rich perfections decorate the mind ; 

Its natore change, and change its resting piaiie» • 

Impaxt high knowledge^ and confer his grace % 

Yes, if we nsk with a belicTing mind. 

And knock to entert seek with care to find. 

1 knew him wellj, by thoosanda he wias kMwn, 

'Mid friends and joyfid scenes his lot was tinrown ; 

Tween want and wealth his peaeeM Eden stood, 

His life was ardent, and his object good ; 

•HiB castle. Truth.— nor evil base beliered, 

In snnbeama iork'd, and wanton'd unperceiTod : 

Reliance strong, on confidential things, 

Preokided doabt ;r^ut happiness has wings I 

A change came on more dreary than the tend). 

And whelmM his paradise in wintry gloom. 

I saw the niah, the anguish of his soul. 

While deafdatt4ms swept beyond conteoi : - 

His hopes were wreok'd, his sdiemea in chaos toes'd. 

And sighs and tears proclaimed that all was lost. 

But calm in faith arose his smitten form, 

By Hearen sostain'd, triumphant in the stocm ! 

O Tru& eternal ! O transporting theme ! 

TroehUssofmortaia eart hly Hiss a dream I 
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Wlm finendah^) faik, and life reoeiT«a a thoGley 
Heie is finn footing, this is sdid Rock; 
It wants not power prpptttona ^ii to leadt 
A gnaidiMi, psompter, and onohanging friend. 
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BOOK n. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

THl JrVStBRISS OF NATURE AND RBTSLATION. 



IP 



Some incideiital remarks, having a tacit bearing on the solyect*- 
The mysteries of nature brought up to vindicate the mysteries of re- 
velation— That it is folly to reject focts in nature, because they are 
S&comprehensible ; equally so, to reject revelation on account of its 
nqrsteaies— The principle of heat, the cause of various wonders in the 
natnial world— The ancient sages Ijsboured in vaU) to solve maoyof 
lh« Mcret laws of nature. 



Lo, common hands employed on common ore, 
May strike out sparks that never shone before ; 
And bees, unseen, extract more sweet from flowers, 
Than elephants wiUi all their bulky powers. 
Thoughts are free bom, and have a special claim 
On friendly sufferance, till they merit blame. 
Truth hdds a charm, subdues the:heart with ease. 
The spice of reason makes the doctrine please. 
With age thoughts ripen, but are green in youth ; 
The feast of reason is a, feast of truUi. 

How slow faith travels ! Doubts advent* rous fly ; 
And Bible doctrines scorn'd, neglected lie ! 
Henooi wanderer, turn, and trace th' eternal Cause 
Round earth and sky ! — ^go, study nature's laws ! 
Her volumes read : there dark enigmas rise 
Which mock solution, and confound the wise ; 
Yet all believe, though nothing understand 
Of this deep style of the Gceator's hand. 
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A miracle^ this vniYexaal fnme ! 
What holds the wonder there is still the ssi 
Wh«t Qod has done, what he does eveiy houTt 
Axe miracles of his almighty power. 
Then shall we spun bis law that bean his name, 
And, with Tile rage, provoke the dost to flame, 
j iee aose its page with miracles abosnds, ' 
Like i^nre^s print, which every sage confiwinda t 
Is it abeard that God, who form'd the ey^. 
And spread soft light for it around the sky, 
Shoold equal oaie bestow on thy dark soul, 
And, from its-Sonree, let inspiration rdll % 
€ro, scan the Bible,~*-all its depllis explarst 
Belieye its doctrines, and contend no more : 
Of mkacles a mine,-«dig deep with care, 
A treaamre* yen will find^-*gold dost is there ! 
No part is woithless, all essential, good. 
Consistent all, when all is nnderstood. 

Lo ! QoA has. paved a crystal road on high. 
The starr'd galaxy o'er the vaulted sky ; 
And keeps.it there to serve his mystic will : 
A nightly wonder fnocking human skill. 
Why then demur ? Cannot the mighty Cause, 
That aroh'd the sky, and framed those hidden laws, 
Intelligenoe control, and reason's frame 
Adofit, and wnte thereon his laws and name, 
In cfasiacters of Ught, with pen of fire, - 
To wake devotion 1 — Cannot Grod ina^nre 
The soul he made 1 Yes, reason owns it true, 
What the Almighty wills, his. power can do. 

Shall matter gravitation have, and qiint none ! 
A prefiBienoe then is giveir to a atone : 
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If bodies all a centric action share 
In every state t he soil's attraction where 1 
Should inspiration cease, — ^though true the steel,*-- 
No magnet would be left the soul could feei. 
Spirit on wgint aots ; truth lias in jsfSxH ]aws» 
Now moves repulsive, now it kindly draws. 
Here souls hacve orlnts maik'd where tihey shodd 
To glow and shine beneath th' inspiring sun. 
Great minds, like Saturn, take a mighty sweep. 
Rush into height,, or press through wisdom's deep ; 
Superior stiU, some,' prodigies of blase, 
Who, comet-like, call up th' astonish'd gaxe ; 
While weaker powers in lower cocles move, 
And spread' die light they, borrow from above* 
Order is law in matter and in soul. 
Through nature reigns, — all spirits should 6oiitfel: 
Withdraw this sway, the univttse wouM burn. 
Stars fall to chaos, men to devils turn. 
Souls moved by grace resist attraotion here \ . 
Earth holds the body, heav^ the spirit's sphere. 
Truth sets us free, and lends us wings to^fly :-— 
Triumphant hope ! — ^then is it death to die ? 

ShaU Hfe material have material streams 
Of elemental fire, and solar beams ?--r 
Shall spring's return the frozen mountains eheer« 
The floods^diss(4ve, and renovate, the year ;- 
And souls immortal sleep, in moral gloom) 
Like fro6t4M>und reptiles in their wintiy tomb. 
No spring to feel, nor joy, nor summer's g^w % 
It cannot be v truth's herald thunders No ! 
The Sua affiears, Uie great supernal L^ht ; 
The dead a wake 2r^4he blind receive Uiek Mfl^ I 
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A reiKmiting spring the Tahsosi'd see : 

How great the cfaange ! salTation fhll and free. 

We know in p«rt-'4K>w bounded reasen's sweep? 
Canst then explain the mysteiy of sleep ! 
How wise ilie Gtod of pvbndential care ! 
He framed oor dost ; he-knows whal dust ean bear : 
Hie firail maehine is made with wonditms skill, . 
8abjected, partly, to the oiioioas wiU ; ^ 
The springs womid op, thi$ wheels in motioii ke^ 
TUl wearied nature rans them down to deep : 
Like death it seems— ^ life a partial panse; 
Tet no one fears it ;— etrange are name's laws ! 

Behold the statessaaa straggling with his ikte 1 
Here, early active ; there, is bm(y late ; 
Concerting plans far wealth, or sohemes for fkm%f 
Meets'friends and foes, receiTesapplatis& and Uaaa; - 
But^ instaatiy, at sleep's piopitioiis eaB, 
The scene d^rta, aiid he fingefs it all.' 

O, needfkd sleep ! thy balmy power we owb» 
Kind naUu^'s diarosy';— a mystery onlmown ! 
Th' elastic chords of life lie aM nnwonnd, 
Like harp-strings slackM, and lost to every sound ; 
The ports of sense stand closed on every aide 
And thought and fiincy rovis. in visions wide ; : 
Light shines unseen^ nnheaiii commotions roU, 
Whde Death, nnnoticed, steals npon the soul ; 
O'ler years elapsed, a dusky veil is tfah>wn, 
And Time's industrious whe^ revdve unknown ; 
But soon as rest repairs the waste of toil, 
The springs of life resume teir wonted coil ; 
Each vehmt nerve in its own plaecis foaod^ 
Replete wiUi spirit, aetive, on th» heoad. 
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Sleep, cordial eleepi for flesh aod nerves deaignVl i 
A Btate abhorrent to the thinking mind. 
The niind, with fleshy no part in slomber takes, 
Though it seems stronger When the foody wakes ; 
The strength conlerr^d, is pn the medium where 
The spurit acts : .sleep gires refreshment tiiere. 
The mind does never sleep, it folds its wings, 
While nature rests t* ^vigorate her sprmgs. 
BreamA ai^e the -efforts of our mental powers, 
Which float, in fragments, oii our wakefiil houis. "- > 
One-third t^ life to this strange state is doom'd, 
The while vthe soul lies partially entombM> 

The Power who built the frame, with presoieil oaie, 
Inwove these laws to keep it in repair ; 
Nor once forgets the mind, the ardent soul, 
Whieh fills, and crowns, and animates the whde. 
Still mind here suffers more, the burden bdiirs . , 
Of common ills ; endures per^dexing oaares. 
Distracting doubts, temptation's busy dart. 
The rage of demons, and conviction's smart; 
By silken ties reciprocation knows. 
Shares with the 'body in its frequent woes. 
YHien crownM with grace, and on her Rock redinedy ^ 
The soul finds comfort, to her chains resignM ; 
While o'er her powei^ slmies im^imtion's ray, 
Which gives the dawn of an ilhistrio^s day : 
Triumphant hope ! fruition, of desire ! ' > 

A boundless range, and wingp of living fire ! 

Behold the li^t ! that haunU l^e norttam sky» ' 
Which often calls the anxious gazer's eye : 
From dusky groundwork sparkling shoots sarpEise» 
Aiid briUimiit fsnstsr like sjicliatttaieiito rise ; 



As if t* tninse, Uke^ppefo softty dance, 
By turns recede, then into Tiew advance ; 
Like armies inarching now in gilt attire, — ' 
Now like the blase of distant towns on ^x»-^ 
From clond-bailt castles bursts in grand dispby. 
And wraps the arctie pole in sunless day. 
From dond to cloud it sports with vivid light, 
Theil hides in gloom, and mocks the eager sight. 
The potent cause of this nocturnal show 
Is wrappM in doubt ; the obvious facts we know. 

The thinking world is ardent with desire- 
All things to know : each bosom feels the fire. 
A seraph's mind may take more rapid sweeps ;, 
3ut man is bounded here ; his reason creeps 
From thought to thought, from truth^o truth ascends. 
Till, with the golden clew, his Idbdur ends. 
Reason depends on facts to aid and teach : 
We cannot know what lies beyond our reach. 
Thus 'Truth and Reason are in inarch allied, 
Climb hand in hand, and travel side by side ; 
Till Truth ascends beyond what mortals know, 
Then wingless Reason can no farther go. 
Know then thyself! — ^kriow what is human art ! 
Though proud of knowledge, we but know in put. 

Mysterious things full of% arrest the view. 
The modes though dark, the facts no less are true : 
To doubt because we cannot comprehend. 
Would prove us fools, or madmen in the end. 
Can Intellect, in its most lucid reign. 
Its life resolve, its origin explain ; s 
Tell how the thoughts are born, how passion flows, 
How it reflects, and by retention knows t— 



What ^ves the Uood ita heat, the heart ka tame, 

And how obeys the hand ^e will alone t 

Say, what is life, that potent thing unseen, 

Which fills each past, and moves the whole maohkM 1— 

Is light a aubstance 1 — whence derives its force ? 

Why ceaseless flow, and not impair its scarce I 

Lo, clustering growths the mouotain tops imbower, 

All fosterM kindly by some genial power ; 

Whose diff 'rent forms spread different leaves, and tiirift, 

Though firom one source their nourishment derive ; 

Alike though, nursed, with various natures grow, 

And in each species different fluids flow. 

There dans of plants adorn the fertile glade. 

Of changeless kinds, with gaudy robes array M ; 

For use or beauty all distinguishM stand, 

The blooming wonders of th' Omniflc hand. 

We call their names, profess to know each kind : 

This herb will heal, that plant for food designed ; . 

But mark their life ! — ^Who can the mystery show, 

That moulds each form, and makes their blood to flow I 

Why does the hop, from year to year, arise. 

Wind toward the right to gain the sunny skies; 

While the cross bean, by clews reverse, ascend, 

Wind toward the left : both aiming at one end 1 

These doubts remain, still other doubts we spy. 

In earth's deep chambers which beneath us lie : 

What shapes the crystal? — Solid masses grow, 

And conJ forests rise in deeps below. 

Perpetual change all nature undergoes. 

And how 'tis done who but th' Almighty knows ! 

So intricate are all life's moving springs. 

In earth and sky, and all material things. ~ 
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Thoa^ tmu$ and vlars aoiid the volume shine. 
ConstractUKi yitgiie» to cif, — " 0, iiati|i^*8 lawe !'* 
This eolyes no knot — we do not know the cause 1 
Then, amy we sooff becaose these doubts aarise, 
And call fair nature's book " a bode of lies V^ 
No ! — ^tha learned a^rove, all ardent still to know, 
Hence, wander thouglitfnl tfaiough the maae below* 
Where mystic depths defeat the li^Ving view, 
Which show Grod's wisdom^ and our weakneas too. 
So, BiUe doetrines, mixades, and laws, 
Fair reason owns, and owns ^e pK^^ Cause, . 
Bat nerer eoofis though mystVies thiokly grow • 
The sage believes, and sounds their depths to know ; 
Tet knows but part while in this cloudy stale : 
For futsre^penings must imploring wait. 
Tis folly sheer, yes, baise presumptuous jHride, 
To Bcom the Bible, tkrow the Truth aside. 
Because we cannot .measure, with our line, 
Its awful depth, npr know its whole design. 
Wait tiU the mighty diain of years unroll 
The things profound ; then we shall know the^whole ; 
ShaXL know them true, when their grand end is known : . 
Pure emanations frojnth'. eternal Throne. 

Lo, the principle of heat ! now, bursts in flame, 
Unseen now^aetSi or sleeps in nature's frame : 
Floats in each atom, lives unquench'd in waves, , 
With earth commix'd, glows in volcanic caves ; 
Housed in firm marble, wrapped in solid oi^es. 
With coral grows, and sleeps on sheUy shores ; 
Flows in all plants and trees, dwells in each zone, 
Mix'd with all forms of life, and in our own. ( 
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It movM aB ntture^B wheels, soul of tfa» air; 
Now sweeps the skj, now piles the Tapoors there. 
From springs and lakes see liquid bodies ri^f 
Exhaled by heat, aseend the storm j skies ! 
Wakes whirlwinds dread, those engines of the deem 
Whieh hurl vast torrents up the cloudy steep; 
The floods in air sustains, directs their coursey 
And hi^ds dominion o'er the meteor force, 
Lo, now it wakes a magio war on high, 
On Alps of donds, in bulwarks of the sky ; - 
Broad sheets of flame ware with an angry glare, 
And fiery arrows cut the .sullen air. 
With rage it flies — see, on th* embattled steep !. 
Now drives hoarse thunder O'er the rolling deep ; 
Now moulds, in heavy drops, the liquid store. 
Dissolves the clouds; and lets the torrents pour. 
How grand the principle of heat ! the soul. 
The subtile spring, that moves the moving whole, 
'^is' everywhere, in every thing the same ; 
To what is known philosophy gives name : 
Ifea/ obvious glows ;^ light meets the eye in air ; 
Here strong repulsion reigns, aitnfetion there. 
See, cohesion binds, while magnetism draws, 
Th* electric power, and grmntation^s laws. 
All are tV efl^ts of nature's latent art ; — 
Why not one principle these laws impart t 
And others too, that rise in nature's oourse, 
Which show affection of one commpn sooree ! 
All heat is one, experimenters know ; 
Percussion, friction, mixture make it glow. 
Heat is the source of light ; all light is xme, . 
'From meteors, phosphor, lamps, or stars, or soa. 
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Tb' eleotrio power gives Kghty wluMe heai m% iM, 
Which oft impafto magnetic power to tied.* 
Heat foreed to aetioD, gives rejmUion^s lawe ; 
When k recedes, with qaick aitractUm draws. - 
O^er al] materia] things it holds control : 
Coheres, repels, attracts, and lights the whole. 
Henee, in d«e order, rolls each shining sphere. 
And active wonders mark the changefiil year : 
The northern lights, phosj^ras in the seas, 
The evening glow-wormf-and the fitAd breete. 
Allied to life, gives tnees and plants ^eirllow. 
It wanns our Mood, and makes all nature grow. 
Witlioat this power— rhyme must report it fire- 
All motion would subside, and life expire. 

The soil, who knows, or knows it not, full fttughc, 
With this str6ng A^ent, all in action wtoightt 
Inert, at first, and all opaque was made. 
But Heaven'^ decree the raytese mass obeyM : 
'* Lrt there be light,^'-^hen motion straight begun 
Swi(\, on his axis, wheel'd the centric sum 
The wiiole, in pjirts arranged, throughout his spbere, 
With diverse locition rushM in full career; 
Mass airainst mass, in fervid contact, hnrPd, 
Like wheel in wheel, or n^ling world on woHd r 
The rush of fiction raging through the frame. 
Involved his orb in an electric flame ; 

♦ Rev. William Gunn, of Kentucky, in 1828, was struck 

with lightuing, iiis clothes and flesh were torn, and his limbs 

burned. His pocket-knife was so highly charged with mag. 

netism that it would lift a Targe steel thinible. The st^ 

belonging to'^his watch was charged in like manner. 

^. See CkritHen Aieecate. ' 

i 
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Light^s p«rta2« burst, sod fiU'ii Ihe void with day. 
So, this gnnd oih, aunomiding worlds befaM, 
liSntire, unchanged, -with ceaadeav moAaon nil^d. . 
The i^>ots opaque^ which on his waje&ce nse^i 
Ate massiss Bioviiig where the frkstiondies. 

AmaziDg thought ! how vast that eeatric oib ! 
Of w<Nrlds like ours a million coul^^ absofh. 
Now, if that centre he eleotrie flame. 
To sway the planets through the solar ffame ;--* 
If his repulsiTO heat Heaven should recall^ 
The wieok of worlds would to that centre fall,-*-* 
Or air compress, the whole to flame would turn, 
And heaven^s vast concave tike an oven barn. 
I( in oar earth, those agents should eonspire ' 
That cause t)^ heat, the world would roll in fire ; 
And round its orbit trail a frightful flame, ^ 
Like some stoange comet in the sOlar frame. 
Phlogistic agenta fierce are now restraint, 
By agents opposite, like lions chained, 
Else^he whole universe^ firom shore to shore, 
Would melt into a flame, and be no more. ' 
We know but part, the rest we doubtful sing : 
Mysterious laws are foUnd in every thing. 

In high or low alike, in great or small. 
Almighty power diq^y'd confounds us all ! 
At every view the scenes of wonder grow, 
Perplexing reason, — ^What can reason know 1 
Go, trace the devious course of ancient lore. 
Awake the sages, and their worirs explore ! 
What conflicts rose, see down the maxy Way 
Vrquk .Platens school to Newton's brighter day i 
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In reasonifig lost, they UanderM through the akiest 
'Mid falling doctrines, saw new doctrines rise ; 
Hypothesis upon hypothesis overthrown : 
To reason dark, though bright in fancy shone. 
See, their proud theories now seatter'd wide, 
As learned lumber on time's wasting tide. 
Doubts bairr'd their march abortive efforts show, 
They. knew. but part, the whole they could not know; 
In myitery whelm'd, above, beneath, around. 
With nature dazzled, and in learning drowned. 
The orbs too vast to scan, too fine the tight, 
The mind too intricate, too small the mite. 
Here nature works so quick, and there, so slow, 
Now, soars so high, and now, descends so low— 
With her progressive march who can keep i)ace, 
From cause to cause, her latent footsteps trace! 
Still natare^s works, which we mysterious calli 
Should awe each thinking mind, and prostrate aU ;— 
Should check the doubter^ sporn, his rage restrain, 
Till he can know the whole, the whole explain. 
Go, trembling doubter, go, with care explore 
Religion^s source, and nature^s God aHore '. . 
Creation ^nd the Bible both conspire 
To make us wise : they light devotion's fire ! 
On this ascending soale man was designed 
To mount, from sense to faith, to feast his mind. 
Then doubt no more, but laud this Bib)e plan» 
By Heaven devised to raise degraded man | 
The power of truth will raise omr &llen poweiSy 
And angel minds unite, in bliss, with ours. 

END OF B00Ks9V00MD. 
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BOOK in. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

THX 8T8TEH OF ORDER AND PROVIDBNCK. 

Eii)0|7 of Troth— Gradation of mental poWera^A apiritiia! woM^ 
The mystery of mind-^The speed of thought— Heavea the honeW 
hxppf spiiits— That provision is made to answer the wants of maiw 
It la the duty of man to cultivate the earth, and, by the aid of arts, to 
make every thing contiibnte tohia hafipineas— That man IsbtMUid tAso 
to improve his mind and regulate his morals— The wants.of the bo^ 
are supplied, but the soul is neglected— The will of God is the soom 
of moral law— The will of God respecting matter gives it a law of 
latality, but n4nd is doomed to be free. 



Truth never fails, in principle the same, " 
Through ancient ages strove, and galherM fame. 
True frien?! to virtue, error's foe severe, 
In enterprises prompt, it knows no fear ; 
Mighty in contest, sways a crushing force, 
And, meteor-like, describes a brilliant course. 
The law it guards, gives conscience power and sight, 
Promotes devotion, and awakes delight ; 
With inspiration comes, in instinct found, 
Directs the magnet, charms in music^6 sound .^ 
It stantifs the artistes aid ; cotopletes design, 
Rests on the square, the level, and the line ; 
The soul of science, th* rhetorician^s aim. 
Logician's boast, th* mathematician's claim, 
Philosopher's pursuit, the chymist's test, 
The poet's theme, the theologian's rest ; 
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A elew to reasoiij and perfeetion's goal, 
PoesessM by few, a wonder to the whole. 

As aU the modes ,of life, beneadi the sky, 
Have tanks assign^, subordinately lie ; 
So haman souls, alikei gradation know. 
From reason's diiwn to itameridianLglow. 
See, mind pass mind akmg life's nigged ste^ ^ 
Seme dinb with speed, while others stowly creep. 
This mentsfl scale directs us every day. 
To Order's law, and Wisdom's perfeet sway. 
All right and just, but oft th' extremes amaxe : 
The glow-worm talent, and the sun*]ike blase. 
On iffe's broad stage, seiB diff'rent parts assign'd ! 
There acts the stronger, here, the weaker miiki : 
All may be useful in some place or stato ; 
AlLmiiy be happy, but all can't lie great. 
Science gires aid, as poUsh'd metals g^ow, 
But germs of genius it cannot bestow. 
AU souls have reason ; reason 9^itB elaim; 
Except, in measure all possess the saode. 
There are no idiot souls, but fools we find : ' 
The fault the body b^ars, it's not in mind. 
Nature may eix, and the sensorium mar : 
Defective mediums all perceptions bar. 
If nature errs not| iUs may iHreak her laws \ 
So idiots come, and obvions is the cause ; . 
Reason lies reil'd as suns by ctonds annoy'i 
Absurd to say that reason is destroy'd ! 
In minds deranged no reason we disoem. 
But more the barriw, reason will retom. 
The moral laws, on idiots, hold no claim. 
Responsible are not, nor can h»v« Uama ; 
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Hence, through redeeming grace, they w{H ariee, 

Rank with celestials in th' immortal dues : 

But idiot-^ghosts woald heaven^s sweet bliss annoy. 

And roll a discord on the harps of joy. ^ 

Know, when from prison dark the idiot's soal 

Shall ipring, his dorraaht powers win then nnroll ; 

Without impediment the menffeil lire 

Win brighdy flash, and sweep the sounding lyre ! 

AH round the eaMh, the ocdan, and the sky, 
What wise arrangements draw t]ie curious eye ! 
With wonder sae^ around this changeful sphere, 
What diffhnnt modes of matter do appear! 
To Tiew spread out between the wide extremes, 
Of the hard maxUe, and soft solar beams. 
In solids allj what Taiidiis fkdiions grow. 
Which form the strata of our woi4d below : 
Clays, minerals, TOcka, in artless conq^Nbct rise, 
That call attention, and instruct the wise. 
In substance fluid, modes as strange appear 
In erery dime, for cottitaen blessmgs here : 
Tesi water,' gums, and oik engage the eye. 
While light and air move round the fluid skf. 
In trees and plants, see, £mftg matter grows 
In different modes, and direrse forms bestows. 
Alike unlikeness reigns, in breathing finrms. 
From man majestic to the crawlmg worms. 
No mind «oald fancy that these thinge could be 
If they were not :-^we doubt not what We see. 

Then shall we BtCf^ on Uank, pressmptire grouodB, 
Where matter ends there stud creation's bounds ; 
Beyond there's nasght ; so limit in one hour 
Hi^ Heavea't uboQnM and onmifio power? 



BODK m.} mtUMPH OF TEimi* M 

Why not believe that ibere ai6 wdd^ ankbown, 
Than flame more putie, in aibple orbits thrown, 
1^ eloodiees ^es, beyond th* ethereal flow, 
StBrpaaobig all we see, or time osa show ; 
The s|Mwe tO:4H, (gradation^ scale we own,) 
Tween natuie^s fitbrie and th^ eternal Thiifioe : 
All immaterial) essences reflned, 
Adsfiled to the range and state of mind ; 
And more like Ood thib forms material are I 
The soul ean feei him here, bat iet him there. 
Is ttas strai^ that power shonld be employ'd^ 
To raise siieh wonders in th' anmeasnred void. 
As to diyersify aA things below. 
For lifls eontemence, and resjdendent show ! 

Of HMtffef here, some knowledge all profess, 
But^ where its mysteries rise, we stop and gness. 
Of pare mleHi^vnce mnch less is known : 
We're naaeqnainted with what is our own. 
How soul and body join who ean decide t ' 
'* What thin partitions sense from thought divide ^P 
Where dweUs the sonl^ what proriace does it claim, 
In the dark lodgment of this earthly (hone 1 
Wh<^ seieli by sense, may search each room with care, 
And And it not ; hence, say it is not there. ' 

The thinking power; that ik^'ry in thy brent, . 
Is immortality wiHi walls cc^pressM : 
A conseioaa shade, celestial fire in gl<»w, 
A wakeful life with ardeift thirst to know ; 
That sight fl»r hairiness, and, on thought's wing. 
Explores^ the world to find til' elysiatt apiilq;. 
Mind^s a YfMe ^mid eorpoteal tfaingn, 
Perpetoal alliiill on (mynni afkinge ; 



So wound its cfaaia of life, frou bate to oTOwa, ? 
In endless coil, it never can run down. . 

How swifl thought travels I-^^lo, the canoon'siUsk! 
The bright-wingM lightning, and the whirlwind's dasln 
Much slower move !— ^Hoarse thunderV leaping soniil^ 
HurlM orbs careering through the starred profound^ 
And Time, swift charioteer— all fly behind 
The spe^ of thought. Sunlight, oqr aervant land, < 
Along th' extended void, each minute flies 
Twelve million oules to bless our waking eyes— 
But swifter, thought !. Yes, this wing'd power of soul 
Can travel round the globe, call at each po^e. 
Visit the moon, the portals of the sun ; 
Thence step fr^m world to world, through flystemnniB 
O^er fields of stars, where bkzing comets s^raje, . 
To nature's verge — ^trdce back Time's traveU'd my 
Some thousand years, to where creation rose— 
And back— 4hen onward to all nature's close,-—, 
To heaven's metropolis, where seraphs, biirot 
(And but one minute gone,) to earth return. 
Without the. least fatigue, but ready qui^ 
To spread her wings, and take another flight. 

How g^^at the power of mind!— when it 
From mortal bars, stupendous is its spring ! 
The fact is obvious— reason clearly shows 
That matter is inert, and see|cs repose ; 
But soul to action tends :— the goal she 8pieB» 
And longs to gain th' arcanum of the ^kies ; \ 
Where forma will ne'er dissolve, npr life ej(pii6y 
Nor beauty .(uly nor song, nor rapturous fire. 
O, to live always 1— ^sing thd towering theiiio i 
Shades cannot die I this if no hollow d|«MHB« 
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To dwjaU hete alwaya, cased with mouldering eUjr^ 

No saint would wish* Haxki hear a ma(rtal.Bay9 

^^ To die is gain !'' — priYilege.subliipe ! 

T' exchaiKge this tardy iois^ and siekly cGme, 

For life in heaven ! where dwells the God we own, 

In glory's highest blaze, on-his pure thf one ; 

As angels talk'd with men, with angels talk, 

And through the groves of upper Eden wajl^; 

Enjoy the fruit of promised life above, . 

And drink the streams i>f pure essential love ; 

Where dl alike one wide fruition share. 

As far from sorrow, as remote from eare ; 

Yet wingM and clothed to take an instant flight 

To distant regions of created light. 

Or back to earth return on mi9aiona great, 

T' impart some knowledge, or some woes 1^' abate. 

Thus, Danic^rs shftde to Patmos swiftly flew, 

T' exhibit, wonders oa the apestle^s Tiew ; 

The ghost's fine rob^.so flaeh'd upon his sight, 

The s^i&t mistook him for the Prince of light. 

See, Wisdom's wwk, ihroughoat creation's plui, 
Provision measured to the. wants of man ; * 

light, heat, and, air, for his subservience made. 
And needful finests form the mountain shade. 
Oceans are salted, tides ordain'd to flow, 
The earth is sown, and plants ^lontaneQus ^ow ; 
From hidden veins rich minnral fountains rise,- 
And useful ore in ready strata lies ; . 
Peculiaf .fruits, adorn each mdasured zone, 
And every rolling seaso^^ brings its own. 
How full creation is !— no room for more, 
A world of lK«ami«» and aoonmion store. 
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The G^ of wiodom plaif nM; and IbmiM this sphere 
For re«Mm*8 home ; placed man a tenant here 
The world to dreae, t* improve its natire state, • • 
To mana^ aJl, and all his wants to sate. 
Olnslrioiis sorereign ! Man here reigtas alone, 
The brate^ his servants, aH the world his own ; 
Bat thronghoBt life these blessings to prepare, 
Requites hkr laboor, and demands his one. 

This rich provision lay in natnre's mart, 
All kindly profferM to the power of art. 
As wants arosO) the original command 
New force reeeiTod^o ply the skiHnl hand : 
The call to ixxty man^s attention drew, 
His powers awoke, and swill to action flew. 
Art^s thunder echoed throogh the sennding dellf 
The strong oaks trembled, and the forest M ; 
Assistant flames consumed the niins there, 
And laid the bosom of wide reg;ioBS bare. 
Subdued by polithM steel, the furrowM ]^ain 
DisownM the thorns, and waved with goMea grain 
The hills tnniM green as grass exnberaat grew, 
In modes refined all nature dresa-d anew. 
There chains of fences rights and bounds maintahit 
in varied sections cut the checkerM plain ; 
On chosen grounds repknishM gaidene stand, 
Whose Ueomy growth repay the aitist'a hand ; 
Through toil and skill, to cheer the sultry diy^ 
The bath invites, and crystal fountains play. 
There fruit-trees matured, hang their wealdi in av^ 
Whose bending bows reward the jteiter's oave. 
Here the plain hut in rude oonstractioa Im% 
While there the mniUe dome and palno* Qseu 
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At man^t eonmiftad evpmtii&n otM giwr, 
Hnge rocks diTide, ewalB and tirmu §ffw ; 
There xeadew wheeb dip in tbe foneeftd tide, 
And freiiKbted bugea on die waters glide* 
Alt erowBs tlie oeean with ih» wUt^iuiig aaib 
Of spreadlBg fleeta^ diat dance belbre'tlie gales ; 
Nation greeta nalioo^ — braad-wingM eommerae fiba, 
Inrentioaa starts and g^nd improreneata rise ; 
Rode oieraie melted, shi^peless rooks grow plain ; 
The pier-boond surges feel ^tm tyrant'a chain. 
He lerels OMHuitalna, aporta in fioarleoa OMod, 
Whehoa bads with waToa, builds towns whete oeean 
Diganiieaintotheeaxth her wealth t'ei^hMBa, [alaod; 
And rakea the rolling iloodto lor genna and ere ; 
Hews his dark road beneath the rirer^a bed. 
Where ponderous waves roll hanileaa o'er hia head. 

. For &aiB or profit man haa traToU'd o^er • 
Thia wide, t^rraqneoos globe, finomriMie to shore ; 
And knowledge nsefel songht, shore, behiw, 
Much he has ieam'd, still much there is taknow ; 
AH compoond bodies, analysed with care. 
Found "Where the colbnrs dwell, and weigh'd the air ; 
By instiiiments, de^nsed to sid the sight. 
The oniTerse/hxriLM dvoogh, and aeannfd the ante i 
With msthamairie akill o'er systems mn, 
Compnted worids, and meaaored round the ana. 

He calls the Ughming,— lightning from the aUea 
Attenda hia call, and at his mandate fliei ; 
Leads it in ehuns, playa festrless with that flasM 
Whose power, nneheck'd, ixronid rend erealian^ftiBiar 
The Airiens torse he makes obey the rein, ' 
And roll his ohviot o'er the sdniiding pbm ; 
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Tnins el^piumts to brave the rage of war, 
And yokes fieree Ikms to his flying car.^ ' 

Lo_! steam tremendous owns his ruling clew, 
His interest serves, and serves his i^easure too ; 
Huge barges drives 'gainst wiods^ and tides, and bam, 
And, on smooth railroads^ whirls his rapid cais. . 
There, on its track, the locomotive stands ! 
Snorts like a war-horse, waiting for commandv-^ 
The time is come I-^he master, " Ready," crieS': 
Swift, with its ponqKms train, the engine flies , 
Far, in the di^nee, leaves the gazing crowd, 
Like Mars drives onward, breathing fire and cloud !" 
O'er gidfe and plains, 'mid changing scenes, advance. 
The trees take motion, whirl in lively dance : 
All things aHke appear to skip and play, 
In merry movements, round th' enchanted way. 

Nor rests art here,— The grand balloon mast sail, 
For ports aerial on the towering gale. 
The bark ukimdor'd, sublimely mounts on high,' - 
Rides, on the clouds, amid the atormy sky.. 
The bold adventurer eyes the wavy blast,^-" 
Now sees terrestrial landscapes waning fast ; 
Bids earth adieu, resists attraction here, ' 

And seems a Toyager to some distant tiphere. 

T' improve the earth, the useful arts to kilow, 
Belong to man whfle he belongs below : 
The t«il is just, has reason on its side : 
His' doom was labour, not inactive pride.' 
But is this all that rightfbl Heaven design'd < 
For man to do 1— Has man no deathless mind 1 - 
What! are these manualtoils, that mort&ls share 
For mortal needs, ofdainM their only eve T ' 
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Nay, man was ftshiooM with a double tiio, 
For earthly action and celestial £ime : 
His nobler work is to impfrove his'soal, 
To tame the paseions^ 'and the thoughts control 
To^ress the weedy garden of the nhlind, 
And nurse the rirtnes'fbr that soil designM ; 
To clear its errors, amplify its bounds, 
Implant truth^s seeds, and fence its common grounds ; 
T' instruct the judgment, regulate the will, 
-Keep conscience wakeful, and teach reason skOI ; 
To rule the spirit, order's la^ bestow. 
And guide ttJfe, affections- in their rapid flow ; 
Rude fejicy check, amhition's force restrain, 
And conquest o^er pernicious habits gain. 
Great is the toil t' imprbre this mental ifield, 
And works divine required to make it yield. 

The thinkinir mind has an eternal sphere, 
Hence truth inspired directs attention here. 
When arts shall fail, all that ambition rears ' 
Shadl ruin'd lie beneath thfe crush of years. 
Like, written brass, or marble sculptured deep, 
Th' imprinted mind will' its impressions keep, 
Aiid higher rise in bliss, and brighter grow, • 
And deeper plunge in wide perfection's flow. 
Thoi^h tim^ may cease, and nature's potent laws 
Suspended lie, still bright will be the cause - ' 

Of Truth divine : o'er wrecks of worlds shall rtse^ 
Triumphant stand, immortal as the skies ! 

Behold in man two actite 1 i ves conjoined : 
Organic matter one, the other mind : * 

Immoital this, «nd that is mortal found : ' 
Though aids design'd, th«y oft tnch other woimd r 
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To senre, be aerred, link'd in dopendonoe «» ; 
Emebi baa its wants, and wants an equal ease. 
The body^s calls are promptly all obeyed, 
-The food is gatherM, and the garb is made ; 
Its ills to care, restoratives are brought, 
Its comfort stadied, and its pleasure sought ; 
Of danger wamM, from danger swiftly flies : 
AU served and serving till the system dies. 
But, Oh ! the conscious soul \~^o sinners care ! 
Neglected lies, to wretchedness an heir ! 
In error lost, to sacred truth a foe, 
Feeis no concern, nor cares concern to know. 
Oh ! hateful sin ! I sea thy wages — d^atb, 
A changeless fate suspended on a breath 2 
Surprising truth ! Hear it, O earth ! ai^ groan, 
Th* immortal^ soul is careless of her own ! . 

Mourns not the past, nor fearaih' Avenger^s arm. 
To mercy flies not, nor retreats from harm ; 
Doubts Truth divine,, confides in hollow Ues, 
In league with folly,-— Oh ! in folly dies. 

Right and wrong, eternal principles, we know. 
Which were, which are, which always will be so. 
Th* omoiscient Will, immutably the same. 
O'er all creation holda a sovereign claim. 
What God apin^iyea — ^all things are injiis sight,— 
We all must own is absolutely right. 
What he rejects, (choice does to God beloi^,) - - 
We all must ewn is absolutely wrtmg^ J . 

God is all'wise, in knowledge infinite, 
Hence his directing will ie always rigkt. 
How beings here should act — what knowledge ki^ow-*^* 
What tilings desire — what kind aflfeetions show— 
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What bomafe paj to lus supenuU throiia-*- 

In every thing bis vfiU is law alone. 

Know w^ this truth ! — the kw is here definedy 

The eleriial WiU of the eternal Mindl 

Heiiee men and angels aH have equal laws, - 

And were designed to glorify their Cause ; 

To manifest his power, his wisdom show, 

That through the moTing ranks his bliss might flow ; . 

To bind by gratitude, by love constrain. 

All sapient subjects through his wide domain. 

What Heaven wills condu<^ts to life and iame. 
And being^s bliss above, below.the same : 
Nothing inglorious, nothing vain nor low. 
Can from beqevolence and wisdom flow. 
Firom goodness sheer no moral evfl springs. 
Nor chaos wild from order's rule of things. 
No being can be wrong'd by Goid's own away, ^ 
Who wills all good — Omniscience cannot stray ! 
What he demanos of all, all would request. 
Were they as wise, and knew what's for the best. 
Suppose no violations of GodV will . , 

Had CTCT been, prime order would be still : 
Friendship unfeignM would flow from soul to soul, ^ 
And Uiss and harmony eombjne the .whole. 
Know then each act that thwarts th' Almighty's teign, 
la irrongf and breaks a link in (Nrder's chain ; 
Awakes displeasure, opeS the direful source 
Of wo and death, which come with sweeping force. 

God's will is fate, or not, as he ordains ; 
From sage intelligence fate be restrains, 
Lest, its volition high, that sway should raze, 
Defeat the end, and spoil a willing praise, r 
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God's vnXl o*crr matter g^^es compulsire sway : 
When things are moved they only seem t' obey ; 
There wttf and^/<t^ are joinM ^ith wondrous skfll, 
Hence things material serre the sovereign WiU, 
How plain the faet that a compalsiTe Cause ^ ' 

Gave all those hidden springs styled nature^s lanos; 
Yes, caird from chaos this stupendous frame 
Of rolling worlds, and centric suns of flame, 
With their superb appendages enwheelM, ^ 

That dance and glow in nature's radiant-field ; 
And the same Cause, from year to yea^, liustains 
Th' amazing whole, and o'er each section reigns. 
Were he to will the change, it would be done, 
T' arrest the wheeliiig orbs, dislodge the sun, 
The floods derange, the earth to chaos turn, 
The flames relesuse, and let creation burn. 
All' hangs on Him, his will, his sovereign nod^ 
The reign of order is th^ reign of God ! 

The thinking world against each other run, 
fn every Mm^ proposed, excepting o/?ff:' 
Know well this point — here all united rest. 
All, all desire to be for ever bless^. 
In every human soul th' eternaf Sire, 
For noble erfds, has placed this strong desire ; 
And He alone^ who fired each anxious breast, 
Has fixM the terms by which it can be blessM. 
Still doubts arise, yes, words like torrents fall, 
About true bliss, and what will bless us all : 
O'er countless /^tng'j wild arguments have run, 
But still the bliss of all is found in One. 
0,'£den gain'rf ! — Come, try the Christian's rest ! 
Sink iir th' Almighty's will, and ther« be hUss'd, 
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The Win eternal, which x)*er all extendi, 
Directs mankind, and acta to glorious ends. 
A balance too is held by Justice* hand ; 
As our Tolition turns we fidl or stand : 
To gbod none are compeird, none fbrced to ill ; . 
€rod wills our bliss, but ne'er compels our will. 
So dooms are mad^this freedom who denies t 
The Christian /tvej, the faithless singer dies. 
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BOOK IVj, 

./ THE ARGUMENT. , 

MIRACLES, PROPHBQIES, ANP DOCTRINES. 

Tnxth aivi human worth— Wiod, a sign of the operations of tlie 
Spirit in the work of regeneration— Tlie doubter called to the cMi- 
sideration of miracles— The mystery of Divine operatknis^^nr Sa- 
viour pnq|>hesi(Bs the destruction of , Jerusalfim^Tlie doctrine of tbe 
fesurrection illustrated— Tlie power and operations of faith — Tbib 
harmony of faith aiid works. 



Wrapped in deep sMdes^amid the dcean*s flow, 
'Ihier dolphin roves^ and poral forests grow ; 
In trackless gulfs, far from th' inspecting eye, 
Bright diamonds flash, and golden treasures lie. 
Dark, lawless clouds, o'er yielding sunheams run. 
And Bonrile orhs eclipse the radiant sun. 
The heedless foot that hies along th6 gloom. 
Annoys and wounds th^ lowly, fragrant bloom. 
So fiuth may be depressed, awhile obscured, ^ 
And l^er meek heralds lie in shades immured ; 
Bat soon shall rise. Yes, HeaYen hath this design'd, 
That truth and worth may their Jiist level find. 
Hence naught can chain the virtuous to the clod : 
To honour all are doomM who honour God. 
Truth, star of mom ! rise like Aurora bright. 
The gloom dispel, and sow celestial light 
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Aroimd ike slmnberiag woM ! Before thy wind 
' Wild doubts' recede, and bright theorems stand ! 
Urge on thy car till error shall be hurlM 
From eartli, afid HeaTen's high soeptre rule the wotld ! 

Learn of the wind, that wra|>s this nethdr bdl,' 
To all a servant, yet unseen by all : 
Knocks at «ach door-^hear its vibrations sound ! , 
Its force we feef, and see it sweiep the ground : 
Walks when a^ zephyr, gallops when a gale, 
The ocean wakes, and fills the' bending sail ; * 

The waving forest owns its rising force. 
And sudden changes mark its rapid course. 
It bears a semblance to the Power above. 
That melts the soul, and moulds it into love. 
Go, sophist, go ! and first the sign explain, 
Then come iind learn how souls are born again : 
Look on the subject, trace the hand of God, 
And mark the charm of his redeeming rod ! ' 
Spirit on spirit acts :-^like wounding steel 
It probes the h^art, and makes the rebel feeL 
From Sinai's law strange tones expressive sound : 
With dread he hears : — ^now vengeance flashes round ! 
The sinfulness of sin be sees displayed. 
And nil its wages in the balance laid r ' 
Like lead in waves, his sonl begins to sink, 
^ And falls forlorn on desperation's brink.' ~ 
In that dark moment, while the doom he "dreads. 
The Dove of mercy o'^r his spirit spireads 
Her viewless wings, and vnthjcomp^ssien cneiS'^ 
Behold the Lamb!' the great Redeemer dies! 
He dies for thee ! 0, turn your eyes above, 
And-see the offering of eternal Love ! 
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He giTCp his lift — ^behold the crtinBoii idi^wer ! 
It falls to debase you in this grracioos hour. 
Why will you die t— O turiiy the Spirit cries, 
itenoanoe yoav doubts, and kiss the sacrifice ! 

The culprit hears*— to him a joyful sound ; 
His heart is full, his eyes in tears are drown'd ; 
To God submits with penitential care, 
Falls in the dust, and weeps his willing prayer. 
-While humbly there he seek*^ and knocks, and strwes^ 
The kingdom opens, and his soul reTives : 
A strong attraction feels to things above — •' 
O,- UessM salvation !-*-aU his heart ie lore. 
But how the work is done he. cannot show, 
Th' ^ect is- felt,— enough ibr him to know. 
The change is great as-winter lost in spring, 
When gay life wakes,^and music spreads her wing! 
The subject see ! with transport he explores 
Salvation's course, jtnd with full heart adores ! . 
Prom bondage freed, his moral chains are riven : 
He stands a saint : the culprit is forgiven ! 
His wriUen heart contains no mark of fraud, 
Divine the style, the impress of a God. 

0, wondrous grace ! mysterious law of love4 
Which crowns each saint below, and all above : 
Of all religion true, this forms the soul, 
The life and rs^ptore of the living whole. 
Hence tdl mankind are in two classes pressM : 
The one is wretched, and the other blessM : 
Here triumphs grace, tbele sin a waste has made ; 
So the whole world appears in Nght and shade. 

Material laws material changes bring ; 
The change of soul is from a high^ qmng. 
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Effecti^ aMke, or strpog or weak the foree, 
Gain but the lerel of ettdh proper sonfee : 

fpirit moves spirit, matter afl^ts its own ; 
liongh i^ain the faets, the manner is nnknown. 
The Spirit's coarse no finite mind can scan : 
All works of Grod are muraoles to roan ! 
Hence some demar in spite of common sense : 
To speak of miracles gives great offence ; 
But why do skeptics laugh, and fools despise, 
Till they by reason show that they are wise ! 
Go, YHin philosopher, learn of Messiah, 
Explore his doctrines, and bis works admire ! 
He swayM a skiH, a eomplioated art. 
To heal the body, and refine the heart. 
In earth, in heaven, all power was at command. 
Nor aid required from nature's ready hand : 
He never sought what mineral kingdoms yield, 
Nor gathered virtues from the hetbid field ; 
Nor ofls procured, nor bairn from Gilead's trees, 
Nor drew thV electric fiuid from the breeze ; 
But all that power which life and health besuyW*d, 
Lay in his Wivrd, and with his mandate flowed. ^ 
The leper's case, all rest, all hopJB denied, 
Resisted nature, and all art defied : 
With languid frame, in wretchedness oomplete, 
He fell adoring at Messiah's ^t r 
Absprb'd in care he cried thus flrom his heart, 
O, if thou wHt^ thou canst the gift impart! 
The sufieter's faith gave all his efforts tone X 
One gracious favour ask'd, and one alone. 
/ wiU, said J^sus--4aiid his ainswer mn-^ 
And added, Bk 1^ c/lrim, Ibes aU wss dtoM: 
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In these three little worde^he wrapped the power^ 
Which cared the leper in that joyful hoor^ 

The sightless eye, that Wer imbibed the light, ^ 
Nor radiance knew from sullen shades of night, 
To Tinon woke — the means were powerless clay, 
And water pure to wash that dnst away— 
The optic nerves, released from filmy night, 
Qn[Lek roll'd the visoal orbs in waves of iight ; 
The* wide creation, cjfid in many a hoe. 
From darkness rose, and rushM npon-his view : 
The gazer wondering 'Stood, and looked around, 
Lost in astonishment and joy profound. 

DoomM to his couch the parafytic lay, 
A trembling mass of enerrated clay : . 
His neryes nnbtrung, hie muscles without tone, 
Convulsions ceaseless caused z frequent groan. 
AD means had lost their wonted power to save ; 
His hope forlorn lay in the gloomy grave ; ^ 
But a deep change he felt, which caused surprise. 
When Jesus spoke, and sai4 to him. Arise ! 
Then all was ilone : he rose without deljeiy, 
With active limbs, and bore his couch away. 

' Consig^'d to worms the corse of Lazams lay, 
Approximating fast to fonnless clay. 
When to the tomb the weeping Saviour came, 
His love to show, and vindicate his claim : 
Aloud his name he ^^'d — ^the silence broker- 
Death lost his captive ! Lazairus awoke ! 
And when released from his involving shroud. 
He rose, he walked, and joinM the living crowd. 

A touch, a look,; a word, a signal nod. 
Effected wondeni^ and prodaim'd a Ood ! 
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To sounds organio woke the speechl^M Umgw ; 
The deadeaM ear with tones and mnsic rung ;" 
Restoring virtue seised the witherM hand, 
And helpless cripples leapM at his eomraand. 
Their wonted reason lunatics re^in'd ; 
Health bloomed anew where burning fevers reignM ; , 
Wine flowed &om water, deserts yielded bread. 
And. feinting thousands by his hand were fed ; 
FiiBttds fled before him, tempests own'd his rod, 
On waves tumoltuoUB calmly wmlkM a Qod ! 
Rocks heard him groan, the son retired in gleom. 
His death spoil'd Death, and triumphed o'er the tomb. 

Events mimculoas do all inrolve 
Some mystic knots, which reason cannot solve : 
The hand that, works is hid : the wonders show 
Before our eyes, and that is aU we know. 
The mpde of doing—there the secret lies ! . 
Though deeply learned, in this no one is wise ; 
But facts are stpong ; A^ts will the canse snatttn : 
To doubt is weakness, and t^ oppose is vain ! 
Is it incredible that nature's Cause . 
Should sway her movements, or suspend her Uws! 
If nature w(«ks, or miracles are done 
For special ends, the objeot stiM is one : 
AE tend to good ; as the piogreesami goes, 
A God proclaims, and our great weakniBas show*. 

Go ai^ the profit, and obtain his view! 
The sage must know if there ezisto a dew 
To solve the future, and an art to cUmb 
Through involutions dark o£ unborn time : 
Facts plainly ahow ^.future has been told 
Lang ages ere the gisBd eveikts timmll^. 



n TRIUMPH Ojr TRUTH. [BOOK IT^ 

Then doubt DO more, the fut are all nmy know, 
To know, would ask, if God be pleased to show. 

Lo ! Judah^s Prophet views appalling woes 
At hand — ^what 83rmpathetic ardour flows ! 
O^er faithless Salem sheds a flood of teats, '^ 

And sounds these lamentations in her ears :-^ 

Oh ! hadst thou iEnowu tiie truth, and understood 
The source of pea^e, the long-predioted GUnhI ! 
Then O how blessM ! — thy children would hnverang, 
Sweet plenty reign'd, and every palace rung ; 
Thy gates rejoiced, thy flook possessM the ibid, 
And, through the vaulted latee, sweet musie roDV 
But gone thy day ! Judici^ clouds shall rise. 
And dark deceptions haunt thy fllmy eyes ; 
Loud angry trumpets o*er thy towers shall tound, 
And pagan standards ^i^e thy holy ground. 
Thy ohildren's blood riiali stain the trodden street^ 
. Add war and famine in thy portals meet ; 
Nation Against nation^se, power 'gunst power. 
And host on host shaH fall in that dread hour ! 
Earthquakes shall threaten, pestilences rise, . 
And sights portentous hang around the skids ; 
The stars shall fall, the moon in scarlet wall, 
Thine altars crnmUe, and the prieadiood ihfl. 
Thy temple grand-MKmipoeed of mountain stoiee, 
Rich cedar forests, gems, and Ophir oresj 
The toil of years! — ^which Zion^s high c(twrinMiiid>i> 
A wonder of ^he. world re^lendent stands4 
Whose golden roof, high gilded dome and spires, 
Reflect the radianoe of the solar flres ; 
As if designM with natnxe's pomp to tiitt 
And claim dur«tf4m ^«kh it» mtmoMik i^ifik^ 
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Mnst sink a( Iftst ! It stands beneath the doom 
Of Heayen, and trembles o'cir a fiery toinb. 
Its lofty towers from their pcoad seats shall fall, 
And those huge stones be tnmbled from the wall ; 
The long hid eanh the crooked share shall lay 
In fbrrowa de^, fiill in the Uaze of day. 

The dread prediction was distiBctly heard ; ^ 
Still hope was ehedah'd, though the doom was fear'd. 

The signs soon c«nie, dire harbingers of fate,, 
To tell the downfall of the Jewish state. 
Th^ Almighty spoke, but.with a signal tongue : 
Sight after sight the timely warning rung. 
Poised o'er their towers, a fearful c(Hnet's Uaxe 
Shed terror down, and woke thek stnpid gase ; 
The angry clouds bore round the. evening sky 
Arm'd men in chariots ting'd witl^ purple die. 
By means unknown, the temple'a sheeny pride, ^ 
The ponderous brazen gatCi flew open wide. 
For ofSBring led, a lowing heifer bore 
A fleecy lamb while jit the temple's door. 
Within the yeil, where priests perfem'd alone, 
A light supernal, round the altar shone j 
Commingled voices broke the silence there : 
^ Let us remove," low murmur'd in the air. 
Eone, through the streets, H penaivjB stringer hied : 
•* Wo, wo, wo^" incessant-^" wo, wo," he cried; 
From street to street his dolefhl message bfure. 
From year to year, till he could cry no more. 

Such were the signs that God ordainM to tell 
Proud Salem^s fate, and soon the judgments felL , 

From mortal vision veil'd, th' Avenger 
To Salem'a maajoit and, loi the guilty ^ml 
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Rome poQis' her legions ; ^tion daily grows ; 
Within is anarchy ; without are foes. 
Dire famine cbmes, and desolation hies 
Througti every street ; joy froA eaeh paiace flies. 
Rapine hails rapine ; murder, murder greets, 
And graveless dead lie scatter'd through the stree|s. 
All safety flie8--4he doom awaJf;e8 despair: 
Starvation meetff starratwn ererywhere! 
A wretched moth^r-^Oh, what teaishM hours !— 
To save her lifd, her sodden child devours: ^ 
T|ie. Roman troops the wo and plunder share, 
Nor age nor sex their savage pai^sions spare. 
The walls lie rent, the citadels in^^ storm, 
And blood and carnage every place deforin. 
The temple fidis before a wreakM power. 
And all its grandeur withers in an hour. 
On every side, from its foundation, pour 
Resplendent broqjcs of golden liquid ore ; 
Nor stone sleeps here-i-aH from their beds are torn, 
While, o^er the n^in, howling tempests inoum. ' 

The crown of Jadah ifeUs, and Salem's towers. 
The spoil and conquest of the Roman powers. 
Of truth prophetic a memorial stands, < 
And far proclaims the doom of guifiy hands. 
Imperious doubts require us to ezi^n 
How human fbrms, dissolved, shall live again. 
If Heaven be pleased to build the frame anew, -^ 
What he ordains his mighty hand can do. 
Creation^ great t— Is resurrection more % 
What fashioned man at first, can man restore. 
This solves the doubt, all counter zeal defies. 
If God but speaks th^ word, die dead must rise ! 
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Nor can we show that «iiek an ad dWine ^ 
Would not exab ita Canoe, and brightly dune, ^ 
A prodigy of grace ; on high to stand, 
To show the pover of aa Atanigbty hand. 
This truth we know« If doabters still iaqaiie-". 
Go, aslr Elijah in his car of firel 

Lo,whatisnuDi! howftailhiahenaec^elay! 
Now wakjBa to life, now ainka in dealk away : 
All like a raponr, or tiK traneiettt dew. 
And chang^bl foite aa eTening'a fiMling hoe. 
Hence vaniti^, fit wwd, our life here shows : 
The bubble breaks, to nallity it goes! ^ . 
1^ whale creation* [sll the human raee] 
Are travdUing d own w ar d, groamng m the chaae, 
Oppress'd with pain : 4he saints all feel the doom, 
As pagans do; a common &te the tomb. 
The cftakire [finme, with organa fin« anay'd) 
To vanity [to death] was midfeet made, - 
Without his vfiil ; the law did this require : 
A doom BO dreadfiil man could not desire. 
This frame to dust to turn Ood did ordain, 
Subjected it in hope, [to rise again.] 
Hence, earnest expectations truth inspires, 
Of victory orer death, which* he desires'; . 
And waits in hope die manifestation day 
Cf God^s oum sons : [the souls that dwelt in day :] 
Who shall appear i9 that rerinng mom, 
Whei^, fronji the dust, the bodies shall be bom :. 
For this vile fhune, the creature of the day. 
Though bound by chains of death, diall break away, 

* See Romvu viii, 18*1^. 
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, And spring to gioriaus libhiy and light : 
Immortal -aMlie sou), ijs pure, as bright. 
The saints all wait for this adoption day, 
The grand redemption of ^ir mortal clay : 
This half of man, diToreed, by Justice* elaim, 
Will be rejoin'd, adopted, shaare the same^ 

Triumphant hope ! wait, feaifnl wants, here wait ! 
With moving songs loonnd death's marble gate ; 
Look — forward look ! » recompense yon'll gain, 
To more than balance sH yonr life, of pain. 
So reckoned Psni, who had a distant view 
Of future bliss, reserved in promise tine 
For saints toprove. O joy complete to know 
Th* arcana blessM ! wh^re fruits nnwasting grow 
On treies of life ; where Salem does unfold^ -r 
Her jasper gates, and show her streets of gold ; 
Where death comes nQt, no? the 4inwdcome tsaia 
Of tears and groans, of heartache, and of pain. 
, Know well t^e truth !-^snan is repaired to 
From simple facts thoughts^ rise, and widely .flow. 
Behcdd the grain /*— 4)y nature's rigonr frfught-*- 
All dead appears till ii^ action brought. 
How it awakes who can the, mystery show 1— 
What |-eason teaches man is bound to know. 
The mystic germ, amid the faRow'd<earth« . 
Throws tiff one foarin to give another birth. 
. By latent process .tiiis great change is done, 
Through the all-plasdc earth and genial sun : 
It lives — ^it dies — and is again' renewM ; 
In ceMeleafc chinge, one certain end, porsiied : 

•JchnxiitSi. 
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Its form coniB9B% ia lost, and found BgtAn^ . 
A thousand times, but still 'tis perfect gram ; ^ 
Which true identity most hold its course^ 
While vegetatiTe hiirsTemaiii in foroe. 

Now shaJl dead gi^ain awake -to second l^hth, 
By nature's laws,' to-decoiate the earth, 
And leave mwi, shmibering, withbat hope to gain 
A rising day, below the chaxter'd grain ? ^ 

See, mantling vines irom dqimaBt germens rise. 
At spring's soft touch wind toward the sunny skies ! 
See, withered grass, and roots of perish'd tkiwers, 
Shoot into life, revived by vernal showers ! 
Spring ^obes anew the naked forest drear. 
When, from its^jprison, bursts the rolling, year. 
All nature chang.ee$ yes, all nature dies,'. 
To gain neW vigour, and more glorious rise. 

Whatj'tben, shall nature break th^ icy tomb 
Of winter drear, dispel th^ incumbent gloom 
Of earth, and call forth all her flowering train. 
To wave and flourish on the fragrant plain. 
And leave man in th^ dust with bars confined, 
'Mid worthless forms, to endleas sleep consigned, 
No rise to know ; while, on hU fertile tomb. 
These quicken'd, verdant plants triumphant blooin t 

Behold the. shaggy worm f^'—days are her years ! 
Dies into life-^a chrysalis ^^ars ! 
Now bursts her shell — to higher life she springs ; 
A bott^fly complete with gilded wings. 
From eairth jeleased, vriieve once she liv«d in gloom, 
And crawl'd in dust, where lies her shattered tomb ; 
Now floats in 'air, iand fans^the solar blaze : 
A venial wonder ranftom'd from her maze. 
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ShaJl reptiles ohangcr, and in new Ufe aijae,- 
Thzov oSi^eix feet, fake wings, and mount tlie skied, 
And man, the great, intelligent, and UessM 
Immortal callM — ^the Ipid of all the rest ! 
Sleep an eternal sleep in his' dark grate, ^ 
Noir dream pf li^9 nor know a Pdwer to save t 

No! futhproclaimfrr-No) ardent h&pe re^^es : 
Pibphetic truth ! God hath dooraM him to rise ! 
Then, who oan bar theiomb, or who detain ^ 
Th' incaiterated tluroog in. death^s domain ! 
WhenHeaven^swingM henUd shall these ordenrbring^, 
With trumpet's soond, that the immortal spring v- 
Is come ! Death, tyrant death, iriiall reign no moi« ! 
Ye marble bars dissolve ! Life's foontam poor 
Your thousand streams t Let nattui^-^aeld^e gtoom 
That haunts the dead ; and irom the sullen tomb, 
Deafh's eastle strobg, let the earth'd nations rise, 
And know the imperial mandates of the skies ! 

Then through &e dark, damp vaults, pure light sbaM 
And life roll baek upon a rapid stream. ' (g^a^^t 
As thought as quisk — quick as th' electric flame, 
The rising dust shall fjrem th' organic Trame, - 
From clouds of night emerge. Then all shall see ' 
Its native form, and true identity, 
QlooBUBg in J^eams of that perennial day, 
No more to languish, sicken,.or decay, 
ihustrious change ! Trace well th' amasing thonghly 
And mArk the Power by which it 'shall be wrought. . 

What thoagh the hnman frame in ruin lies, 
RoU'd on the wa^es, or winnow'd to the skies ; 
Or, in promiacnons 4x>herence bound. 
With common dust, deep in the ehamiel'd gromid : 
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Tbe Power who formM it bj teyslorioM iut» 
Snstaios, in yiew, each Tagrant floating part ; 
Which shall retorn, and life's iiigh honour daim* 
When he rebnikU the deeohited fiame : 
Yesy every mote shaU £nd ita proper plaee, ' 

To live anew, and shine with wondrous grace. 

To sdre the doabt» try what reMaioh ean ]rield — 
Will man awake like .plants' that crown the field 1 
Rise from a germ which' in tl|e body lies, 
(A part there is, they say, that nerer dies :) 
So, when the trump the rising day shall sonnd. 
Will these brifl^t germs bust from th' inonmbent ground ; 
At onee vprii^ up, by self-peifectiog laws, 
The glorious ofT^iog of a. natural cause^! 

The truth is fiain--the body all dissq^Tes f 
Nor l^nor form remains : no part inrolyee • ' 
A germ inert, which lies. unseen in earth. 
Through r<rfling ages, ripening for the birth, ^ 
Till earned on to timeVdetermined veige. 
Then spring to life, and from the grare emerge. 

The eaose ta find, 'lis quite absurd we know, 
To spend our time in seeking here below. 
To wake the dead a power as great requires 
As caused life first, or form'd th' ethereal fires : 
That power Messiah claims. He keeps the keys- 
Of death's domain— its' ruin^ he decrees. 
Great germ of life \ who holds the power alone 
To quicken mortal fcMrms ! He raised hu own f 
He speaks ; — all nature^els his ruling hand. 
While raptured angels fly at his eonunand : 
At his rebuke wild tempests rage no more. 
And the rough biUewi slumber on the ehi^re. 
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Fieree deiftons qaake «t his vindidtive i^, 
And heaven, and earth, and hell, proclaim him God ! 
He spoil'd dominions, erash'd the powers of night, 
And o^er them tnnmph'd in the dreadfol fight ; 
Unbarr'd death's gale, thence oped a spacious vr9j 
Through sabtenrani^ii^gloom tfy realms of day ; 
Proclaiming thus, amid the unequal strife, 
I am the resurrection and ike life. ' > 

This none could know, immured in heaithea night, 
But now stands obvious in the gospel lighl ; 
And forms a noble link in the grand chain 
Of true philosephy, which will remahi. ■ 

The laws of faith we next proceed to afaow, 
Whose power we feel, and operations know : 
On evidenoe she holds^ nor stops to rest. 
But promptly acts, nor leaves the so«l tinbiess^d. 
Of all our Aojw, faith, is the eubstance here ; 
Of things unseen is |>roof coaipletely->cleaT. 
Where reason cannot pass, faith Jends a clew ; • 
Where virion ends, there faith begins her view; 
She dtands for knowledge, and for power wilhal, 
Attendant ready at a moment's c&H. 
A worid of knowledge round the senses roU ; 
Faith spreads another brighter ij6 the souh. 
Through this wide tract the soul tnay frdely nmm^ 
Exult and £»ast, and feel herself at home. 
Our ^fts divine, fkith's agency bestowa, 
In^ires our courage ; thence devotion flows ; 
Gives resignation, patience under strife, 
Ahdtdl the prospect of a future life. 

So faith stands fitted to tho^e finite giounds,' 
Where sight jias limits, aiid ixiioM power has bovnd^; 
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Makes dark lUoga olivioiMi bringa Ika 4iMiiil IMgli^ 
Girea weakneaa fioiier, and paiiettaMW tlie «ky $ 
The fire of keaTen draws dowa : ao giaea ia^raA, 
The aool iwmw'4, and thi^ga myatiprioiia doM. 
Faith, like tk' attiaeiiTe ekaiti, tke groap rommand 
That gaidjBs th' eleetric power fiMKn band te kaftd : 
Tfie chain no shock impatta; the effeetiTe oaMe 
Lies in' the aabtile heat the attracter draws. 
Faith is tke BMana, the pow«r is all of God, 
He doea tke work, man hdds tke wondrous rod. 
Faith is a power, a gilt, whioh seats nowksss 
But 6n superior .Power : its objeet tkere: ~ 
Asanediums just, true erideaoes rise, 
And, on tkii scale, fiuth travels to the skies ; 
Adheres intens^y,^ like the streogthless tiBOf 
Which clasps the branches of ^ke rooted pina : 
The-4rine there runs,' and in fiiil trkm^ gMwa^ 
Supported by tke giai^ whkk it beslowa* 
Without soine evidence naught faith coold view ; 
Witkout an ai^wt high ao work eeuld do : 
Heaven gives tb^p^ttftrf the ^^t, Ood aUne-; 
The effidmsBj the woid ; helmnng is our owib 
. Where all is psesent, knowledge infinite, 
Power unbound^, and imnwadiate sight. 
Faith kasaoplftee: abeard, iadeed^to saj 
Ood works by faitk. He speaks, aftd wodds ebif I 
Know well tkis ftet, tkai Ghnat^ tk' eternal 8o«» 
By faith no wonders wrongkt. He spidie, 'twas 4mm \ 
That proved him €rod, exoeptr kk robe of eky 
Wbiek he put ea to bear oar sins aw^r. 
Had he been finite in his noUer^weis, 
Faitk would to his besft aa od ft d as teouas. 



M TRIUMPH OF TftlTTU. [BOOK ir» 

Troa fintlt m kirn was of mtakiiid Tocfvired, 
And by ^tot mi <$bl«toed all they desbred. 
A toa^, by faith, with ardent prayer tn grie^ 
Drew from him Tirtuei which bestowed relief. 
Faith reigna here second in the goapd pian. 
And hoMa her Q£Bce in the hreast of man : ^ 
Since finite can't infinity deacry, 
Faith mnst attend n8,,and will never die. 

True faith and works are joinM — aids mntiial provei 
As well-match'd wheels with ea^ motion move. 
See, what ^^astole and systoie impart, ' 
The two grand motions of th* organic heart : 
Distentions i?taty contractions this, bestow, ^ 

Whose unlike movements keep the blood in flo^ : 
These vital actions in^amonions strife. 
Support the system, and the fiame of life ; ^ 
If one shdaM cease, the other would be void. 
And lifers grand centric engine be desMyM. 
So faith fut wdrks alike is'dead, alone, 
Bnt when conjoinM sustain devotion's tone. ~ 
Faiih all receives; works in return bestow; 
Hence pure affections through the bosom flow : 
So all keeps active on the flying wheel 
Of love and rapture, and untiring zeal. 

See, through the void, the sheeny planets course 
In petfeet order, whh resistless force : 
In nature's system lies the restless caose-^ 
Atkrac^n govem'd by repnlsion^s laws. 
By these weH-balanced powers the phtnets run, \ 
In measured 4nlHts voniid the centric smi. 
An through the universe these laws extend, 
Unlike in aeti^, aet to one grand end. 
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So ikitb and works, by well-eoncened foro6f 
Gire tone and qNiit to the 'Christian ooone. 
Attracted and repellM aH elieerftil ran, ' 

As lights subserrient, round the moral Sun. 



END OF BOOK FOURTH. 
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BO(KK T. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

THB ANClfeNT PARADI^B. 

The world in its primeval state—The inolTensiyeness ctf animals — 
The perfection and happy condition of inui— Thoughts on speech— 
A description of Eve— The marriage, and evening walk— The garden 
Ae temple of God— The first government. 



Ih that prime morn when evil was unknown, 
Devotion reign'd, and God was God alone. 
This pendant orb, though dark and smaJl,^ was even 
An antechamber to th^ impierial heaven ; 
Man stood the bound where two creations meet, 
And all the wot'ld a paradise complete. 
Perfection graced and governed evfery thing. 
Moved nature^s pendulum, and touch'd each spring ; 
Distinction here, there complication stood, 
£achpart was faultless, and the whole ^as good. 
Here order rose to view, proportion there, ' 
And beauty shojie in all, and everjrwhere. 
All things were poised in Heaveh^s sustaining hand, 
From ponderous worlds to single grains of sand : 
To life aiid matter bounds and laws were given ; 
Arrangements measured by the scsde of heaven. 
The whole Omniscience planned, directed all, 
And hung on high this fair, terraqueous ball ; 
So poised, so. moved — such nice rotations made« 
Brought seasons mild, and equalPd light land shade. 
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Primey^i nature broathed without a sigh, 
And 89.t ttftthroned beneath a stormlesa Aj ; 
While, on faia golden wheels, the princely siin, 
From east to west his noiseless cinmit rtfn ; 
Whose genial power eame warmly down, and pw s s* d 
I^nre's image sweet on earfh^s proli^ M^ast $ 
Her hills enamellM, tinged aieh leaf and spray 
With rainbow eokNifs, ianoeently gay. 
And a rieh esrpet came fVom Florals loom, 
With fine embroidery in living bk^m, 
Tobeaotify the gronnd ; where holy feet 
Might safely tread, and man and angels meet 
Vales li)ied smiled,' gay amar<mtk» adtlnieed, 
And, on the waves, tlie bloomy lotui daneed ;- 
Low bent the moleU ; resea kissVl the light ; 
While shadedjl^rvt^ ^7^7 ^<1 ^i^on sigbt ; ' 
Hi^ stood the aoUir fiomeTf^iixst tried to nm, 
But turnM his head to view th' attradiTO son. 
The waving groves^ with many a qmvering tongtio, 
Play'd*in the winds, and artless 4saiols siing. 
With winning toras^ the frieBdly t»R«» emfanbsed 
The lofty trees, and their rough bodies graoed ; ' 
iC^ on their ardis (he heedless vagrants ran, 
And held their olusters purpling to the sun. 
Thick on the groond^ on boughs high ovolfead, 
Her doleet fruit' proUfio nature spread. 
AH Reasons true : at hand the genial power ; 
Fruit always ripe, and ripening ev«ry hour : 
From Biiy cisterns kindly dew was presa^d, 
As needed kil, and ieitiie Edetf blessM, 
O'er bloQny laadsea^s daaeed the sheengr AewY, 
While hocy ;r^pftyra.»ek'd themyrtl^ botrers ; 
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With artleaa glee, care88*d the jroaes fiur^ 

Their sweets pmloinM, and sowM them in the air ; 

From spiey forests woke the breathing* day ; ' 

On groves of orange hung the setting ray. 

So every thing cons^ied to g JTe* deUgfat ; 

Peaee reignM o'er aU, and' gladden^ day and nigfat: 

In every thing pexfection show'd its power, , 

The earth rejoiced, and hinghM in every flower, > 

One Providmee, the worid^ great system, eyed, 

Each part attended^ and the whole supplied. 

The ponderoos elements, so balanced, hung ; 
No jai was felt, nor dissonaiice was rung : ' 
No vengeful storms dark bastles raised on hi^, 
Arm*d with rough hail ; nor thunder shook the sky. 
No wanton flames arose, with frightful glare. 
On devastation bent ; nor floods to dare 
Opposing force. Unknown were earthquakes dire. 
And mountains glowing with volcanic fire. 
]^o whirlwinds raged ; nor swamps nor deserts lay 
Across the.earth,V offend the beams of day. ' 
Gulfs were not ploughed; no ragged mountains stood 
Gloud-wrappM ; nor thund*ring cascades ^ook the wood. 
Droughts were not known, nor murlQr mildew oame 
The fruit to spoil, the silken blooms to maim. 
Then no miasms rose, the shade of night 
T' infect with destth, nor taint the morning light. 
The earth was blessed, and all that grew was good, ' 
On Java's isle no Bohon Uptu stood. 
Nor plants malign appear'd with frandful shade '; 
AH kinds that grew, fbr ends propitious made. 
Thorns then were not, aorliaiefnl tlustlee taad 
A i^e to grow, nor weeds t' ainey d» gtoaid. 
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No owe ceqntzed, nor enonratiBg toil, 
T* obtain tke product of the genial aoil : 
Spontaneous natore spread her giUta abroad, ^ 
And BdleB^B garden was the bo««r of God. 

How Tasi the Power that raised ereatioo's teae, 
Made worlds *i&id worlds, and eentric sons of iaae! 
That plann'd all nataie's hews, oidain'd^heir eomrse, - 
Gare weight to matter, and, to motion foioe ; 
WrappM life in germs to wake to ibtaie birth» 
Gare wings to air, solidity to earth. 
And heat to ilami»--tides to the vast profinrnd, 
Swiftness to lighi^ and to Tibratioa aooad. 
Tbst tinged the rose, th& pinkos fine hnes allied, 
And hnBg)the<Uljr, whitening by their side : 
That IbfmM all things— and nothing feim'd amisi ! 
Then roUM the world into a sefc of bliss. 

The woild, a heaven, wMe Meient order stood; 
All good, all Uess^d, and wondetfnl as good ! 
So God ordainM ; whose plastic hand dinne 
Mpde every life to answer his deiign. ' 

Te all atike iasttnetiTe laws were given, 
Each sphere to fit in the tenestrial heaven : 
At home they ranged, in sea, in air, or weed, 
And all weie firee^ though in gradatioB sioed ; 
A living wQild eemposed, distinet trom mind, 
For general good and nmtaal sids designed. * 

Henee, in their pristine state, all Oioalmes wire 
Coofletely happy as their powers eonldbear ; 
Their righto wove fisM, whi^ were by instamt shown, 
And every being waa r^Hmed with hi* awtu ^ > 
No reptile needed bane, nor bee a stiogy 
Utii hnwlU to emiee like'pailies on te 



' 
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Idfe WW rerered ;^-^lQad pajtitge tawghi tbem lovo ; 
The Tultare's jroioe did not alsim the dove. 
No 8aTagehe«[|l lurked in the pesoeM shade, 
With fell d^gii» hie oaighhouis^ sigbis t* invade. 
Net Jlttt^ of wo> nev vw'e meiuieia^ wM&idy 
Sietmb'd the air ; ik> lage tore up the ground ; 
Thiir iHinBiifHfiff niildi t^ haarffpt^pywww ityKneiL 
Endearing ally and to eau^ other kind. 
The tij^tfT leap^ for joy the Arti; to meet, * 
The boonding /ami playM at the Hoti^i feet ; 
The haimleea roe alept by the kiipartPs aide, 
Nor sought the rocks the tisiiaroaa hare to hade. 
All friends alike, all had one interest here, c 
They knew no dangar, DOf poasessM a fear. 
Siiy, (j4Hi niade inao» (for whoauhe world 
All ereatures feiai*d, and paradise arniyM,) 
lis «iewn the whole ; high on hjj» rolling tfltma^ 
He sat in state, a pnnee without a peer; 
'Mid wondroae wodcs, a greater woo^r stood 
Than alf the rest : metre nohH wise, nnd good : 
True child pf Godr-iiitelligeeGe peeses^'dr-^ 
On whom, alone his image stood impreas'd ; 
Prime himoeh, who att <»reation awed*^ 
Prompt gonadia* aiifdl of the lights ^ CM* 
My steriona being! who»e wondrona aiako esmbiaed 
Adhesive snhstanae and a leasoning mind* 
Mait^ hit iHm» hie sovl divine fipom birth: 
This, G«aM firoaa Gkid^^hat,jMhifm'd ftom ^ 
np ikgnuo ten^ waa Ibnn'd to fit the acwl: 
Relation nien eislen^d thnngh the vHm^; 
All sympathetw from aoaoe natiY» caaaa» 
, And all iHMMrtal fiRNB eiiefeni 1 
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In fonD aofaal, iwmiMwikto in soul . 
And high pevfeetion beautified the wlmle ; 
By intttitioA.wite^ diTinelj tsught, 
ffis mind tike fanasy reta^'d eaoh gxaphio thooglrt : 
In reason ciMrieis, in judgment tcne, 
The genua of soienee opeuM en his riew 3 
With ease he ranged the nace of natw«*a kwa. 
And mark'd the pro g iie BS of eaeh ratiog emse ; 
Traced, fromefteh nature, whal the naaoe ahiwU be 
Of att that walked or fl9w«*-Hnr^8wam the sea. 
His thoai^and powers had iraoh direetioa given, 
AU mored subsiirTient lo the rule of Heaven. 
The truth he loved ; to evil not inelined : 
The laws of rectitude eontroUM his nnnd ; ' 
Bisease and death, which now are common fi^. 
Had no exislenee in »an*8 aintess state. 
No menial dudcnesa theo, no toil opprssa'd* 
Ke-oeie tormented, snd no.waatdistresa'd: 
Ho disappcuntedhope, nor boding fears 
Of distant ill, Qoi eyes sttfl^iised with teanL 
Enry was not ; npr jealousy caine there 
With hateful eyes, nor madness in despair ; 
No wars ^thout, nor vital ills t- wdbqj 
The stormless ocMa of nnboonded joy. r 
He had a^eess^ his Oreator^s throne, 
And earth, and sea, and d^y, were jll his own ; 
Above» beneath, aronnd, all things at reat^ 
80 men vras doom'd to be for erer blessM. > 
^ ' ^or him the tree Of life benignly grew. 
His frame to guard. To cheer hir morning view 
Th' iodnlgent son arose ; and in night's hour [bowft 
Heaven's laiu|^ w«r» &«d. Vines Wflir^ his TMte 
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The trees lock'd airms, and formM a vast arcade 
0*er flowery widks : his palace was the diade ! 
For him all nature toil'd w^th ceasdess care, 
BipenM her fruit, perfumed the ambieiit iur ; 
His iwlks adotnM, with rosea ma4e hialied, 
Aild ponrM her unction on his sacred Head. 
The brutes,' obsequious, waited at his hand, 
His law to hear, and fly at his ecMOBmand. " 
For hift delight creation's harp was strung, 
The air resounded, and the forests rung s 
High in the light, o'er earth's enamell'd plains. 
The wing'd musicians aung their mellow strains ; 
Or pour'd their carols on the rocking sprays ; 
InstinctiTc oflTerings to th' Almighty's praise. 
In concert sweet, thus prideless numbers ran. 
By night and day, around the .throne of man. 

How bless'd was he ! how great the eharter giv^n ! 
Stood priest, reign'd monarch, and cmnmuned with Hea- 
Two worlds lay open on his ravish'd view ; [ven. 

The world of spirits, and of matter too ; . 
Nor could he know, that angels w^re more bleaa'd 
On thrones of 4tght, in their eternal rest ; 
Still it was deem'd unfit^-4he cause was known*— 
On earth to lire, for man to be -alone. 

With reason, speech, coeval gifti. 
On social man. His. mind correctly flowV 
The ready organs jday'd, instinctive wrought. 
Fit soun^ with meaiiing gave, replete with thoogbt. 
Language, a wondrous boon, a key designM 
T* unlock th' arcanum of the thinking mind r 
ft sweeps the trembling ehords of passion's Ijrre, 
Blown nita flame, and ventilatea the ft». 
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Tis mind's light engine : lo, wingM thoughts are horPd 
O'er reaeoo's forted fields ! It storms the world ! 
Th0 power of speech, the thonder of the soul, 
Strikes on a thousand ears, and shocks the whde ! 
Enchains and charms, by joining sense to sonnd : 
A social clew that mns the circle round ; 
A bliss dcTfted fbr angel minds and ours, 
Reciprocation <»f congenial powers. 

For social life man was designM : a heaTCn 
Of social joy was in the woman given : 
Perfection's last, pure touch, the finish made 
Of all : witb heayenly innocence 'array'd : 
Of forms most fair : to symmetry were join'd 
Attractive meekness and a gifted mind. 
Snbordinatioh own'd — lier passions mUdi 
Loyc graced her acts, with angel sweetness smiled 
Whene'er she spoke celestials tnm'd to hear : 
Her beaatjr chiBffm'd4;he ^eye, hc^r voi^e the isar. 

Thirlbrm divine man's side was rent to give, 
Two n^ade (^ohe, thirt one in two might live : 
One interest held, the parties of one part. 
One in devotion's cause, and one in heart. 
All Bden bow'd, and felt the happy hour 
When Heaven bestow'd her at the luridal bower : 
Adam rejoiced the social gift to greet. 
And found in her his paradise complete. 

Now, on swi|t wheels the radiant orb of dky 
Beyond the western main had roll'd away ; 
'The stars appear'd, hung in the hollow sky 
Like golden lamps, and all the expanse on high 
Was in a glow with scintillations bright, > 
T' adorn with dj^endonr ^e eventfel niight. 
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Tb» qKpon oame late, mantled wi^ silveiy gneei 
On pjuadiae look'd down with smiling face ^ 
Clooda, fringed wit)i gold,, euitain'd above the trees^ 
From wboee soft ydume came the balmy breese ; 
While ^icery fell, an aromatic shower, 
O'er Eden's walks, and ronnd the nuptial bower. 
JnstinctiTe oreatares eyed the joyM se^ne, 
Gave signs of pleasure, gambollM <m the green. 
The hiida 8|t plumed in gold on boughs above. 
And seemM to know the common feast of )pve. 
The grapes droppM wine to cheer the weleome hoiur. 
While mellow fruit fell in a golden shower. 
The bliss convivial flow'd, all kindly given, 
As sounds inspiring rose in distant heaven 
To celebrate the scene — ^the nuptials sung, > 
And heaven and earth with acclamations rung. 

Then hand in hand, with joyful stepspthey hied* 
Through citron groves, along the river's side. 
O'er flowery lawns, through sounding myrtle vales, 
Alid vaulted shades, where sung the nightingales. 
Along their walk> whatever way they chose, 
At every step new scenes of rapture rose. . , 
Kind creatures round them danced in zigiag play. 
Harmless* attendants on their Joyfiil way. 
Sweet converse flow'd, a mutual delight, 
While Time regaled them with th' auspicions night. 
O what a range for thought ! a boundless theme: 
Creation's wonders, and a Canse si^ireme 1 
All sacred round where'er they look'd or trod : 
Thus Bden show'd the perfect reign of Grod. , 

The native ground the only altar stoo^; 
Their hallow'Ate^^e the resounding weed; '^ 
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OUatioiM, loTe— (rach as in heayen leigns ; 
Spontaneous tribute, unafl^ted strains ! 
Praise ceaseless rose, like incense, from the wholey 
Of matter, motion, instinct, life, and soul ; 
And erery thing attended order's call. 
And God was there, and Grod was all in all. 

Theocracy,— O gorannneDt mUime ! 
The only one i|i hearen, and first in time, — 
Controlled the woild. The Jaw, with solemn tone, 
Came down directly from th' Imperial throne : 
Th' Eternal spoke,— man heard, and fUt, and sawi— 
His words were doctrine, oracle, and law I 
One proiubition solely mark'd man's state^ 
On^which was poised his everlasting fhte : 
The interdicted fruit in Eden grew, 
'Mid other trees, yet obvious to the yiew ; 
Its nature known — stood in the moral plaa; 
The only test of agency in man. 



END. or BOOK FIItB 
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BOOK TI. 

THE ARGUMENT. 
WAif^s mxruhn^K from fAKAVUv. 

Reflectfon on tbe happy state of EMB~The tnnsgrmiioii— Sin aM 
neceasary— Foreknowledge and decrees— Doubts solved— The fiiU 
of man calla for hunentations-c-The trial and doom— The tree of lUe 
ami iarning swoid— Adam groaaa /onder the oursa, and anvtes the 
condition of the animals— Providence supplies his wanta— Adam is 
hoir to the world with all its evils— Adam fears death, and inquires 
what it -is— Death solves Hs own mTsterjr— That the mind of man 
svflbred more by the f^l than his body. 



In Eden's Ixnirers, etc sorrow's harp was strurtg, 
Oar high progenitors we lately sang ; 
BlessM with frnition full, where all was free, * 
Except the fruit of one forbidden tne. 
There, housed in halcyon shade, they might have teignM, 
Their bUss possessed, their rectitude retained. 
And kept inyiolably the pristine- IsCWs, 
And left, untoach'd, the frait of death, the cause. 
Then life primeva} would, haye held its claim, . 
And kept their forms m everduring fame^ — 
Then tyrftnt Death would not haVe reignM below, 
D^xfeitnding tombe, and sable garbs of wo ; ' 
But ^painless life, with "happy moments spun, 
Its ^stined rotands, unbroken irould 4uive runi 
So every race— ;immaculate from birth, " 
Like aagels fairj in shrouds of breathing eaith-^ 
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Thus, on Mfe^s happy level, would haje trod, 
Until they gainM the goal designM of 6od-<« 
For higher worlds prepared. Delightftd ! strange ! 
Their bodies would have known a deathless change : 
From life to life, by .graduation higher, 
Like blessM Elijah on his wheels of fire ! 

For man's established home earth was not made 
Tis too confined for an immortal shade 
To life progressiYe doomM, that ardent sighs 
For deeper, bliss^ and more consummate skies. 
latelUgBBce is wingM ; hence souls requke 
A range unboonded, and celestial fire. 
Beyond the roll of orbs such regions lie. 
Where spirits reign, and raptures never die. 
But still oor planet is an hoBOw'd place, ' 

The nursery^chamber for th^ illustrious race 
Of man ; well-formM, and freighted with supplies, . - 
To train immortal subjects for the skies. 
When doflie the scheme siddime, let fate descend. 
The world dissolve, m^ its long journey end ! 

O, Eden blessM ! a heaven below the skies ! 
How fieflen now, and doomM no more to rise ! 
* . Th* jsUuring tempter, wrapped in b4nrrowM light — 
An'ftttgel aeem'd amid the gloom of ni^ht— 
Intrusive came — no ill s^pected there, . 
Tin i^jtless innocence plunged in hi% snare ! 
Bread was the offence that caused the changeless fat#: 
Daukted, preeumed, desired^ rebeWd^ and ate. 
That ooq^ponnd dee<i in^ved the germs of all 
Snc<?eeding crimes since man's disastrous 4all. 
'Twas not the finut, nor. pois<m from the tree*' 
That death produced,, that caused depravity : 
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Hie wilitng act, which paasM the legd boond, 
ContainM the bane, aad gare the fatal wmmd. 
Had Heaven, tatbid the fruit of any name, 
The eenaeqnencee wo^ have been -the saiM ; 
Or circle maxk'd, defineid fofindden ground, 
Add death the penalty to cross the bound, 
The iBsae wonM have told what freedom brings, 
That from Yolition all 4lie eril springs. 

Oh, how absnid ! to think that sin was gais-^ - 
That knowfedge ontweigfh'd all man lost by pain ; 
Though he was UessM, that blessing could not know 
Till it was lost, and Eden sunk in wo. 
Behold the angels in their sinless rest !-** 
Do not those angels know that they are UessM t " 
To know the good, the eril not to know. 
Is wisdom great, and perfect bliss below. 
A paradox, indeed; 'mid learned things, 
That certain good from mcral eril springs ! 
Can lore from hfttired rise,' or wrong^ from right. 
Sweet flow from bitter, darkness spring firom light! 
If good exists where sin once held its eoursSy 
It can be traced to its own proper source. ^ ' . > 

Bid Heayen decree man's M ?— He did ftraiOMw : 
Fbreknowledge Tiews— decrees compulsion show. 
Things present, Jttiute, past, in rision lie, 
All in one field before th' Omniscient eye ; 
Though countless are these things, who does mppom 
That Hearen is bound-'-that he no fhrther knows i 
What might have beeu, jthat n^rer were, he kncfw 
As well as what have come to pass. As true, 
UnonmberM things that be, were all foreseen, 
With equal eye, that they might ne'er have been. 
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All that will Ibe in tii)ne, tke good and ill, 
The Power omniscient sees — ^and further still : 
Myriads of things will come, which God doth s«e, 
P(Hsed possible .that the^ might never be. 
And things wiU never be, which He can tell, 
Mi|^t come to pass, as other things, as well. 
'Tis imperfection— call it what you please — 
If God knows nothing but what he decrees : 
Decrees' are acts — each one augments th* account. 
In finite numbers stand the whole amount. 
It must be true that God conceives and knows 
Beyond what he epdains : — thought boundless goes. 
Quite different forms, he saw, he could have given 
To every thing ho made in earth and heaven ; <^ 

Things possible he knew — knew what was best ; 
The best preferrM — rejected aU the rest. 
How agents free would act we own God knew, 
But did that knowledge cause the acts they do ? 
Foreknowledge does not mar the gospel plan. 
Bat dread decrees destroy the will of man. 
A shocking thought, that pirates, sots, and knaves 
Are doomM to sin ! — decrees make sinless slav^ ! 
If knowledge present merely does explore. 
What c9Xi foreknowledge do 1 — can it do more ? . 
The will is free t — hence, argue ere so long, 
It can go fight, but still it may go. wrong. 
Tfajs centric power, the balance wheel of mind, 
Unfinrced, revolves : so will was first design^ ; 
If unforeseen, would on its pivot roll 
Just as it does ; this knowledge canH control. 
Though prescience views all things, this doctrine MV>dM 
God ne'er decreed to break his own commandt. 
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Nor jastice marrM, nor marrM his moral plan, 
By secret sway to mock and torture man. 
He made him free, with eqaal power to stand 
Or fall, and leCt him free with his command ; 
Hence^ free he fell in an adrenturoua hour, 
And felt, too late, th' abuse of freedom'6 power. 
tJnwazrantable choice ! op^nrolnrioiis deed ! 
Prcrfnbited by God — by man decreed ! 
A dire catastrophe ! tremelidous fall I 
Immortals ruined, and a world in thrall ! 

Here doubts arise — ^Why were such powers given 
The world to mar, and crush the heirs of heaven ? 
Why was man leA responsible and free, 
His bark to steer o'er life's uncertain sea 1 
Why agency and reason thus intwined. 
And moral laws imposed t' enthral the mindl 
Why placed so )iigh ! — alike in question call — 
Why made1-7or made impossible to £allt . 

Volition dwells with reason ; these are join'd 
As attributes of Ihe essential mind. 
Such noble powers intelligence must claim 
As birthright gifts : else mind is but a name. 
Without volition — reason tells us so— 
Man would not rank as man, but fall below ; 
In weakness would appetf, with upright shape, 
Down en the level of the grovelling ape. 
Oonditioa'd thus, on being's scale so low. 
The force of moral law he could not know ; - 
Nor vice nor virtue know, nor praise nor blame, 
Blessed consecration, not immortal fame. 
Bence, a broad blank would yawn in Wisdom's plan, 
Which ncrw volition fills in reasoning man. 
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Through doubt's dark maze,' -wherd erring sophists ran. 
Oar thoughts may rove, and end where they beguih; ' 
Bi;t on this ludom iiA may safely reftt : v 

God oade man right, and rankM him with the blessed. 

Amaaing chaage ! lo, man in ruin lies ! ^ 
Wike, dormant world 1 let pulses plaintive rise 
Through nature's frame ! Ye guardian angels, weep 
O'er Edep lost !-»nociumal -vigils keep ! 
Thou golden sun, withdraw thy beams of light, 
The orient close, s[hd bring the tearful night!; 
Let gable clouds up the blue vault be dfiyen, 
To pall thet stariry galleries Of heaven ! [die, 

Winds, sweep wo's harp ! Waves, beat the shores and 
Rocks, burst with paiii ! Clouds, wail around th» tky ! 
Earth, put on sackcloth ; wrap your vales in gloom, 
And quake with dread ! — Lo, Eden dies in bloom ! 
Ye curling Tines, gay shrubs, aiid fiow^ing trees. 
Hang down your boughs, and sigh with erery breeze ! 
Sweet birds of music, flocks of amorous play. 
Reject your sport, and mourn this woful day! 
Let all that grow, let all that live by breath, 
Be loiid in grief, or sad and mute as death ! - 

For man is fallen I fallen !— Star of high birth ! 
Offispring of heaven 1— the rightfuMord of earth : 
There, lo, the rebel stands among the trees 
That wail his Ic»s ! — ^Wo sounds in every breeze ! 
The placid motn, which rose with cheering be^«, 
To rage is tumM ! A light portentous gleams 
Unknown before ! Unearthly yoifees sound 
Along the air I See, vengeance gathers round ! 
Dense, (fitchy cloudsi^ with frowaid forms arise, - ^ 
Wheefd by rough winds around the dusky skies ; 
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Bnghty forky jtames dart from the hovering glopm 
Oa rending trees : — I|^ow Eden feels her doomi 
Th^ frightened brutes with dhpcking wildness stare, . 
Hear the dread qrash^ and start amid the glare ! ^ 
AU cfnsternation ! — Thunder shakes the deep, 
ThA sky, the grounds' nothing remains asleep! 
Th^ offidnders drooping dtand, quake at eax3h sound, 
And shriek at every flash that lights j^he ground ; 
Tea, naked stand, and wail by woes oppressM, 
Sad tears let fall, and smite their tortured breast^ 
Forced by remyorae and dread unfjcnown before, " 
Gieat rolling drops exude from every pore I 
Partners in crime, with mingle4 wo they grieve, 
Eaoh other pity, but cannot relieve. 
Their subtle foe, who stole the serpent^s form, 
Unmask'd now stands, z. fiend amid the storm ; 
Scathed l^ some ancient stroke of jHeav^h's just ire : 
Aghast he stares, and dreads the bolts of fire ! 

Tremendous state ! 1AC offenders stand alone 
To meet the orders of th* eternal Throne : 
Their angel guardians from their posts are driven 
By this reverse : gone to their native heaven ! 
Along the gloomy, gladea strange sigKts^ppoar^ 
And now, a walking voice alarms their ear! 
To fly, in vain, nor justiae can evade. 
Nor find a refuge in the stormy shajle. /^ ^ 
The voice a summons brings, for them to show 
Why they rebeird — the wages they must know. 
AiarmM and pale the culprits doubtful stand 
In Eden's court, to hear the dread demand : 
The charge they own — excuses form their plea : 
Guilt's last fesort-*but fear the stem decree. 



BOOK ▼!.] TRIUMPH OF TRtJTH. 101 

Tho Judge thoagh just, yet mereifiil and wiie, 
Marks their presumption, and the serpefWs lies ; 
Hence, in. deep^sdom, God concerts the plail 
To Tindicate- the kw and ransom man. 
TTrntooman's Seed shail he the serpenfs dread; 
He*U wound His heel, hU He shaU bruise his hluid. 
Though dark the words, wrappM in ]^pheti& stylii 
They caoght a gleam, and hope began to smile, [woes— 
.New comes the doom — ^the serp^nt^ shame and 
Man's dpath and labbur-^woman^s grief and throes^*^ 
A changeless dooni ! Now orders high are giren ^ 
For their release, and thence hy angels driTcn : 
With promised grace to kindle in' each breast 
A tingering hope of m immortal rest. . 
Through Eden's lawns with languid steps they more 
To the wide world, their fearful doom to prove. . 
With flowing eyes, and hearts oppressed with wo, 
They ni^-^Adieu to paradise belowl 
Of their green temple, art-inworen bowers, 
Clear mirror fountains, odoriferous flowers, 
Life's ftuit delioloos, sounding arcades long. 
Kind ereafilres of their care, and birds of song— 
Their final leave they tai^, t' enjoy no more ^ 
While golden kins flame on this dusky shore. 
Appalling scenes their cahner thoughts surprise ; '. 
From earth accursed, wild, n6idous plants arise. 
O'er the degenerate soil they rove alene. 
Deplore all natnre's fate, and feel their own. 
In sad reflection, frequently explore . 
Their hlissful days which they shall see no more : 
And, with reverted gase, they noti6e where / 
The gx^ee ef Ede|i ftn the fragrant air. 
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O happy, place ! how pleasant to the view ! 
Bat that is lost, aod aU their comfort too. 

In 'Eden's midst aro^e -life's signal tree, 
(Where God is not, no paradise can tie,) 
A living symbol of the living Fower^ 
Which life impuls, and guards it every hour : .. , 
Celestial tree on earth, within whose shade 
Death could not live : all dissolution «ta^'d : 
Whose iruit preserved man'a earthly frame from harm, 
Gaye imipoil^ityj gave life Its charm ; ' . 

Buty Oh ! denied !— abcfftive all desite— * 
The way was guarded by a sword of fire ; 
Around the gate the vivid flashes pla^'d, . 
The night repell'd, and fe0 obtrusive stayed : 
Flamed eveiry way* would no admittance give, . 
Lest m^n shoAild thither go, and eat and live iv 
Had he thus done, its nature so sublime. 
He would have been immortal in his crime. .-■■-' 

The fiery swor4 ^re hung, a brilliant sigu/ 
Of Justice pure, the attribute divine ; . 
Which guards^he law, defends its daiii^ alone : 
A blaae that lightens- round th' etenial Throne. 
That man should die Was just — ^this all can see ; 
Hence waved the sword tq guard the saored tree. 
Repulsed &om thisy man stood exposed each hoar 
To plaguesjjto ills, and death's relentless power. 
Lo ! here's a blank. No traveller can tell , 
Where this p^ime wonder stood, or how it fell ; 
But its grand Antitype now blooms above, 
T' adorn and bless the paradise of love. 
See yonder where th' elysian river rolls 
On heaven's main streeti the walk of sainied souls, 
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There Stands the Tree of Life : all oentric steods, t 
And spreads its shadow o^er th' ethereal lands. 
Its fruit delicious in quick growths appear* 
Twelve lands, each month, in eyery rolling year ; 
Down to our world its. spreading^ branches bend, « 
Earth's tribes to heal its balmy leayes extend. 
The dead it wakes, restores the palsied frame, 
Gires blindness sight, and vigour to the lame ; 
For all is free, but all must seek its aid ; 
All heaven and earjth may sit witliin its shade. 
VHiere this Tree stands, nor plagues j nor cteoM, nor «0| 
Can ever come— iio tears can ever flow : 
Life always lives in Life, on rapture's wing. 
No winter there, but one unbounded spring. 
This Tree is Christ ; two natures in one Namef - - 
The Life of man to endless years the sa^ne. 

Earth felt her monarch's iall, such was the fate ! 
But man's mix'd pature bpre the greater weight : 
Naked, sickly, wretched, depraved, and blind, . 
Exiled, acciused — ^wluU refuge could he find ? 
His way was Cursed i^rcurses had instant birth. 
The earth was cursed, and curses grew from earth ; * 
A curse went in the air, glow'd in the light, 
Roll'd with the waves, and came on wings of night. 
His fotm wa9 cursed — ^his senses felt the blow ; 
His soul was full of curses, wounds, and wo ; 
Curses before liim rose, behind him stood, 
Atad fiU'd the channels of departed g:opd. 

His travel bore him down the winding pUnn 
Where proud Euphrates flows to meet the main ; i 
Poison'd with stings, the thorns his flesh had torn« 
A homeless vagrant, lonely^ starved and worn« - * 



Id4 TRIUMPH OF TRUTH. fBOOK TI. 

In grief he sighM beneath the trees that ci^WnM 

Hie flbore ; his swea| and tears bedewM the gronn<)- 

Fbrlom his state : ih' unfeeling esr(h his bed 

From night to night; his strength tod glory fled, 

And e^ry joy ; sighs wing*d his languid breath : 

A clod of misery lay, exposed to death, , 

Without a garb ; while every life around 

Warn richly clad, and Tierdure clQtbed the ground: ^ 

The birds of air he saw, tirhos^e bodies shone 

With brilliant satin : proudly in the sun 

The peeicock spread his plumes, and walk'd die glade 

In princely guise; while, in the ample ^tde, " ' 

HookM came the geese, all clad in white and gray^ ' * 

With heads ereet, ahd gabbled on their way. 

The crested cock was priromM-r with trappings pnmd 

The turkey came, and rtistled in the crowd ; 

thA parrot, dressM in green, tiie swan, ii^ white, 

The raioen, black ; in gray, the ijwl of mght. 

The Aumdtnf and ^e ffee to sate desire, 

Danced q*er the honey 'd. blooms in gay attire. 

Along the vale the nimble wild colts run, 

MThose robes of black and gray and speckled shone. 

The high-homM herds, with mantles soft, he spied, , 

And IfooUy flocks clad richly by their side : 

The fumnd sagacious bounced along the «hade. 

For chase ^e^^ared,^ iii hairy robes array'd :;' "" 

The kingly lt(m roar'd — ^tord of the plain, ^ 

Display'd hii9 rest, and shook his golden mane. 

Mantled with ftir forth came the shaggy hear, 

€3ad ftr the north, to iilce the frigid air ; 

The fhrry fox but lightly tbuch*d the samd, 

And wsred his safiron flag amid the band. 



r 
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The 9fwmi^ dormouse., cai^ and vmttei keen. 
In silken restmento sported on thd green ; . 
The fish leap'd ih>m. the pod, and in the eon 
His springy firam with scaly silTer shone. 
The turtle had his mail, the snail her shell, - 
The insect wings, the worm a limomr cell ; 
Like gay assemblies stood the mantled trees, 
And painted fiou^rets danced with every breese. 

-Thus ewery lifej and every thing displayM 
Commodious robes which namre kindly made : 
But fallen man, a wretch despondent lay, 
And in regret he sighM ^e hours away \ 
Emotions envious feH ; his state would change 
With any being in wide^reaCion^ range : ' 

ScorchM by ^e sun, best by the ruthless rain, 
ChillM hf the winds, convulsed by mental paiir ; 
At e^rory tneath loud lamentations made, ^ 
While doleful echoes answer'd* from the shade : 
, Nor was it vain. Kind Nature heard his criee, 
And look'd upon him with her miUion eyes. 
To see the lord of earth oppressed with woes. 
Compassion woke : ftom heaven tb* impetus rose 
That moved ihe woild. In the Almighty's Btane, 
For man's relief a special order came : 
The world was under contribution laid, 
And nature prompt, the requisition paid. 

^he brutes were caU'd, which rbbiid the ibrest fed, 
His sinking life to save, successive bled : 
Their skins to sandals tuAuM, his wants to- meet ; 
Through thorny glades to . guard his wounded foet. 
Their fleeces warm the ready fioeks resign'd; 
A garb to make to shield lum from the 
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head to crown twft fiit the beaoer gave, 
The Btonns to parry, and from coM to save ; 
The hear his skiii gave up, nor further thought ; 
His bed to make thefmoU their feathers brought. 
Up sprung th^ flax, this cotton plant arose, 
And silkworms spun to make his children clothes. 
With friendly profier, stalking by his side, 
The hor^fe and ^mmel came^for him to ride ; 
With nimble ^p convey'd him o'er the plain, 
And brought him safely to his bower again i 
While goats and h^^fers, fi^m the grassy moor, 
Brought snowy Hqui^s to increase his store. 
Next came the bees, delicious wealth possess'd^ 
A part reJBer?ed, and ga,ie their lord the rest. 
Balm Gilead sent, Araliia mynh to please, ' 
The mountains oil, with bounty rolPd the seas;. 
And fruit for food, such as the strong winds found 
On beimDg trees, was shook upon the grounds . 
Grapes pourM him. wine, nuts from the thicket fell. 
And herbs and wild com waved along the delL 
Before his «yes a crystal fountain burst 
From riven rock, to cool his burning thirst. . 
A Providence he saw, and smiled to hear ^ 
The promise great vibrating on his ear ; 
And with obedient hands an altar raised. 
Oblations oflfer'd, and th' Almighty, praised. 

Trace weU the course, behold how man appears 
lifid hopes receding, and emerging fears ! 
Thrown on the wheel that brings successive woes, . 
The frituie dreads, but onward still he goes. 
To him consign VI — a vast and unknown prize ! — 
The^tvorld entire in one (plantation lies. -- 
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Batfills perplexing thioii^ iho ^mete appear, 
Which shook hisvTision, or excite his fear. 
With care he gi^ans, destined to{>aiiiM toil, ^ 
O'er earth to sweat, and tame the treachVons soil ; 
Where weedis spontaneously arise V inrade 
The furrowM fields, and spread their wanton ihade ;<^ 
Where mildew hapgs her smutty^ mantle round, 
And insect armies troop along the ground ; — 
Where winds, and floods, and hail, and heat, and eold, 
Alternate reign, and fearful eontests hold '^r^ 
Where devastation disappoints design, 
And strange reverses leave the heart to pine. 

Thus man was left his devious course to run 
In wilds of wo, beneath a various sun ; 
And his fair form, sa wondrous made of late, 
Was doom'd to change to its primeval state : 
In his owfi' structure hfrk^d the seeds of death, 
Flow'd in the veins, or glided with Ids breath ; 
While deadly foes were couohM in ambuscade. 
With weapons fell his person to invade. 
*Mid baneful plants, and insalubrious ftuit, 
He cuUM his food with the sagacious brute : 
Quaked at each sound, alarm'd at every view, 
In constant dread, and instant danger too. 

His dread is^ death^^hears from the brutes the sound 
Of dying struggles | — ^sees the purjded ground ; ^ 
Nor causeless dreads, for in each passing hour 
He stands exposed to death's alarming power. 
Through ways perplexM this elf of ruin hies, 
Conceals his march, and on the victim flies: 
Comes in the air, expatiates in light, > 

Lurks in the clouds, ^oes muffled in the night ; 
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Sails romd ihe deefii in miiiend cbaoibett ties, * 
Rides on Time's chariot, and with ages flies« 
In depths, onlieiglits, iB^ereiy land and zone, 
Alike he xeigns upon his ghastly thione. 

WWa art thon. Death l^why is thy power a dread ! 
Ne anewer came, till ^ns ike spectre said :— r 

Wo's prince I am ;— before my land brow 
Frond thrones shall tremble, and all nations bow. 
The palace of the soul, the fanr-limb'd-fraikie 
I coffin up to sleep in ipiftrble fame. 
Lifers active wheel which at the foan^in stands. 
And moTos the restless Uood, my away commands. 
The silTer cord 1 mar ; the golden bowl 
I break, andyOpe the jDortals round tho soul. 
The charm I waste of nature's pattering dia 
And steal the lustre from the sparkling eye ; 
The voice ontone, seIl^ation paralyse, 
sHence, at my tooch, each muscle dormant lies. 
Of life the Iveftth I to the winds return, 
And send the earthly members to the nm ; 
The fluttering soul release, to fly sublime. 
Straight home across the continent of Time. 

Wrath's dreadless angel am, an unbtibed foe. 
With high ciMnmission to all realms below. 
Biine is the earth, a citadel consigi^'d, 
Where all my captives lie^ wi^ bars confined^ 
Waiting the day of doom : I then shall fly. 
With flaming torch, and Are the winds on high ; 
The earth dissolve, f%ir nature's beauty mar, 
Dischage .old Time, and stop his flying car ; 
To chaos turn creation's nmpLe frame. 
And pile the mins doom'd to final Bame. 
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Hi^ on the wreck of worlds — ^tremendous pjre !-^ 
1*11 sing the dirge of nature's funeral fire ! 
My drama then shall end, the seene be o'er ; 
I too must die-^tben Death shall he no more ! 
A bowing wall that trembles in the storm. 
Resembles man in hie exterior form, r 
More wretched far his soul-i— death reigns within : 
A garden spoilM — a wilderness of sin ! 
Lo, in this wast^, what high-wrought ruine stand; 
Which show dengns of an omniscient Hand ! 
A temi^e^ohce, with glory crown'd, and bleto'd, 
On whose fair walls God's image stood impressM ; 
Now soilM aiid niarrM, and swept by winds of wo, 
Where demons haunt, and weeds and nettles grow : 
A Uving ^eath ! — ^how gre&t the iail of mind ! 
The will licentious, reason dull and blind ; , ^ 
The n^aCry treacherous, ccncepiwns rain,, 
The judgment weak, the pauians wildly reijpi : - 
These actire agents strapge commotions raise 
Which dance and riot in thought's giddy mase. 
like win^-lash'd wares, man's troubled mind is press'd» 
And cons<»enoe thunders in hi» guilty hreatt ; 
By Death pursued, in error's diaoshurl'd, 
The M«2 angel of jthe lower world ! 
Though hope he chums, hiH coQa^iioated wo 
Enslares his squI* and makes a hell bdkiiv^. 
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^ THE ARGUMENT. 

THK CUB8B ON THE BLKVBNTS AMD AtnUALt. 

. - . . ^ i • 

Jhe curs* affects the earth— The elements at war. with inaii<^ 
Lightning, winds, hail, floods, earthqua,kes, are all agents' of wo*- 
Invisible cattset of deaJth— Destructive frost and heat— Disordered 
state of the earths surfacd— Perplexing growths which eAcnn^Mr 
the ground^-^hjectiQn answered— I>iscdrd among the animals— Man 
labours to tame them- That millions of creatures have been pr»> 
duced since the fall for a curse. 



Those twinkling: stars, hang in the vault of night, 
Are rolling worlds aflorn'tl-with life and light, 
Where busy beings^well, With reasoning polfirers, 
Who ta!BL and wonder as we do in ours : 
There all, perhaps, impgradised remain, 
In bliss primefvaJ, far from death and pam. 
Who.see our ¥rorld a star, but cannot know^ 
Their neighbour's sufferings on this whe^ of wo. 
Mid those vast worlds our earth indeed is small. 
But great in crime, perhaps outweighs them all ! 

As a huge maa^ upon the Alpine height, 
Torn from its rest, all in chaotic plight, 
With monnds of ancient isnow and glaciers deep^- 
The fort of storms— turn'd on the mountain's steep, 
In headlong rush corned thundering down amain, 
And with destruction cumbers all the plain — 
So sudden was man's fall, so dread the blow 
That yengeance struck ! — ^See, ruin, death, and wo ! 
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Hie jponderous eurse may be the fiUal cause 
Of changed great in nature's hidden laws : 
How far disorder spread to ns unknown ;-^ 
Perhaps lio world lias ftlt it biit our own. - 
If other worlds no direful changes kndw, 
Our orb is cursed, and groans beneath ber wo ; 
A sudden ^ock ran through her bulky firame. 
By high design and new directions came : 
Her axis changed^ her inclination bent, 
Both poles compress'd, and round her orbit sent 
In course elliptic, reeling as she roIlM, 
Deranging light and shade, and heat and cold : 
So these Tieissitudes are agents here 
Of wo and death through erery changeAiKyear. 

Defenceless man, who breathes utice^n life. - 
Stands in the ^dd of elemental strife, 
Wl^re strong impulses touch tii' essential springs 
Of matter's frame, and sweep her jarring striugs. 
Hence air would be a wreck by some wild cause. 
If not repulsed by counteraefing laws. 
See, wind runs headlong ; flame exerts its power ; - 
Wayea sweU to drowTL; earth opena to devour I 
Through aQ destruction sweeps with grim d^ight, 
While gruilty mortals tremble with afiright. 
No safety now remains, in the whole plan^ 
Of earthly things, for fallen, helpless B»n. 
How broad the eurse ! — Go round the troubled worid, 
And count the, shafts by legal vengeance hurPd ! 

Lo, angry heat now takes terrific Ibna, 
Sets heaven on fire, and lights the cbming storm 1 
O'er the wide ocean plays with fitful turns, 
And in deep cavern'd clouds tflt^nsely .burns ; 
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On Alps of gloom it sj^orts with vWki Mgbt, 
Hence dafknese, izightenM) leaTOS the throne ottif^i } ' 
For yengeaaee oenty now see thie agent fly 
With chains of fire av^nd the trembling Af\ ^ < 
To earth descends, hurls wide the^lted firame, 
Rends the strong oaks, and sets the hiUs on flane ; . 
Sheds transient hashes throogli the murky air : 
Dense gloom now r^gns, tgid now a frightfolghite^il 
Its wares meet oeean^s waves, in rage cooiq>ire, 
And heareo, and earth, and sea, ere roU'd in fire ! . 
In quick succession— -while loud torrents poni>-* 
Sharp thunder cracks, and swells a distant rour ;- 
'ttora gulf to mountain top, from dioud to-dond, 
Reyerting peals contend and roar akrad. 
Earth to her centre quakes, tall forests nod, 
And all creation owns the voice of God. 
On man's proud head the fwky ruin flies. 
The shook he feels, and ike same instant dies. 

Lo, in the distance, cloudy Tcrfnmes comse !— 
The whirlwind comes— *mark its tremendoos foiee ! 
Instinct with flame, the mUen agent fliesy 
Wheefii on the ground, and mounts'iiito the skies, 
With Tengeaaceinnght : along its furious' T^in 
Destruction gallops through the peopled plain : 
Timbers and rooks within its action groan, 
In wild disdrdw from their beds are thrown : 
De^rooted trees, like s)ente reeds,^ aire twicPjd, ^ 
And dost and ruins cloud th' enenmber'd wodd. 
Frond domes ioe crush'd, roofs, buildings, •hattw'd fly^ 
In sitange confturion through iSie dadeen'd tky. 
Swept from the ground the trareUer finds its eowse : 
Nothing is. safe that feds its angrx foKio. . ^ 



y 
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JNfd law pi man il iieeds : o'er fences lea^. 
And through ihe fields the wanton besom s^Mps. 
Wide as its range distress and waste appear, 
While sounds terrific roar upon the esr ; 
High, on its wings concealed, Death rides in gleom, 
And man his snmmons hears, sad finds a tomb. 

Hark ! sonnds I hear, like wares on ocean's shore, 
Or cataracts which at a distance roar ! 
Lo, there !-^^e clond that wraps the western sky 
Is charged with hail^-the birds before it fly ! 
The rough winds wake : fi»mflorth tosoath aronnd 
Dense clouds arise, and shade the gloomy ground; 
The ocean gioans, lashed by -the tyrant gale. 
Beats the rough shore, and whelms the craty sail ; ^ 
Deep yawn the waves where cavern'd monsters lie^ 
And foam-eapp'd billows wtoh the troubled sky. 
The towering clouds, like castles lighted, glare, 
WheePd by the winds along the sultry air ; 
To whose Inroad sweep aerial space is given, 
Which bear aloft the magazines of heaven. * 
Lo ! swifi they come.!^~now louder ii^ the soar ! 
ThQ terror heightens as their contents pour ; 
Down rough cast hail in rattling volleys fly, • 
For vengeance moulded in a firosen sky. 
Amid the crash afflicted^Fkna* ^eves, 
Feels her deep wounds, and shows her mangled leaves 1 
While wretcheid man, despoil'd of his designs. 
Sighs o'er his loss, and impiously repines. 

Now lain descends ; — man from the field is driven, 
Drench'd Ilea the ^arth beneath the liquid heaven. 

* Gtoddess of fiowert. ' 

8 
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In frightM liaate, down oomet llie nony How 
Of mkagM straam* to whelm the rtlei below : 
From hiH and dale alike, and momitain*e aide. 
The torrents rash ; hi^ toIIb the toifoid tide ! 
Deatraetion gtifiea where dikes and Inidgea stood, ^ 
Whi}e bnildings 4oal upon the devious flood ! 
Now wider roUs, now wraps the snbject {Aain, 
O^er fields it sweeps, and ntiars the ripening grain ; 
While Jinder wayea wfade towns deserted stand : 
The tyrant flood controls the hapless land ; 
With sway resistless carries on its sweep ~ 
The. fleeting mine to the yawning deep : ' 
To piles of art, to man, to brutes, one doom, 
All hurrd together in a watery tomb. 

. With eavemM wind rand subterranean fire 
. The earth is plagued ; whoa^ tremors dread insinre : 
The centre quakes, its wavy surface rolls, 
A deep hoarse rumbling nature's funeral toUs. 
Huge mountains rock, tall spires and castles nod, ' 
And falling cities feel this cicourgeof God ! 
The sea gtowB restless, rolls a threatening tide, 
The earth, with thundering, bursts in efajasniB wide^ 
New gulfs yawn widely, floods retiring fly. 
And, heaHlong.rushing^ leave their channeia dry. 
Here cities sink, there nameless islands liM, 
Deatmetion reigns, and bseatbing nature dies ! 

To vindicate t)ie>igh judicial Cause, 
As ready servants nature lends her laws. 
Phlogistic agents, oavem'd in earth's frame. 
Are often ctdl'd to scourge the world with flame; 
The vagrant comets seem to eye us here 
With hateful glare : they vex onr atmosphere ! 
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From cMSea -obvious dread miasiiis ris«, 
Float in the fog^ and tunt the moroiag akiea. 
In mineral iungdoma bane ia stored with can, 
Which breathea out death into the upper air ; 
Affiance forma with certain plants and trees. 
Or roams destructive on the wafiing breese. 
So reigns the Caiue before our guilty eyes, \ 
In earth below, and round the sultry skies. 

Noif fireat descends, binds all. in icy ehaina; 
The daxing rover in his fur oomplaina. 
Sky-bolted snow, in waves, descends amain, 
And wintry horrora triumph o^er the plain. 
From mountains Ueak the frosty night-^inds blow, 
Entombing man and beast in whirling now. 
Now night protracted glooms the /rigid sone, 
And tyrant winter holds his iey throne ; 
There hapless tribes de^ degradation show, 
Have much to suffer, and but little know 

Now solar heat is on the desert cast, 
Whidi dries the sand,, and lights the dreaded blast ; 
Prone, on the earth, the traveller draws his braath. 
The only refuge from impending death. 
A raging thirst he feelf, and seeks to gain 
A fountain in the waste, but seeka in vaiii. 
lUusipns strange dance in the distant view. 
Which hope beguile, and mock the vision too ; 
As h^ advances the appearance flies, 
Refraction changea, and j;h* illusion dies. 
Then, far beyond, up comes ^e scene anew, 
Where mocking rivers 4Low along the view ; 
The famting wanderer eyea each riaing glaan* 
Bat seeks ingrain to find a cooling atream. 
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The haggard earth, deranged by floods and storm, 
Retains bat part of her primeval form : 
The rerdant landsoape — smooth, unbroken plain 
Delicious frait-trees — breezy, stormless main--* 
Fresh blooming gardens^iUs of erergreen, 
With crystal brooks meandering between—' 
Deiightfol al!^— and all conspire to show' 
The state of things belbriB the reign of wo ; 
But torn from these, and yiew earth^s counterpart, 
Wild, rough, deranged, and unadornM by art. 
Lo, there the traveller stops, struck with surprise. 
Meets strange rererstes ; unknown dangers rise ! 
The pathless swamp appears ; on solid land 
Blind chasms lie,^ and sickly waters ^tand. 
The rocky plain he eyes, the guirs rou^h' steeps 
* The thundering cascade, and the whirlpoors sweep ; 
The ragged mountain climbs, to keep his way, 
Walks in the clouds, and hears the tempest phy. 
Now o^er the 'morass creeps ;•— awiiy-he flies, — 
The streamless desert next before him lies : 
The cavem^s maze explores : there short his stay; 
Por some safe region hies ; but on his way 
Th' eruptive mountain roars ;— along its side 
Terrific waves of burning laVa glide ; ' 
Consuniiiig cities, whelming plains below. 
And lighting midnight with amazing glow. 

The rod of wo on earth's broad surface lies, 
And hurtful germs from soil degraded rise : - 
Sown by thc^ curscy and fed by^arth and air, 
Luxuriant grow, abounding everywhere. 
Lone, on an irie, inwallM with mountains round, 
The Bohon Upas stands : o*er earth rehownM ; 
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The tree of death ! And many regions show 
Their noxioos trees, thtfngh less malignant grow* 
The deadly nightshade springs ; rank, banefvd vme$ 
Creep up the trees, or with the hedge combines^ 
Along ireqaenled ways gay poisons grow, 
And trespass on the Md»— iroond water's flow — 
In garden walks-rlo I in the mansion's shade, 
Some boldly stand in gaudy robes array'd. 
There^ tares spontaneous spring, and weedsjabonnd, 
And here the thistle stands t' annoy the ground ; 
Forbidding thorns defend the fragrant rose : 
To tnan each sweet conceals some subtle foes« 

All have their use— ^all things were so designed ;-7 
The objector cries — good was with etfil joinM ; 
For medicine were- some, abd some for food : 
AH paitiaL evils are for general good.' 

Good aaswers good ; — ^that first alone was made.; 
Hence .^ood, it seems, requires not evilN» aid. 
If good 's imperfect without erfVs power, 
Then Heaven *s imperfect to this very hour* 
For moral evils natural evUs, rose : ^ <- 
All usefcd judgments, medicine /or foes. 
Sin's wages, evil — ^bane disease may cure — ^ . ' 

Th' efifects of sin, the woes we here endure. 
If man were per^t, all iomiortal stilly v 
No ills would have, nor physic need for ill : ' - 
But fallen man deserves a chastening rod ; 
Ami' jnatizral^ evils are the scourge of God. 

Wo has'its cause— go trace it to the fi^ ! 
Chance does not apt—there is a cause for all ! . . 
All diitad here is Justiy understood, ;- 
The me of exily and the /lift of good. 
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The law ww joM ; yet lo^e has tarnM to hi^ : 
liaii oaee wm' happy, bnt his fall ia great ! 
HeBDe, In wo*8 empire he ^a9- Justly thrown, 
'Mid strange reverses doomM to toil and groan, 
Where nature feels in all her active laws 
The wofol ciiange ; and obrions is the oanse : 
The end is mark'd on Heaven's judicial plan, 
To mingle misery in the life of man. 

Say, does this troubled' world d matter groaa 
Beneath the weighty curse, and that alone t 
Alike, the world that 's 8tnimate,'His true, . 
Promotes the discord, feels the misery too. 
An creatures known' to man, the small and great, 
With natures made to lore, have leani'd to hate ; 
A horrid wildness, strangely, in them grows. 
Fire lights their eyes, with storm their passidn flows | 
With poison arm'd, and arm'd with weapons fell, 
Prone to. revenge, and ready to rebel. 
The brutes are tyrants, ruin marks their way, 
The stronger rule — ^the weaker ferced t' obey ; 
Nor to their province is confined die strife. 
Whose wanton rage.destroys each other's life ! 
But foes to man, from him they vnldly stray. 
Despise dominion, and Tefiise t' obey. 
Ferocious act ! his majesty they dare 
Assault, and into mangled fragments teat f 
Tremendous state of things K^^as ! see how 
The crown is fellen^from the monarch's brow! 

The doeUe kinds he labours to reclaim ; 
Imprisona flfst, and then attempts to taaie : 
Indulgence shows, and feeds them* fhMn Ua hmA 
To gain submission, and secure eotaaaad. 
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What thoog^ *tM dMie, they <rft giv»|MLwion tway. 
Tarn rothleas tynmts, and retee t' obey. 
liO, the pfatined heroes of the crowing kimi ! 
Man's constant tenants, lor hiruse desigaM 
Do oft contend, and in theif loidly way 
Proud dneis l^t to ||ain a bloody day. 
The pamper'd Highem^ his elaws and ntigfat, 
Some due restraint forbids his distant iigfat ; 
Like one in exile, sits in gloomy mood, 
Nor heeds the hand that teings his daily food. - 
More deeidyHMmM, the iralliil parrot gay 
Contented sits, and mimios what yon say. 
Repeats your prayers, or sings her ditty o'er, 
A prattler harmlees, waiting at yimr door. 
So spiteful numk&^s cringe to Idndly care, 
iMi^iIay mnoh cunning, and quite decile are ; 
Bat all their friendship finds a aanow sphere : 
Are pleased for finroars, and obey through Ihar.^ 
The iton'« wydness» and the t%get^9 daws, 
Reluctant yield to man's hnperial laws ; 
He bars thein closely, to their wants attends. 
His oaptiyes sre, but not his wiiling friends. 
The boMcy eUfhant^ though great in might, 
Yields more to zuie-— in service takes delight ; 
His instinct copies tossob's pbiaest laws, 
And marks an insalt on the pvoper eaose. 
The boast of men, iStiitrkone that proudly Ms, 
Requites his owner with his izoQ he^ ; 
Or madly leaping, do^im ttie gidf ir thrown. 
Destroys h» mastei^ life, and ends his own.. 
The sidlfli Ml teaisup ths yieldhig gHMind 
Roani in his Iwy ^ dwowaJhe dnM jHRsnad ; 
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Nor lifo regwrds, DOT heeds his loaaler's eriss, 
Bat headlong' plunges, and the suffmr dita. 
The idayful iag — the yehest friend of all- 
Risks his own life t' obey his master's call : 
His walks by day .attends, his treastire keepa^ 
And guards the mansion while he soandly ale^B"**- 
Ferocious grows, in.wildness «trange he fliesi ^ ' 
Destroys his- master, and with madness dies. 
For kindly acts should man on brutes depend^ 
A foe may find in one he thought a friend. 

All creatures made at first were hannless, Iqnd, 
But millions now we see a curse desigofd ! - . 
When first creation felt the avenging rady - • 
Bway'd by the hand of the creative God, ^ 
The elements all ieem'd with life anew, , 
Which eye. could scan, or microscope o<Mild Tiew : ^ 
In armies swarraM, through sea, and eazth, 9nd air, ' 
A living cwrse that does a God declare. 
Nor think it strauge^that the cifeative Caase 
Should be empfoy'd to Tindicate his laws: 
His laws are just ;-^his judgments understaad, 
And mark the movements of his at^ul hand] ' 

I will cretUe^ he «aid, for Israers guide and lighl, 
A cloudlof smoke by day, a fl«ne by night. , 
The evil I create ; thick darkness too ; ^ 

I form the light. These things the Egyptians knew I 
. As judgments just, the Cause of truth to aid, 
All natural evils fvre have^sung, wei^ made. 
See, impious Herod proudly boasts idoud^ 
While vengeaiiee standa conceal'd within a phmd ; 
The angel sfenites : wonns swarm upoirhia frftmai 
Created there to blast his bloated ^aine 1*^ 
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See, Moses' rod in PhanM^^B hostile land, 
Strange thinga effects by the Almighty a hand ! 
The rod desoends-'^^^ locusts, lice, and JUes, 
In swarms appear, in new creations rise ! 
Round Israel's camp, see strange wingM serpents fly, 
And with eprenom'd wounds the faithless die. 
The cause a mkacle, the cure the same: 
A God almighty hoth alike {Hroclaim. 

Where this i^ chain begins no one pretends 
To know, nor where in wide citation eiids ; «.. 
But foes to man In liying forms abound 
On earth, in air, and through the vast profound. 
liO, the huge monsters of the briny deep 
Plough the rough surge, or on the billows sleep ! 
While hungry sharks ^ad. crocodiles by day 
Lurk round the peopled shores in quest of prey. ' 
See, liOjdionA serpents o'er the world are spread. 
The foes of man, and man's eternal dread : 
Stretch'd on .the cliffs, or coil'd upon the trees. 
Housed in the earth, or wreathing on the seas, 
With TeMia\,arm'd : where'er the trareller goes 
He meets the menace of these hissing foes. 
Now thronga id worms destruction spread with ease. 
Riot in fields, or-camp upon the trees ; 
No weapon driyes them, nor stern orders awe, 
They trespass boldly, and defy the law ; 
Along their mardi the verdant foliage flies/ 
The fruit-trees languish, and the forest dies. 

High on the wkids, like clouds thai show no end. 
The locusts sail — ^now on the earth deaeehd \ 
The growth of spring devour, and autoipn's store. 
While man the zefiise has, and nothing more. 
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Mark how the insect tribes, hoased in the grass, ^ 

Fly from ike soandiog foot as trareliers pass ; 

While. i0Ofm« beneath^ in earth's ^ommodioas hive, 

Extend their kingdoms, and on {Sunder thrive; 

Feed on the germins of the tender grain,- 

Which fades and dies Qp6n the fertile plain.' 

See the Aome^*^ castle, and the idasf^s mud c^ - - - 

In monarchies these vOlant nations dwell ; 

With poisonM darts their citadels defend. 

And on yoor head with javelins swift descend 

The subtle spider tribes o^er earth fure known, 

From the dark cellar to th? imperial throne ; ^ ■ 

Where'er you stay, where'er you go, you meet 

Their slender fabrics, and their strolling ieet: 

The palace, temple, .field, grove, grot, and ceU^ 

Straight into all intrttde» and there -they dweB. 

Man's fierce tormentors, see vast swarms -ofjikal 

LatOrat their labour, early to it rise ; 

Gnats and moschetoes sharper tubes employt - ^ 

Extract his blood, and all his rest annoy. 

His house some haunt, his bed ^om^ creep, within, 

Some nest his hair, some burrow in his skin ; 

Some swim his Jblood, call'd cancers whdn ihey iM« 

And worms and reptiles in his stomach breed ; 

While unseen millions, harbingers of jdea^ 

Lurk in his food, and sport alm^p lus breath. 

Oh sinful. sin ! what discord thou haiait spread } 
What misery brought ! — ^wjiat loathsome yennai bredf 
Wide o'er the<earth thy curst effective, goe^ 
And makes for guilty man a wmrld of feee. 
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THE ARGJJMENT. 
man's depravity and mortality. 

^The weaknen of man in infancy— Reason and instinct compared— 
lian. ia boin dependant, «iid dita pooi^papravtty is ioheiited->8iBfU 
acta and erroia spctag from the heait—Tbe in^l addnaaadv-Wim 
would be if moral evil were destroyed— llie world filled with Uood^ 
tragedies— The mortality of mankind considered— Misery. here not 
preveoited by Ood'a. goT«nimem>-The s^nta wiU lose nothing by 
dmth— The conclasioo. 



O BBAUTSoufl Eye ! like thy soft, fragile form, 
T60 fine, too frail to stand the l>eating storm, 
Thy daughters are : though housed with tender care, 
Like waxen figures from the fretting air. 
Yet dooto'd to suffer :— who can tell their woes t 
What reason teaches their experience knows. 
Oh mother of man ! on thee the turse was told. 
And from thyftelf on all thy daughters toll^. 
Eye's estate was wo ,*-^Adam's, toU and death, 
Which all inherit when they &rst draw breath ; 
Thrown into life with natures weak and yile, ' 
Doom'd long to weep, but short the time to smile. 
The breath man first inhales, returns with wo ; 
To misery bom, his early sufferings show. 
How poor, how weak, th' unconscious infimt Hfis t 
A breathing clod that yents instinctiye sighs 
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More feebly bprn-than anfiedgfed birds of air, 
Or young of brates that gambol round the lair : 
Hie day they breathe their dams they seem to know, " 
Skip round atd play, or follow where they go, 
Or stay Where placed ; their signals understand. 
From danger fly, and come at their command. 
Yes, birds and grovelling brutes their cunning show, 
When young, are cleanly, though untaught they know. 
But fallen, man, devoid of all these charms, 
Lies stupid, staring, in his nurser's arms ; 
His limbs too weak hii$ strengthless frame to bear. 
Nor knows the hand that gives the needful care. 
Below the brute man creeps — ^how great tl^e fall ! 
Poor child of reason, and weak lord of all ! 
By night and day attention needsfrom birth : 
A sickly, drivelling, restless worm of eatth \ 
Primeval vigour, where % — ^Where Wisdom's crown. 
His Maker's image, and his high renown^? ^ 

Revoked by HeaVen-^to wretchedness an heir. 
Which wakens pity^ aiid demands our care ! 

SeO} instinct prompt her course unerring keep9, 
While tardy reason in his chamber sleeps. 
The plants the bri^te perceives for food desiga'^ - 
Selects the wholesome, leaves the noxious kind ; 
Nor boastfal science needs, nor nostrums sure, 
The l^rb he crops that gives the^ needful cure. 
But the unconscious child mouths all at hand, 
Poison, or knife, or worms, or food, or sand: 
No difference sees, nor obvious danger knows, 
While his weak reason lingers in repose., 

From north to south the birds of passage saily 
Without a chart or compass in the gale. 
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Thongfa drifting clouds obscare the stars and son, 

And fogs deceptive on the mountains run ; 

'Tis naught- to them, a certain course they steer, 

Without confusion or perlexing fear ; 

While men of lEddU, with instruments to guide, 

Are oft bewildet'd on the stormy tide. 

The bees untaught, constenct their fabric weH ; 
No clumsy artisan in all the cell ; 
Their .'work at first as perfeet all appears, 
As the last labour of their hvjsy years. 
No draughts hare they, but an unerring clew, v 
Which leads them oh, and tells them what to do. 
All build alike, alike/ all seem to will, 
Form hexagons — ^what geometric ski]! ! 
With sen^e sagaeioiis seek the dnlcet dew ; * 
From day to day their pleasing toil renew; 
The luscious wealth they atfoth with ready care : 
,So for the winter instinct bids prepare. 

Beheld i the beavers, without rule or line^ 
Strong dams construct with seeiQi«g deep design. 
To raise a ftood^o^er some selected Und, -• 
Within whose midst tlieir village is;to stand. 
Next, in thepond they build their huts with care^ 
Whose separate cells hold separate interests diere ; 
Retreats contrive, as oft attacks requite,, 
lit cavern^d banks, where they eaa straight retire. 
So true is instinct^ teaches reaaon skill : 
Man knows much less, with a)l his power to will, 
Till he can climb the lofty scale of ait. 
Then reason prompt will act a higher patt. 

See different birds, their independence see ! 
All-have their modes, but' no two modes agree ; 



} 
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Alike perfBction- in eaeh kind discern, 
They copy nothing, and they nothing learn. 
Some, deep in wood theb hidden nursenes ftlbng^^ 
While others hang them on the rocking bough ; 
Some bmld in grass, some arch die yielding sand, 
Some choose the mountain, some the shelly Mttid. 
All seem 40 care, and for their own provide : 
Their law is nature— 'nature^s their guide. 

Through the ants' metropolis see tfaoosands flow. 
Pass and repass, still no confusion know : 
All seem to understand theur work, their way. 
Incessant trudging tl^ough the busy day. 
Sach bears sf part t' increase the common store : 
Their wants are litfle, and they seek no move. ' 
By wisdom ruled, have policy, not pride, 
They love their own, and for iheir own provide, 
fiistruetion jione, nor rules of art they need. 
In nature's course without design proceed. 

The World of animals thus perfect are, - 
No knowledge htck, nor providence, nor care ; 
But AtUen man, with all his broad desires,- 
Can claim no khowle^e but what he acquires-— 
The art to build — ^the useful, healing skill — 
His robes to weave— the stubborn ground to tii^ 
To guide the bark, the watery world t' explore. 
With all the boast of scientific lore — 
All must be leanTd, — ^the skill, the practice too. 
In slow gradation rise by reason's clew. * 

Tes, Adam died ; each orphan made an heir 
To veant and death ; ~all leftto nature's care, 
Who bounteous stands, awake to every call. 
Cares for each sufflsrer, and imparts to "aD : 
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She lends as glothes adapted to each zone i^ 
What servile paupers, ^eariofir not our own ! 
Bat, still, the heirs- (^ pride the vulgar shun, 
In fiishion^s rage their splendid oircles run : 
Admired by others, they themselves^ admire, 
For biasing g^ms and elegant, attire. 
But all these trappings, boasted into fame* 
Axe borrowM badges of inglorious shame. 
Oar outside garbs^ first, prideless sheep array 'd^ 
Their old coats changed by art, to fit us made.. 
The fur admired — so rich, so warm, and good ! 
The beaver clothed, or ermines of the wood. 
Tes, all our gold was borrowM ^om the ore, 
And gems resplendent glow^4 in earth before. 
Her clumsy shell the tortoise laid aside-— 
The fair one claims it to display her pride ! 
Her old, worn plumes the ostrich cast away. 
Which are redeemM t^ adorn and please.the gay ; 
The silkworm's ball that forms the genial nest, 
.^rt has purloinM, and into fabrics pressM, 
T' enrobe the pride of ear^h, the fairer clay : 
Refined in taste, yet certain of deeay. 
Straw, gtass^ palmetto,, cotton, hemp, and flax. 
For man's convenience bear « heavy tax ; 
Cologne to blandish, paint the eye to cheat. 
And rich perfume to givCvth' enchanting svireet.~ 
Art takes from nature all she can provide. 
Part for our comfort goes, but n^ore fbr pride : 
What splendid poverty ! how poor ! how gay I 
Clothed with the refuse nature throws away ! 

Our wants to meet all things are lent for use : 
To foster pride is4rejq>aM and abuse* 
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Earth's not our iiom&>~thea let this be oar song, 

We need but little, tior shall need ii long. 

When hence we go, though crownM, eBricb'd, and gay, 

We nothing brought, can nothing bear-away : 

So man dies poor, poor as when first drew breath, 

He borrows all, and all returns at^death. 

Oh, subtle pride ! how impious is thy art ! 

What can we claim except a sordid heart ! 

The lands and floods which boastful tenants claim, ' 

The finny nations, hir 's of every name, 

The herds that graze on plains and mountains' side. 

Goods, treasures, wafted on the ocean wide. 

Seas with golden sands, mountains ribbM with ores. 

And all the diamonds on Brazilian shoires — 

All, all belong to God, no. transfer given, • 

We are but stewards of the wealth of Heaven! ^ 

Then boast no more, but own thyself, O man ! ' 

A pensioner forlorrt— thy life a span. ' 

Our moral state with Adam's next compare : 
Alike conditioned all his offspring are. 
. From one degenerate root all nations came. 
Hence iall depraved", in nature all the same. 
No fountain fresh dis<;harges saline streams, 
Kor orb opaque emits refulgent beadis ; 
Nor baneful tree salubrious fruit Oan bear : 
Nature is law in spite of every care. - 
It 's not by chance, nor by establishM use. 
But every cause its likeness must produce. 
Hence moral death its proper channel runs 
From prior fathers to succeeding sons ; 
And, like our shadow^ keeps an even pace 
Through every age, througfiout the human race. 
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Ab ftloicA pure sen^to ih» adble djer, 
Retofli all chaagpid, yet eyery diread entiie ; 
Bm weakenM «Kich by the deatroethre hne, 
Their whitenew hmt^end fornunr bemty loo : 
So human aatare ahows, in aphe of art, 
Deep, moral ataina pervadiag.all the heart : 
The powers remain all aob^t to oar call. 
But lapeed and weaken'd hy the general fidL 
Condi^n*4 thaa, «ian ia an hen: of ill ; 
Bom innocent, bat all unholy still : 
Bom iritfaeot guUt, but prone to ill, and wUd ;— 
Ihff germs of sin axe bred in erery ehfld. • 
lliis legacy which fidts to all in time, 
Is a misfortune great, but not a erime ; 
The alCNiement that annuls, ao as by fife. 
For all who do in in&ncy expire; ' 

No guilt we feel till good and iU we know : 
Guilt oomes by acts, acts from ToUtidIi tfow, 
And wo ftom guilt : so runs the moral jshain. 
With links unbroken till it ends in p^n. 
With headlong speed, by inborn aio beguiled, 
Like mountain pards, by nature man runs wdd ; 
Unawed by Heavefi, o'er law^s high barrier lei^, 
A^d on the crumbling v^ge of ruin tleepa. 
By moral iU ihus mortals devious tend. 
As by attraction bodies swift descend : 
Tes, all by nature shun the narrow way, 
Rush into wrong, and fUlow those kMiky. 
To good, by natore none are here inclined ; 
Absorbing evil triumphs o*er the mind. 

'As plants by nature wHd; on kiaily mould, 

Produce of worthless seeds a thonsandKibid, 

9 
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And multipl J as yesCrs socceait^e ran. 
In the same ratio that they first begun ; 
So moral ill in ca^al nature^a soi^, 
Prolific spteada withoiA condncrne toil ; 
Qaick in its growth, and neyer faBft to jiM 
A thousand fM o'er all the wretched field. 
Example strengthen^, habit gives it xoot^ ' 

Henee turgid branches loatde^ch aetiTe shoot ; t 

Cimfinn'd by age it»fangei more deeply nin^ ' 

As trees grow stronger by long years of son. 

This doctrine stands confessed, and hekls?ii.plaMi * 
In the dark histiMry of the baman race. -> 

Sin, like the deluge, from its soiiihaes bvrl'd • . 

Olxfrupt efifUsions o'er the peo{ded woildi 
Tlis stream how Strang I and how amaaring wiiki, 
Xbst bore the ages on its sweeping tide ! 
Bojwn raUM the world into a pagan night, 
And whelm'd thcPnatioDS^ 4iAV^ their mental «glit : 
To Aem Qod was iinknownt who gaVe the day. 
In whom they lired, whom they were taught t' obey. 
Their object, pleasure, pieasnre was their, god, 
With death in league ; they fear'd no vejigeful rod. " ' 
Pair reason they debased with wanton ontney 
And spovted drca^ess on ttie brink o€ time. 
JSssays were lost those vsgnnts to relbrra. 
Whose hfiuta were jaarbte, and their passions st^na : -^ 
The truth they. ecoriiM, a Protidence denied. 
The world abused, and Dei^ defied; 
And restless were as empty winds that loar, r^ * 

Or raging wayes that dash the rqeky shore. 

As. lit a Tortis restless ImUows iow 
With meaiured turns to rgiich the gfllf below; 
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In rapid whirl, coneentrtc in their coaraef 
Cot shorter circles as they gather force ; 
Till from the view the^ take a sudden leap, 
And headlong plange into tb* uasoundod daep^ 
With iiTee leriom, home on its fiitai Tein, 
To some dark region in the gidfy main. 
So moral evil— ^yiew it as you oaa — 
Seems like a vortex in the heart of man :. 
In thought begins to move — ^next sweeps ahmg^ 
In fierce desires, orged by a current strong i 
Ak passumsrwake, example lends them force. 
And blind presumption iinds the devioqs course ; 
At every step impulses new are gi^en } 
I) error's sweep, the giddy mind is driven. 
From plans conceived he horriep en to deeds—* 
So, from small crimes to greater ones proceeds : 
Npw bolder grows-*-diverging still from fame. 
Tin wanton acts declare, the motor's shane ! 
At length through riot falls in his own gore. 
The darkness enters, and is seen no more I 

Say, what 's the faithless world, that hangs on breath. 
Bat a mere vurtex round the -gate of death J 
There mqrtals run on dissipation's steep !•-»- 
Now pause' with dread, now take a wider sweep ; 
Allured by show, now charm'd by empty soond ; ^ 
Now fame invites them to the battle ground ; - 
In sports loud laugbi now fill'd with vengeful ire ; 
For pleasure next,- now gold and wealih.desire; 
Stanch friends one/hour, the nex^ aredesdly foea ; 
In sarage feats their blood commingling flows ; 
In transport now, now wailing every Jveeth ; 
Now tired of life, and now reffeat fron death. 
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Tremeodoos riwh ! the world presdnto to riew^ 
A chaos, bedlam, and' a A'ortex too. 

Look deeper stall — some, arts deceptive try 
The wrong to Mde, and cheat the pahtic eye; 
Their crimes eicoose Whene'er tiiey come to view, 
Good motives plead, avow their heaTt$ are truef 
Glad no one knows the Inrpitnde' they feel : 
What wodd detract they studietisly conceal. 
Or with ohadtic cant— not understood— 
Call good ail evil here, aiid evil go<](d ;. 
Put light for darkness, darkness dense for light, ' 
And sweet for bitter too, and vnrong for right. 
Perversion all, which mane^ement confounds, 
Plain common eense in contradictory sounds, * 

The point to ^rd that gives the conscious smart. 
And guard the censure from the treach^ous heart. 
Philosophy they laud that darkly bams, 
That vice a vitrtue makes by magic turns ; 
To cap the climax, ape a Mintly face. 
And play oiFtrieks by, counterfeiting grace. 

In sober thought man is acknowledged vile, 
But when 'tis Spoken oft provokes a smile. 
Tis thdught indecorous, a fiat disgrace, 
The tm^ to speak against our noble race ; 
May tell Uie good, but not ibe evil show : 
The fairer side'is allthejrwilsh to know ; 
May sound their fame, show how their virtues play, 
And robe the wretches in the beams of day, 
BeeauM it wounds llie heart, awakes dbspalr, 
Their sins to see, to know he# v3e thi^ are. 
But truth wilst fj^ak, aM in fbll'visibn eAiow 
- The plagae of ski ; ntahf^s mot1»tl^state below. 
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Com^p, take the kejrg which lofltdmioii Md^i 

And ope the caTemM hei^rt, ^earojh all ita fokb, 

Nor leave onfteeoihe dark, pvoduetiTe ftoiiiee< 

Of hidden iU : traoe every winding course 

Of moral death* that hates the fraodlesa Hgfat 

Of trutht and seeks the shades of doable night. 

The heart ooooeals a fountain deej) and wide, 

Whose eballitioD poois a wanton tide, 

That breaks through I&w with a destroetive force, 

And thos in various channels takes its coarse : 

Murder, deceit, revenge, sedition, pride. 

Adultery, envy, discord, fratricide, 

Gaming, duelling, stealing, idleness, 

Brawling, lying, hypocrisy, excess, 

Slander, oppression, fraud, idolatry^ 

Blasphemy, trespass, anger, luxury, 

RevelUng, drunkenoesil, emulation, ^ 

Unbelief, covetopsness, fornication, 

Rebellion, robbery, fighting, perjury, 

Raillery, hatred, strife, and forgery : 

Hard, black, rough names .*-\what horrid deed^ Uiey Mil ! 

Such words must form the poetry of hell! 

Oh, hateful sin ! how sinful is thy arti 

JDemonian" passions rule the human heart! 

Hence laws are heard to thunder penal woes, • 

To quell the rage, and awe refractory foes ; 

Hence high tribunal^ sit : hencte comes the doom, ^ 

The frightful gallows and ingiorioos tonb; 

Hence dreary prisons rise and casfles strong^ 

To hive the wretches, and suppress* the wiong. ^ 

Lo, from the heart obsenring errors rise, 
Like clouds of saiskiB that Uol the sammerilQea $ 
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From breath to breath theee lurid thoughts are blawn 
Arouad the world : base thingB are quickly sown ; 
Strange forms receive, like empty doads of heaven, 
That mingling fly by winds diversely driven ; 
Distinct they rise,- now forms comniixM receive, 
Though ever banging, ehanging minds believe. 
The vile, by seeming instiBCt, truth despise, 
See light in darkness, add confide in lies. 
Error and vice ahemate.act as cause. 
High Heaven insult, and rush o'er human laws. 

Presumptuous wretch ! wouldst thou in wanton rage 
Tear off man^s bonds, unlock the monst^'s cage. 
The jails destroy, abolish Justice* cause-. 
Dethrone the rulers, nuU the civil laws, ' 

The Bible burn, with every work sublime 
OfiBacred truth, erase all: holy time. 
Truth's heralds silence, doom the sainted train 
The world to leave,. the sound of prayer restrain, 
The thought of judgment quell, annul all fear, 
The passions wildjrelease, and conscience sear,-^ 
TbK^ send him outjo run a lawless course. 
From wrong to wrong, without restraining force T ^ 
Tremendous work ! which strikes with dread the mind 
That fears almighty God, and loves mankind ! 
iif true religion and the laws were hurPd 
From earth, and atheism ruled the world, ' 
The world would b^ u hell, a horrid deii 
Of savage prowlers and df brutish men; 
Yes, -lawless man takes more delight in blood , 
Than lions fierce, or tyrants of the flood. 
A monster vile he is, in whom we view - 
The image, of the beast, and devil too : 
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Pride, lust, reYeoife, und aoomul desires, 
Control his beart, sad kindle kellish fires. 

The liainaa mce but Utem-oae Uood snee. 
Hence isU^ by buAb^ are fineods— not apteiiil foes-! 
Thoogb do<»n'ct to spread as one great Tine extends. 
The change of places nerer ebaages 'fideads. 
If sin were not, disseasioiis wonid not be, 
Bet love would re^n, and constant harmeoy. 
Them:maa fer man wookl feei, nor siand'aloae, • 
His neogtdionr's wai^ in turn, would make his own ; 
Urged by tiie impnlse of affection true, 
As self he k»T«d woold lore Ms nmghbonr tooi 
From soul to soid benevoleitoe would ilow, 
Receiving fxeelyi fteely would bestow ; 
United hand to band, and heart to heart, 
In social bliss, witbottt disMmUing art ; < 
Bejpice at others' joy,' fbel others' wo, 
AU friends alike without a meddling Ibe. 
So round the world one chain of 4oTe would run 
From soul to sool^ to where it first begn. 

Were the whole worid combined in saefa a state, 
No tseia^herous heart coidd be, nor eye of hate 
With malice fired ; nor bosom fraught widi pride, 
Provddng acom, nor hand wHh murder dyed — 
No mantled fraud would be, nor fiuthtess tongue 
In shmder dipp'd ; nor teadei flings wrung 
By hard oiqpreasion's,power : nor poor to wait , ' 
With wants unanswered at the palace gate-^ 
Nor doubtful claims pezplex'd with cumbrous laWs, 
Nor pompons courts to try a culprit's cause ; ' 

No sconige. would need, nor executiott grovads, 
Nor castle gate% nor tlarmiag martial soands , 
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To call a battle oo ; ddz axmiee proud - 
To sweep the earth ; nor ships of war to cionid 
The ocean's waTOs ; nor bulwarks on the nh e ifa 
With waving fla^ ^ nor cannons' ddafenir^ iikx 
To sound a conquest, or repulse a foe ; 
The nations' glory, and the pride of show* - 
Alas ! our worid has not its nembbnee here,'- 
But what it should be let it stitt^ appesur. 

When Ab«l feU, th' uneonac^s dust was stniBVI 
With enxnsop crime : • Death hia first subject gaiB'4 1 
Then, Oh, his blood spoke ftam the monrnful sod. 
And cried for Tengeance to ih^aTenging G«d ! . 
Down rushM the discord whioh^so eirly rose ; 
The fathers taught the children to be foes! 
Hence war and carnage have kept eyen paoo 
Witl^ every age throughout the human ^aee. 

The world around, lo, what a state of things 
Appears ! Aloud through time commotion rings! 
The tremblihg. stags of oniTersal life V 
S» thronged : the tragedy^ eternal strife i . 
The mge of minrtals see I their savage play ^ 
Turns darkness darker, and offends the day. 
Pride ndes tihe werid ; benevolence has fled 
From thrones of earth ; creation <|uakes with dzeadl 
Wo, blood, and di$t&rd faannt this wretched hall: - 
All things at war with man, and man with all 
And man witH man at war :— «o order's chain . 
In ruin lies, and lets destruction reign. - 
The nations groan :— ^what sounds in angels' earn ! 
O Heaven, fttgive ! O ea^, awake to tears ! 

Tho warid we eall a $tags, in clsvda it awinga^-** 
The tragec^ ffWieW : the tetb af kings» 
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Popes, empeiom, povran, had loidv lenovHi'd, . 
Their prid>l» feast tile earfh^thMftod hare t hwiwiM ; 
Through loUing ages lies the scene ; their road 
With carnage, death,, and deyaatalion strow'd ! 

A$ Ninrod fieiee, who drove a hioedy car 
In orient reafana, and hunted men ttmn. far, 
So Haanihal the &Bied irom Carthafe hies, 
With kindled fuiy flashing' in hie eyes. 
Along the Alpine sleeps histhnndtiring foiee 
Bh leads, exulting in his bloody coarse : 
With W«g6 ^bse he feasts his sordid eyes, 
WhetNt Woeming Italy^in prospeet lies. 
For murderhent, he winds the steepy way. 
Like a fierce mountain paid to seine his prey; 
UnmuBdber^d lives in purple torrents flow. 
And plundenBg annies dend die phuns below ; 
The hapless suflferers 3rield, o'erwhehn'd by fbnee, 
Destined to see destmction take fts coarse. 
Where peaee ind plenty reign'd dark rain lias, 
And biiMiing cities light the gloomy skies* 

Now tukn and Tiew the wonder of tliie age : 
The danng Xrazes mounts the bloody stage ! 
ArmM millions proudly jeadsr-^iow yast the train ! * 
Seyen nights* a&d days are passing o'er the main. 
To moootains he gives -law, deems them a plain. 
And in )iis rage attempts the flood to chain ! 
O'er Grecian states the wanton annies poor, 
And lave die bumiog sands with redixbg gore. ~ 
In ruin's march esqdring millions teU 
The fate of war, and how the eonquer'd fell. - 

Lo^ Alexander comes !-^alt Asia le^, 
Dark rnitt thmiders at his Chanel wheels; 
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For conquest fixed, war kindles in his eyes, 
Fioni x^aHkok to realm his bloody ftlolHon lyes^ 
The nations quake before ambitiott^s ire^ 
Proud cities flame, and host on host expire ! 
Where art and wealth once, smiled, a wide waste lies, 
And through the wreck the sad hyenft eries. 

How Salem wee{Mr ! — ^her murders and her woes 
Whanow can tell ? The tongueless Kophyr blows 
0*er her daric vale, where murmuring Kidron runs, ^ 
That bore the blood of ))er unhappy sons. 
How oft has wq,r convulsed the mountains round. 
And dreneh'd. with crimson streams her holy ground ! 
Thousands on thousands lie beneath the tread 
Of passing feet, who in fierce 'battle bied^i 

Bee Rome upon her hills l-Hshe proudly stands, 
Of victory boasts, and shows her btoody hands. 
On thqitisands in a day her triumphs fed< 
Her pnde to show :---the sun tum'd' pale, and fled 1 ' 
Nor captives feU alone : — Oh, .imK^ous sway ! 
The Christian's blood was doqmM to drench thedi^ : 
There myriads were destroyM ; in gurgling xiUs 
Their suppliant blood rolPd down the fhrrowM UUs. 
The countless stars that gild th' ethereal plain. 
May tell the number Ropte herself has slain. 
See, how her crusade wars woke, vengefol foes : 
'Gainst heathen powers fierce heathen passions rose ! 
Deluded hosts in error^s footsteps trod^ " 
Plundering, butchering-*~so they fought for<3od!v. 
Dread desolation gallopM with their swayy 
And filPd the realms with death along the way ;' 
While round her Inquisition fierce flamtes glow'd, 
Dark prisons^awn'd, aad blood in rivers flOwM : 
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Tremendons'Work ! it made ereatioivgraan, 
And Bcat a thrilling' aboek from throne to thione ! 
The curae of b^otry, with all ita-ahame, 
Let tortored mfllioBa by their *woea proelaam ! 

See faitfalesa France amid commotion'a roar ! 
BIood*thir8ty traitora rule her haplesa ahore ; 
Her lawe oentemn : for liberty they cry, 
Andaciooa atheists tarn, and God defy ! 
Deatmetion reigna— behold the pnrfje flood ! 
The wheela of reyolution roll in Uood ! 

Now Roaaia weeps— 4)ehold her bleeding Toina % 
Her ffaapiiig aona lie atrew^ along the filaiaa 
To feaat a tnonsrch'a pride, who^^lopa roond 
O'er dying* and the^dead that pile the groand ; 
Wiiida waft their groana^-Oh, what a field Of Ifame ! 
Blood, rapine^ death, and Moacow wrappM in flwne ! 

Our happy land, renownM for freedom, knows 
The doom of war : abe baa rapaciona foea. 
Oft from die flit^st cornea the bideona yell 
Of nati^ea wild, provoked to actions fell ; 
For murder, bent, mab like a mountain flood, 
To torture, plunder, and to feast on blood 1 ' 

This is the state of man : commotions swell 
Around the world! O peace! where dost thoa dwell t 
Ambition^ avariee, auperstition, al^, 
Like rcistless elves, sport round this gloomy ball. 
Rapine, reyenge, lust, tyranny, and pride, 
Roll o'er the world a sangui^Uiry tide. J 
The nations quake, aroused by martial ire, 
Arms ekah^with anna, and hosts on hosts expire !- "" 
In dread commdtion rerolutions sweep 
O'er bleecfiog states, like wayes upon the deep. 
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What waste of life! Now naval battles voar, 
And ocean'a awella pxe, tinged with human gore ! 
To aid the rage the menial hor^e is^reeeVI, 
The battle tn^Tee, and m$Skit9 with the reat 1 
See treaauie waatefl -too, to aid the pllm 
Of carnal waj^ for man to murder man I - 
Hence down the vale of time descends a flood*-- 
Oh horrid sight ! a sea of kindred faiood 
From human veins^ which beat in iiearts of fees, 
But cqDls in frienddiip as it mingling flows. . 
From blood and riipine heroes rea{K their fane : ^ 
The greatejBt oarnage swells Hie greatest nane. 
Pride^s altar base the bmtel passions feed, 
And lauglung^Glory thrives where thousands Meed. 
Proud armies wheeling on the trampled plain 
Wfth flashing arms — the thrilling martial stnoft*^ - 
The array of oavaby-^e loud acclaim — 
Cannon roaring — elouds of smoke and flani»-^ 
Navies o'erwhekn'd upon the embattled floed-^ 
Cities on fire, and fields imbrued with blood, 
Form earth's dread drama, her olimax of strife, 
The sport of princes, and the pride of 4^. 

. Lo, late the muse has her sad tiieme pursued, 
And ma&'s vile heart with painful care review'd ; • 
Seen, from that source, wild deeds of darirnesB rise^ 
And tragic scenes of war that wake surprise ; 
But these she leaves, and next proceeds to abaw 
Man^s doom to death, and^^onsequential wo. 

How eartii is changed ! Dea^ holds dominion hare, 
And his dread sway makes kii^ aiid kingdoms fetrl 
He enters boldly, shows his anoient olaim ' 

On human feni«i< Nor oan^we'tnstieeblMMt 
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Who married Bntii. to Sio, wlueh uigali saw 

Amid the thiiiid6]rQf ihe btoken law : 

Cfdugt thou «rty-*4lie Judge Almighty qpeke,-*- 

To dust dou timit return .'-^^ihen Life's chain lkrok«i 

And maa began toite ! — Life fought widi Death ; 

Unequal contest o'er a puff o£ breath. 

So Life was foilVi ; Death seised his legal prey,' 

And straight immured him in the eaveni'd claj. 

Death makes sin pnblic ; sho^ the corse of Heaven : 

A mouldering impress to pur nature giren. 

Our ills, like threads, are- woven in our inake : 

We morttkl grow when we our members take ; > 

Through all life's rising scale dediniog' are. 

We show OU]; sentcnoe in the life we bear. 

No refuge stands, nor charm, nor. Eden growid ; 

Where li^ is sought, a grare is o^n feund : 

Hope meets dei^f^ and pleasures Siij( annoy ; 

The means id^siga'd to save ^ oiSt destroy. 

The breath we breathe imparts a secret bane ; 

By elements pf life, life ofi is slain. 

Death seei|ks afar while in our youthful Uoom, 

But still is near us, waiting at the tomb. 

For rich and poor alike, for old and young, 

The grave is open'd, and. the dirge id sung. 

One sweeping fate — whate>r our fortnnes are— 

Will to one 4evel bring as equals there. . ' . 

Alas ! alas ! from death we cannot fly, 

The doom ia changeless, and the period nigh ! 

Go, couqt t^grayee thatjie beyond the^ flood, 
Where empire^ f^se atid iumk in seas.of IdoodX 
Searoh the wide ooeao, note the numbers there 
Of human forus committed to its rcare I 
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Asnke tke dBMrt avids to tdl dieifaiD 
Tint have beea boded on the burning fdain ! 
]■ savage baunls note ereiy stoneleoB tamb 
Seqnerter'd tbere, imbowerM with leaiy g^oom! 
Go tbioiigfa ibe ennrded lealms and dlies wide, 
Reeonnt the acn^Aorad iDomunents of pnde ! 
Unlock the catacombs, death's diaBib»»4eep, 
To know the genentioBB there- aaleqi. 
Let enthqnakea show, while diead Tolcanpes teB, 
The thousands eaveniM where their rUins feU ! 
luToke the batlie-gnMinds to give the dain, 
Whoae life was ponr'd upon the thirsty plain ! 
Ask walkiag pbgnes that desolato the world. 
The millioos to the gnlf pnMniseadas harl'd ! 
Til' amoukt bow vast ! amaaing is the-dieiigfat ! 
What deaolatiQtts death and time have w ro u g ht ! 
Know then, oar globe, with all its weglili and riiow, 
Is one broad cavern lillM with dead below ! 
Think whece yon stand, and ever^dioiightfid tread ; 
Beneath your sporting feet iheie sleep the dead ! ' 
Then torn and see how oft death's arrows fly, 
Ten, five times told, in one short minikte die. 
How fell the register the. angel keeps 
In time, who guards death's gate, and never sleeps ! 
Bnt notes the moving crowd that cAwaid poor 
In smift SQccession to th' eteiBal shore. 
Appalling sight ! the generations pass ' 
Like morning clouds, and wither like the graai I - 
The worid is roliing, minutes swiftly run, 
The curtain falie-4he tragedy is done ! 

Behold oor wcnrld, lannch'd on the liquid 
Like a huge ship^ a'er wav^ of ether flies 
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Than cannon's To]«nt bril with swifter fd^iee. 
Yet never yariea. from her deatined coune ; 
Five hundred million BMles eaeh year is (faiven 
Around the- slMXiy continent of heaven. 
Along the.fsoyage'iQ.thoii^t and vision rise 
The iq^r, nethei!) and sanonnding skies ; 
With streamers fiery oomets loom in mgfaty 
And passing orbs ttdute with beams of Ug^t. 
This charter'd ship, the world, is richly stored,. 
Eight huads^cMoilhon passengers on board ; 
Th' eternal clime designed to edoniae, 
The Tealm of shades^ beyond the sdax slues. 
Whenoe orders promptly come, and all obey : 
There seventy thousand land on ev^y liay ! 
^Mid hopes and fears are toss'd, oppressM with wo,. 
Nor is their summoas knoWn until they go. 
So poor waylarers i^ever are atease 
While rolling -00 tune's dark and stormy seas. 

Regaled by showers, aroused by vernal skies^ 
The garden blossoms, and. the shoots arise ; 
The fragile vines climb tgward tb^ allurlig sun, 
£mbra6e the tall trees, and supported run ; 
Sweet ilowerets gay their varied leaves disdbse. 
The snow-whke lily and the blushing rose. 
High waves the flowery shrub, below is seen 
The violet meek and creeping evergreen. 
There naitive heaulaes in profasion rise. 
To please the fancy and enchant, the eyes. 
There the lone fauhilHrd spends bis jocund hoursy^ 
Extracting pleasure fipom these fragrant^ flowers. 
So blooms the garden^ ef the human race 
Wfth beauty, ekanns, skiH degaaee, and grtce ; 
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The yoatkfal gfewtbS) ^hose passions gayly nm, 
Exult aod^ourtsh in life's Ternal son ; ' 
Their ak^ett pleasraCy^ their ambition ehow ; 
Too gay to reason, and too jnond to> know ; 
To pleaae, b& pleased, t' admire, to be^admired, 
And dress and paint— of flowereno m<Me required ! 
They live Uke flowers, whose eare is aU outsit, ~ 
Dance round in sunbeams, and exhibit pride ; - 
IdTe useless lives, like vegetation grow, 
Nor more desire, nor else they seek to knowi 
Oh ! must this garden, amoross and gay, 
In one fleet season languish and deeayl 
These blooms all wither, these pert ehannevs flid6, 
And on their glory fall a ¥rintry shade ? 
Yes, perish all I — the soul'd elay house i9 Irftil, 
Like transient grassy or blooms that deek the vale ; 
Some hidden worm amid life's t^Bdrile lies. 
And wantons there till oonquerM nature dies. 
Th0 fairest form, endowM by costly art. 
Gay goddess of the throng, with bounding, heart. 
Cannot esoapft-: her days all numberM are, 
And gloomy ruin spreads the hidden snare. 
Like the Imsk bee, the swain selects this flower, 
Derives sweet pleasure from* each social hour ; 
Th' enraptured ^re on its dear object relfo, 
Wlmse flashes talk the dialect of souls. 
On friendship's theme intrades no distant eaM, - 
Their hearts i;oramiogle and thek thooghts ooMpsKS ? * 
Presage no danger no misfortune £e^ - 
But all ^ated with their future weal ; 
Yet, ere their joys to-aconsaminiatioa lise, 
Death eontmvenes, sad their gay fciispect 



So wo succeeds to joy » and brings ea& day 
The mourafol sigh — the heafse in black ainy — 
The sable we^ed — ih^ sejoon with his spade — 
The yawni^f l^v^ — ^the knell and cyprees shade ! 
Death's ({arts triumphant through allmnks aie horrd 
He sweeps -whole empires, and demands a world. 

Oar life is death begun : disorders tear 
Thi»mortlil frame ; the heart is. crushed with care. 
Our rest is transient ; woes suceessiTe rite 
Like murky clouds, «nd whelm Qs with surprise ; 
For safety «v|ious, pleaawres wish^ iQ ki«>w» 
Yet all uncertain seemfi but death ^ wo. 
See how ills change, newmslidini s|^;iea>, 
All climates 4»uit and travel rw^ the year ! . 
Wherever, abodes we choose — thenuMintain ooot-* 
The sultry valley — ^nesr the mineral pool — 
On endless summer isles-* Wd Greenland snows-— 
On ocean^s shore — where some broad river flows—- 
The cfo¥{ded town — ^the unfrequented wood — 
On, Gilead's hei^^Us, or where old Eden stood — 
Tib all the same ; whatever the place or carci 
Some ills, swift wingM, will meet us everywhere ; 
Our dwelling ^iter, on our forms descend^ . 
No cautien flies them, and. no arms defend. 
How broad the curse ! No paradise below . 
Remains^ for man : the world is fiird with wbi 

Let. Amcy dream» but let th& dream be true, 
The mortal world survey in one bread view* 
The woes of all to know! There round you 9piesd 
The sick, the tortured, dyings and the dead ; 
Their mental anguish see, t^ieir fitful sighs, . > 
Beart-breaJdiig sorrow and overflowing «y«» ! 

10 
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Hear the loiid groans and lamentatictos low ' 
That eonnd from cells — from lasdsettoes flow ! 
See dying martyrs, maniacs confined, 
Pale, starving paupers, and the groping blmd ; 
Some wanting arms, some cratches use for feet, 
Or drag their useless limbs along the street ! 
See m]nriads helpless lie, eonvnlsed with pain, 
And thousands bleeding on the battle plun ! ^ ^ 
Here, exiles doomM to weep, there, slaves of^nrese'd, 
And thousaads aged, sightless, and dilttressM,. 
The dungeon horrors vi^w, the gallowa treer> 
. And starving saOors on the wrecks at $ea!' 
Bring all to view, and view the woes of all 
The vnretched millions on this gloomy ball, 
EnchainM and tortured by the general shock, 
Uka writhing worms upon a. burning rock ; 
Then ask, Oh cruel sin ! what hast thou done ? 
And are thy fearful wages just begun ? 

There is a cause, a cause for all these things : 
The reign of sin this reign of misery brings ; 
But had we power — our sympathy is great ! — 
The whole would rescue, and reverse their fate. 
God has all power ; he could at once release 
The whole from wo, and grani them health and peace. 
Hence shall we then infer, that erring man 
Can teach his Maker,' or improve his plan? 
No : — true God sees in broad perfectioii's light 
The suffering world ; hears all their groans by night ; 
From year to year in anguish lets them lie, 
And weep and mourn beneath his holy eye. 
Still God is perfect^ holt/i just, and wise. 
In depths nntraced his raling wifdom lies: 
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Tea, God is i(we, lAit his broad sway, we know, 
Leaves miOkms sufferiDgf in this world below. 
For the same cause impenitents may dweS 
For ever hopeless in a fHtare hell. 
Demuning worm ! wouldst thou control thy ClMise, 
Instruct, his wisdom, and rescind his laws ? 
God is not man-^bis thoughts are far afcore^: . 
If God 's unjust, lhe!re is ho Cfod of lore ! '^ 

l%e doom of death the claims jodieial sbdw, 
But does not cancel ai^ht to God we owe. 
The seiiitenee just, appended to the f&ll, 
Came first on tme,'and is entail'd on all. 
This woful legacy snhjectslnankind 
To damage great of body and of mind. 
Since this ^e -vttffet not for acts our own, 
Unjust it seems till the whole truth is known. 
This doom, like grain sbwn in a farrow*d field, 
WOl have a tarn, and bliss immortid yield. 
More blessM (bt death the saints at last will be. 
Feel raptures more, and brighter glories see ; 
In consiimmation^s light the end' wHl shine ^ 

AU perfect, wondrous, equal, and divine. 
With patience then^endure, ye sainted throng ! 
O'er vanqtikhM wo and death the mighty song 
Of triumph shall resound! and every lyre ^' 

Shall bear a part in the celestial choir. ^ 

-Ouri;oil and travel o'er this gloomy ground, 
To profit turn if we the truth liave fimhd. 
From obvious facts to these results we rise. 
That man is fallen, and in riiin lies : " 
In life Qorrupt, in intellect unsound, 
'Mid tempting fVuit ttpon fotbidden groond. 



148 TsnmPH of tbvth. (booh voi* 

im pnmbt ud ibfly nols Ime, 



Tint 18 we net tbe ^es all hwre beea 
Snee wi^ de&nh, dtt onsm of ain ; 
TfcelfcMwaaaf tfce aire the irf&|gingaiiMe, - 
CoMemd ui M, t V ^belB ef sm tibef beer ; 
Sedi eopjng nee alike to ener tam, 
fla^fe iBlo MIf , and tkeir mdaaj eaorn. 

Ohhwabamd! tliaft aaee edw leeaos daiw, 
nOntnfhj ipfhMA> attd loDy hieiM, 
SkeeU eiy—Tlttt God* Uie viae, the good, and gieat, 
FenaM tmxf ting in a diaeiderM state; 
MixM wo viAi an Ike eteaaeeis of life, 
Aed ^einM att beiaga ie eteraal stnfe ; 
Wore in the aued* in ila esaeotial fiame, 
"n* lava oTdeedly aaa toldasi ils faine; 
Thai wmtf dkmrdtTy €fr9r^ dbatA, and too. 
Were parts pmaoTal of Ciod'a aeheme below. 

Svehdioeghta are wild; they wantoaly Uaaphsoio- 
Th' eternal CSanae : i* imiiate to him the eoheoie 
Of all misrale aad iH^peifections high. 
Is ehaiging te Almighty with a lie ! 
Who said at aetnie^ biidi — aa naUire atood — 
Each part was perfeet, and the whole was good. 
If man was first deaign'd for death and pain, 
A better world he may ej^eet in rain. 

GUs vain philosopher! consult the skiea, 
Submit to reason, ^ow dial God is wise ! 
The fact is elear— acqoont for it aa ^oo can— < 
All nature is dnanged, and ao ie man. 
Uniol time's rolnme, being's riae ejqdore. 
Trace eTery eanse on natme^ mai^ shi^re ; . 



r 
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Read thy false heart, and Heaven^s eternal laws, 
And then covfesaj-ebellian, is iTie cause. 
Renounce, vain reasoning, and contend n^ more, 
Nor Heaven aocuse, but thy dark stftte^ deplore ! 
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BOOK IX. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

tYPICAL BBPRE8BNTATI0NS OF THE MESSIAH. 

TIm smnise of the Messiah— Types instituted to keep the proouse 
in Tiew— The chend>i]n illustrated— First occupatioiyi — ^The offerings 
of Cain and Abel— <A.bel a typicsl saint— Enoch's translation^Noah 
builds the ark— The dctage desoibed— I^^oah's offerings accepted — 
AhnJiam offers up his son Isaac— Signal events in the Ufe of 
Jacob. 

1 
■f 

Ab aome demoUshM town, whose ruins spread 
The gloomy pltin, its ancient splendotir fled ; 
The streets deserted; temples far renownM, 
And massive walls, commingled with the ground ; 
Winds throttgli' its ruins howl, whose echoes die 
Where serpents lurk, ^d mournful owlets cry :*^ 
So paradise was epoilM ; but JEIeav^n's high pliln, 
Like a new sun, burst on the; wreck of man ! 
Th^ eternal Word, that ancient pro^^e given, 
Became the basis of a brighter heaven. 
Hope then was born, faith found propitious wings, - 
And rapture sounded on its native strings. 
The blessed Messiah, though but in promise given. 
Sustained the world, and oped the gates of heaven. 
The Word was fix*d, nor could uncertain piote : 
What ]EIeaven had pledged* would to comfdetion move. 
Those who believed the Word were as complete 
As she who Wash'd her deai^Redeemer's feet 
Flow'd eqiuj virtue from the truth applied. 
To that which issued from the Victim's side. 
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In Word or I4fe^ in h^ftvaa or eutk tke tine, 
A Prophet, Priest, the God and Prince of fame ! 
A living Rock, a Refuge from the etorma, 
A firm Foundation 'mid diasoWiag foima. 
The son nugr waste, the orbs^of hearen deeaj^, . 

Earth lose her. form, and natme [pass awa^rr ' 
But he abaU changeless stand. On time's d«dc 4m»« 

He c<HiqBer'd death amid comnocioa's roar. 
And ere that time — a monarch saw the 8igfat*-r- 
A stone ^ipeai'd cut from a mountain height 
Without tiie aid of hands : this Stone shall wound 
The serpent's head, proud oracles confining, 
And rule the lower world> 3efQBe his thiane 
Crown'd heads sAiali fall, their reahns become hit own ; 
From sea to sea his kingdom tAM extend^ 
Triumphant nse, and nerer, never end ! 

T* enliyeq fiiith, to give devotion %me, 
T^rpes had t^ieir prc^r use till Shiloh came.. , . 
Oblations bled, and burning altars made 
A grateful cloud, a ceremonial shade. 
The patriarchs were typ^s, stood r9figed compl^et 
Like station'd laqcips to light a gloomy street ; > 
On the JKoad map of tiioe they shone^ as brii^ 
As the galai^ o'er the arch of night ; 
Ftbm.4g» to age, like telegraphs^ they stdod 
To tzansmit tidings of th' approaching Good. ^ 
Four thousand years this line of sages rout ... 
And broke the fl^qom: tl)eregleam'dthdnKni4£ta/ 
Hence Isaiah cried on Israel's raptured ear* • . ■ • . 
Thy lagM is come, the glorious Day is bem ! . 
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Dowot Ml tiM w^igBf ifee fined Silas stood, / 
Ths i«ophet John, the hiirimiger of €k>od; 
Two worlds ky opett to Ms ratisliM sight, 
A world of shadows uti a wodd ^tUght ; 
He saw tbe shades teeede; fhe fight arise, r 
Ajid hailed the meniiiig barsthig fMmi the skies! 
Thii agh malme ha^e &lk«) }»rhiees ruin facRfd, 
Commotioni raged, and^ehaoges shqok the worid ; 
Snstaii>'d hf Beareai, this series kept its way 
Throogh dulMDBis fgea t« ihe gieriona Day. 
The high Ci«ator, man, his tenant, saw ^ 
Withoat a ianqple and withoot li law ; 
Bat InspixatioD needid kindly wrooght. 
The 3Vii<A freiMvred'vihttttkig on his thoHgfat ; 
While Ml iDTi««ir the Ghevobifii were phieed 
At Eden's gate, wilh ^gnid %ni«s gnteed : 
A standings tj^, insttnetHre and dS^hie, 
In form oMqdes, and with eei«]dex design. 
Mysterioos Oim ! foM fhees IhD dia^kyM, 
Al onoe the points ef heaven^ ftor winds snrt ey'd. 
TheeKfUoii, eagle, and, die hnmmljfkce, 
Held in drfs wtmier eaeh a prqperplaee : - 
Man's aiaad Unt man, the others emUenis were ^ 
Of natore's morcM, fiie^ and Hght, and atf. 
First, see tiie ox, hrjvw oiMM and hon^d, displayn 
The roaziagv s|ftfary, mMliMng Mm. 
With wayy mane, ana eyes ^ vivid glare, 
IW g^'^inged IhA iNNi8«i ftom lti» ktr ; -^ 

A sign of 1^, that dirts from ttondng'ii eye*, 
And pahfti ihe fleecy ehwids wHh ^itoange dy%4 
The eas^e swift ascends on high to gaie, 
Moves o'er the earth^^uldVtMiAes the solar blase ; 
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An emUem of the wind ihai vkrwlew 
Perrades the earth, and trav^ round tike skies. 

Heat, lights and ow-, aMMind oreatkm n^^ 
Whose kind eofa^mice forme all nature^ aoul ; 
Tea, natnie'a wondfoaa /fiHiiQr, and e*)M 
A m ir r or iww wbeae €M in type ia aeen.* 
Th^ pretf to. katwir «f ^Me tNRh inqnife : ' 
God is aJUnne; Gpd^s eontmmngfiiM, 
Id^At ia the ayniM of tiiaft Holjr One, 
The bleaa'd Meaakfa, the wodd*e gread mMi 8i» ; 
Who caue from CM, ae Mgfat ivooeeda front tone : 
One element ate these x ene Ood arethoae, tile 
The roahing totnif'that wnpe tMa nether ball, 
Is God the Spirit's sigh : onseen by all ; ' - 
Like soimdiBg wind, at Pentecost b^ oimer 
The temple fill'd, the aposllea etoym*d witift flame. 
Thns God Kppeara m emblamai^ limi, 
Rides on the^e, and hghteMim the akovm ; 
By evtory star his glory is expi^ss^d,^ 
And e»tiie heavens his image stands inqwasaM. 
In every atom round the darning sun 
Exists a one in three, a three in one. ^ ^ 

Tfausstood the <3herabim, complex in vjew : 
A miniatm of God and natore too ; 
ThetfMty-inmrityextvessM: > 
Mystei^oiis theme where all researeh moat reat.: 
The human face connected wiUi tjte three, 
There aymboUaed th' incarnate Deity : 
First, obviotta signal of the true Ho BS iak , ^ 
Whiek fti^ slood and fheed the sword of iiR 

•ili^matiB I, »#b 
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60, on the line, the Mediator tiodi, * ^ 

Between th' offenders and th' offended God, 
And Justice faced to ward the fiery Uow, 
The <woTld to jansom fnm. impending wo. 

This grand phenomenon at once impiese'd - - 
Its likeness strange on each behelder^s breast ; 
In thought *engrayed9 and dec^ in memory faiad, 
And orally from age to age conrey'd, 
Till on the^ercy^seat itiStood coniess'd, 
In beaten gold» with every &ce ezpressM ; . 
AdomM with golden wings, prepared for flight, . ^ 
While o'er it hung a doud^ enwheel*d with light- 
Divine ; and, in the tabernacle placed, , 
All round with i^urtains emblematic graced ; 
Borne by the tribes till Salem they possessed, ,- 
There in the temple found a final rest. 
« "^ Below the mercy'-seat, of envious mould, 
The ark appeared, of ponderous, burnishM gold : 
As Heaven designM, the law^ engraved on stone, 
Was there disposed ; and there the sculpture shone ! 
There Justice dwelt, and Mercy reiguM in love 
Upon the ark, while glory blazed above. 
AH holy there ! There angels stood in awe. 
With wonder gazed, and read the perfect law ; 
There Truth and Mercy met; the heavens bonir'd ^ 
And Righteausnest and Peace kissed in^the doud : 
So Truth \fas magnified in judgment's hour, 
And man redeemed by Mercy's gracieus power. 
This is the tl^tone of grace, this meroy-seat. 
Where -prayer is heaid^ and God and sinners meet 

In Israel's camp four banners stood in trim. 
Each held one figure of the Oiienibim« 
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Das's, on the nortfa, an eagle wated in air, - ' 

South, Reoben?8. stood, a human portrait fiur ; 

On Ephraim's, west, an ox engaged the siglit ; 

On Judah's, eaet, a lion rose in light. 

Beneath these baiiners laiael'ff te^s were apiead. 

And WifldoHi'a eye their mpftM meaang read. 

Opprefl8^4 ^i^ henda^ wrapp'din a pious mood, 
On Chebar's shore Eiehiel mrning stood, ^ 
And visions saw that eheer'd his heart e[tmn : 
The heaTo&s^oped— lo,. 6i)d wea^with him them ! 
And as he gazed the monntaii^^seemM to flame. 
While from the nor|h a rushing whirlwinds eame ; 
Hung on the winds, a cloudy Tolume wiH^d . .^ 
With an unfolding fire-; like liquid gold 
The earth appeared ;-reti3aight, from the wfaiiiing flume, 
As thought as quiok, ch^mhic flgnres.eame, 
(K ^ondrouf make, with diverse fiice« femr, 
And wings disf^read, creation to ei^lore. 
Four of these forms he saw, in all the same : 
Four Caces had alike, alike their aim. 
The human face was with the lion's joined, 
l^e ex and eagle's too : these four c<MBhiaed 
Composed ea^h form ; — they look'd at onoe fear ways : 
l*oward heaven's £)ur points they seem'd intent to gase ; 
Wb(99?, bodies brightly shone like buraisfa'd braaS) , 
Or glowing gems. Amid them seem'd jU> pass 
A vivid flame, as. burning lamps to view ; 
And from- each, movement lightning volant flew.. , 
And with these foxa^ for -action great deaign'd, 
Appeared a wheel, within a inrheel combined, ^ ; ; ^ 
Wi^ dreadful rings, all ^M with eyes of fire. 
Whose power and speed. the eh?mbs did inspire. 
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With ligfatniiig speed tbey wentf aaA villi the utm 

Retoni'dagaiii, ell wTspp'd in radiaiit flaaue ; 

And as they flew tbeir wiegB sent out ft raeiv 

Like eoTges bieaking^ on a ioeky shore; 

Or as^lhe yoke of the Ahnighty hMd, 

When wiliietEiMig peals he ahalces the ^Hmmff siend; - 

Tetlft)S^eToioeofqieeoh,ov8oiiBdkigtRM ' 

Of rushing heals w^ SHitial tnoDpets dreed. 

High o'er tiiese wonders stood, enwheeFd wilh ligh% 

A cryslai fiiBainent that awed the sight ; 

And on its aieh a likeness of a throDe 

Arose, sfifMniig like a siqqphire stone ; 

And, 00 the throne, a tikeoess sat eontes'd. 

Of Bfao'DiTine, ohul in a flaming ^est;^ 

AMond hisi hmig a many-eirfoiirM bow. 

The sign of SMToy to the world below. 

ReligioM tree eame early ftom the th«ene 
Of God on high : Ihe first religion known. 
Next error eaaie, a mimic skill to try,- - 
And changed the inah ofChd nOo m h^i^* 
The creature serred, while the Creatcv^s flune 
Fo9rgotten shone ;*-they lost his troth and name ? 
Wb itflrj changed with saerilegiotts care 
To kMges ef beasts and birds of air, 
A.nd worshipp'd them as gods : — so, with thdr ddas ' 
On wisdom deep, egregioos ^Is beeame. 
Say not that M^ divine can dadm^ ykM^ ' >' 
Nor say that C^iristianis glean'd te heathen field! 
Tni& ftrtits the basis of ^ Christian eaoee : 
All tme religioB leets on Bible laws. 
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Tb0 sofir 0/ Qod and «om ofm&kn we NMiy 
C<N|QioM<| tilt world— in ftith Ihey dingieed. 
The $(m8 of Qod the ehembimt wbU Iomw, 
Knew Iheir jdeeign, thet ihey weve eymbole tnm. 
The sons ofmen^ in enor wildly toaeVl, 
RetainM Iheir figmesy hot theirioeaBiiiff loil; 
Through ewxrilegioua %e$JL ftotmeiy etray'dt 
Their forms they copied, inures they nnde, 
>Ud eelTd them gode :--Co iinairii their deMps 
To them aecrihed high ettrihotee diTine ; 
Before tiien bow'd ; Umd edomtioii peid, 
And lost the snbetaAee in the finhioa'd ehade. 
Hence their fltoiid temples held iheii gods, desigpi^d, 
With compennd Sjg[«iee« creatines of some fchid ; 
As fancy changed, new idol forms were ma^, 
TiU gods unnnmbef 'd swann'd in eyery shade. 

Neceasity garve rise, prompt reaaon plan, > 
So callings rose, and naeliil atts began. 
Cain chose tha eultore of the ftUow soil i 
The grazing flocks to tend was^ Ahel's toil. 
The open world around, from sone to aone. 
Before them lay^ hy charter all their own. ^ 
No competition raged jfi^ eartib w seat : 
The world was spacious, and but few to please, - 
The fertile plains for their fieii use tiiey oboae. 
Where Tigris creeps, or whi&te Buphrates flaws. 
The aeedy earth, regaled by timely showers, 
With noraelinga awarm'd, and spmd a waildof iowi^itt; 
The waying fieUs.paid homage tp the breaae, 
And. pkyfal sephyra dioek the loaded treea : 
Earth hove with esculents, and overhead 
The feariess Tinea their {Miq^le treamoe sptsad* 



^ 
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Thffre, on the grassy plain, blessM Abel snn^ ; 
Grace fired kis teart, and rapture taned his tohgae ; ' 
The lowing herd engaged his care and art, ' 
Whose growing immhers cheerM his gratefhl heart. 
The hills were whiteaM by his fleecy train, 
Who^ harmless olamonrs 'echoed o'er the plain. 
More blessM was he, wrappM in, a pioos flame 
Than Alexander with his sounding fame. 

^So pioeperM they.^Now comes on wheeTmg earth 
The anaiTersary of nature's birth ! 
The flaming c^ monnts o'er the eastern hiHA, 
Awiakes the world, and all the landscape fS^ 
With golden beams. For holy uses made, 
An altar stands beneath a sonnding shade. 
Cain, though a deist, thither codnes t' express 
His faithless zeal and partial righteousness ; 
Presents his gifts, ilie fmit of many cares : 
A balky pyre the hol^ altar bears ; 
The brand applies ; but, hostile to his aim,' 
The juicy pile, unfit, rejects the flame 
K sable fume, imgracious to the eyes. 
In clouds appears, but sinks, no more to rise. 
In all no emUem.of the great Messiah, 
Hence Heaven refused t' impart the tiring fire ; 
No benedictions fell, no angels sung, ^ 
A sii^len silence round the altar hung. 

With sainted heart, nowirom th* adjaoent' plihi, 
lie, Abel comes ! — how sweetly -sonnds his strain ! 
A firstling eboiee, a. harmless lamb, he> bears, 
Whose sprightly form a smowy mantle wears : 
A victim unctuous as the rites Te<iuire, 
A spotlewi emblem of the bl^'d Messiah ! 
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Be monDts tiis akar, and without delay 
TMe fruit and lumber smoking hurls awa.y ; 
Now faith aodyfoor^JT with equal force eonspiie : 
The woo4 is laid around the kindling ^Jt» ; 
The placid lamb^ for sacred honours made, 
Yields to the hand that bears the fatal blade ; 
Now £ows Ids blofl(d, the spiry flame aaeeiidst 
And incense gratefal o'er the sky extends. ' 

Auspicious day! Creation smiles aroa]id« 
And angel voices on the breeies sound. 
Truth tsiumi^s here ! — ^A sweety prophetic joy 
Fills AbePs h^art* which pothing does annoy. 
The due respect to AbePs offering sbown. 
Waked Cain*s ill nature and malignant tpne ; 
Perplexing thoughts his envious bosom stui^ 
While darkness lurid o'er his prospects, hung ; 
Nor words consoled : his sullen,, arrant mopd 
To madness rose ; he spnrn'd at i«ofierM good ; 
On. evil bent, to reason V guidance blind, 
Opposed to peace and sympathy refined. 
Thus ill disposed, Cain all the xnoming spent 
Lone in the field ; there Abel musing went, 
Nor thought of harm : — Oh, what a tragic scene ! 
There Abel's life was pour'd.upon the green : 
Earth drank his blood ! Oh, must this record standi 
A brother murder'd by a brother's hand ! 
Th' aatonish'd angels saw the ^ruthless blow, 
Heard the dire shriek, beheld the purple flow. 
And bore his s^^e beyond the bounds of sight, 
To brighter fields of imniaterial light. 
Hail, suffering saint ! type^of eternalLove !- 
First martyr cjrown'd in paradise.above ! ,. 
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Among the pstrianiis of bqundlett fiilM^ - 
None brighter shone, nor held a higher elaim, , « 
Thmn Enoch bless'd. Id reotitnde he tfod. 
And bore the witneflu^ that he. pleased his €M. - 
His years on earth tell oat' the niuober i^lmr ^ 
Of days inehided in one solar year. , . 
r Orb-like he rose, u eoors^ e^ted run, 
Dispensing favours as a clpndless son 
Aroand the moral waste ; nor stoppM to die, 
Bill like a meteor shooting tlsoagh &e shy, 
His sphere he left, and gain'd the port^hMvwi : ' * 
Translated home ! a passport sare was gtv^n. 
Death graspM, bat hM htm not ; and, lo I the tomb 
In disappointment yawnM \ He saw no gloom, 
Nor fed tho worms ; biit o^er him pass'd a ehOBgOy 
Like lightning's flash ; — ^how glorious and hom oti«i|g»1 
His mortal put on imcoortality. 
Earth's bonds Jell ^ff, he rose sublime and free, 
And gain'd triumphant what to hope was given ; 
The full fruition of a deathless heaven ! 
This was in proof of what Messiah's reign 
O'er dull mortality and death should gain ; 
A prekde of a resurrectidn morn, 
When forms in dust shall from the dust be bora. 

See, Noah next, the perfect, wise, and good, 
In err<Mr's scornful reign he dautotiess stood ; 
Through centuries dork prodaim'd the promiBO glren. 
And Uke an index pointed on to heaven. 
A guiding Star he moVed, diffusing light - 
Along the settled gloom of pagan night; 
But naught avail'd. Sin had dominion gain'd 
OVr. all th^ world ; and so the world remain^, 
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Till, OB her reiMess wheels, the etrth had ran 
}^ear aeveiiteen hundre^ times around Ihe Ma; 
Btill rengevMiB Mnger'd, though the coart of beaTwi 
Had judgnHBtit enter'd^ and th* «larm was given 
In tenes distinct, by a seraphic ibnn, 
That earth was- doomed to an avenghig storm ; 
That rutnV licensed scbnrge would come to swee^ 
Earth's gnilty rebels dowir the whelming deep. 

, Wraj^d'hi amake4he sainted patriareh ley. 
Weighing the terrors, of that coming day. 
Till waves of grief from thdr orbM cisleriis pveeeM, . 
And strong emottoris labonr'd in his, breast ; ^ 
His mind to cheer, to guard the/rital flame, 
A Toice from heaven with speoial^ings came. 

Survive thon Shalt, nor harm molest thy son!, 
Though waves of death across creation roll ; 
Round thy retreat defensive<bars shall rise. 
When vengeance gathers in the lowering does. 
1 am th^ Almighty :-r-angel8 my command - 

Obey ;-^igh winds and floods as servants stand ; s 
Alike do thou ! — Go^ build' an ark to brave 
The power of storm, to float ^upon^ the wave! 
My orders hear ! ^ark well the scheme divine, 
Th' impresmons ke^^ and ebpy the design. 
At thy eooftafol tbe;.verdant mountains stnody 
And gopher fbrests'wair thy artful hand. 

Th- observant'sage obey'd ; his toH^puraued ^ 
From year to year : full oft the scheme reviewed.. - 
The orb ef day, the sleepless stars in wfaeel,\ >i ' 
Beheld him active with a^ Worthy seal; . - 
While scoffing crowds, inerednlons and vain, 
LaughM with epQtem{iL,>nd sung this merry etnoa i*^* 

U 
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Go, foUy^s structure ! sail upon the soil* 
Thoa pr^dmeniorial'^tf amadman^s toil! -^ 
Witliirr thy shade the brutes shall crop theur food. 
And blesfl^ the saint that labourM for their good ! 

Still firm the prophet stood '; with dreadkss lone . 
The truth prodaim^df and lired to troth* abne ; 
The woild withstood, bruok'd calumny and lies, 
Widi hands at toil, and heart aboT& the skies, 
TDl the stupendous ark rose in the tale. 
Superbly fashioned, and prepared to sail< 
One handled summers' came, and others went, 
The whole employed, and in this labour spent 
The while indulgent Ueayen extended grace, ^ 
And preach*d repentance to th' imprisoned facc^ 

In orient chambers, while the vagrant day, 
Remote from view, in cloudy slumbers lay, 
A' voice from heaven nightV solemn silence brokoy 
The patnnioh heard, and thus th' Almighty spoke :— - 

The end is oigh ; the world's dieted doom : 
Behold the signs ! the sky is wrappM in gloom ! ^ 
Without delay to thine asylum fly, 
And «hun the vengeance of an angry sky ! 
Come thou-and all thyhoose ! and with thee biaig 
Of beasts each kind, and birds' of every wing. 
And house them in the ark : henee, speed thy way, 
For wo is coming, tving'd with fifttal sway ! 

The charge prevails, themrk receives. its freight. 
And equal proves to bear the destined weight : 
A world in miniaturo ! a tealm of grace! 
Another Eden with one righteous race ! 
ViTo reigns vnthout, all -quietude within, 
A local heaven in a world of sin ! ^ 
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In deep'oing shades the fatal day appears, 
Dull, distant thunder tolls on idle ears ; 
The languid son now swims in gathering ^aae, 
And sheeny circles mock his sickly blaze ; 
On angry wheels rolls down the troubled sky, 
While wayward clouds reflect a crimeon dye. 
Th' affrighted twilight swiftly flies from wo» - 
And darkness dense involves the world below. 
Tremendona night ! how different fifbra the last ! 
No beams ethereal through the void are cast; 
The stars are lost ; th' astonishM moon has tied 
From wanton crowds; the World is whelnvM wiA dread! 
Nor musia sounds, nor idle thrimgs appear ^ ' 
In eommon haunts : their sport is turnM to fear ! 
Destruction hastens: see its frightful form 
Careering fiercely on the fire- wingM storm ! 
Around the sky the rushing vscourge is hurPd, ' « 

Despair preVaiU, and vengeaiice shakes the world ! 
Now impious mortals know tb^ir sudden fate, 
The truth believe — ^hnt. Oh ! believe too late I 
hike the rough sky, in tumult wild are driven,' 
Aghast they gaze, and dread the curse of Heaven ! 

At GabiieiVword the warring winds awake, 
The forests thunder, and the mountains shake ^ 
The mighty impulse of judicial power . 
Creation feels, and shnd^ers in this hour. 
Thiek exhalations from ail regions rise, 
Roll o'er the hills, and cHmb the blackenM skies : 
The ocean roars beneath the tempest's sweep, 
And furiona whiriwinds dance the foamy deep. 
HudM by these engines, balky streams arise 
To fill the ehambers of th' aitraitiTe- sides. . 
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Allxoandthd heavens appear the -vengeful stored ; 
The lightning flashes, and the tempest roars ; 
Ctlonds rise o^er clouds in changeful angry forfn, 
And lakes and oceans float upon the storm ! 
The starless vault with fearful blackness fVowns, 
While forky flanie its raging summit crowns ; 
Loud peals of thunder rc^l, the concaVe tends, 
And with incessant roar the rain descends. 
Earth^s centre quakes, its trembling surface rolls, 
Deep chasms bursting shake the fh)zen poles ; 
Wide fly the agates beneath, where fountains deep- 
lii caTens roar, and prison'd oceans sleep ; 
Thence torrents rush amain^ with fate to guide, 
TJbe clonds to aid, and swell the deluge wide. 
Islands unmoor^d^ with all their forests sink. 
And mountains fall ; while at the ocean^s brink 
The bars dissolve : swift, o'er the sinking strand, 
Wide sweeping billows rush upon the.land^ 
Lo I cities, plains, and hills, alike are drown'd, 
And rising waves en wheel the mountains round.- 

Trenpiendous change !-— Where are earths boasfters 
With huigh sarcastic and imperious brow t "^ [nofW, 
Around them ruin yawns ! They doubt no more, 
But hopeless howl amid the tempest's roar ; 
To mountains fly-^now climb the lofty trees, 
T' escape the fory of th' invading seas ; 
With languid vision thence, in deep despair. 
The ark they view, safe in th' Almighty's care. 
How just their dooth ! this great salvation scorn'd^ 
And scomM itet)entance :— they were timely wuli*d ! ^ 
Lo, now their end ! they feel the Tdngeftil red» 
In ruin plunge, and own the. hand of Ood. 
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To whelm the world, the troth of God to t^, 
Full forty days th' avengiDg torrents fell. 
All o'er the tnoantains high the deluge roee, 
And, with loud terrors, spoke the gloomy- dose. 
Seas crossM to seas, o*er mains and isiands nm. 
Till all the ooeaos blended rollM in one. ' 

The end obtained, the means were doomM to ceaso ; 
Hence the wild elements returned to peaoe : 
The gates were closed, the sky no longer pressed. 
The elcnds dissolved, thetemjpest sunk to reat ; 
Jn hearen's clear Tault arose the siro of day, 
And like a charioteer cbrove oivhis way. 
While earth by whelmed, of all her beauty shorn. 
Along the liquid orb the ark was borne ; 
ControUM by Him who poised the sun on iiigbt 
Andseqt the plan^^ throu^ the pathless sky. 
Straight, subterrapean-fires^ at Heaven's oommand* 
Arose^ and burning winds o'er^ead the land ; . 
Down solar heat its needful influence hurl'd« 
To waita the waters on the deluged worU ; 
The earth in masses rose, and ploughed its way, ^ 
As islands since at sea, and by. its sway 
The ponderous flood. with native laws to gnide^ 
In headlong wildness rushed on every side ; 
Deep channels cht where earth would yield to force. 
Through mases leH»*d, and went in every ^souise. 
Hence craggy oliffii stand here, thwe gnlfli yawn deep, 
Where lirers flow, and lakes in l^isins sleep. 
So earth appears aa if destruction's sfaarey 
By whiriwiada dlmwn, had fnnow'd everjrwhert^. 

While nonth soooeeded month, and ilsy to d^Tr 
The «rk was doonii'd to kikip its lonely way, ^ 
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Till oil a mountain p6ak it strtick the ground, 

And) as design^, arrest propitious found. 

Soon Noah saw the land was gaining fast, 

And rising hopes subdued the soirows past. 

A plaintire dove he sent on mission free; 

An olive leaf sh« brought, phickM from a tree ; 

Again was sent the ruin'd. world t* explore, 

A home she found, and thence returnM n6 more. 

At length an angel came, and call'd. Arise, 

Unclose the ark,' and view the earth and skies I*--* 

The pious remnant saved, th&gnfteful sound 

With transport heard, and gaiuM the welcome ground. 

Then in amaze they took a wide survey. 

Til} sight w^s lost where g^ioomy ruins lay : 

There potent Death a victory vast had gainM, 

And o^er. the waste an awful stilhiess-reign'd : 

No obsequies were seen, no dirges sung, 

All natui^ slept, and mute was every tongue. 

The world entire was first to Adam given : 
He gaiuM his charter from ^ throne of Heatmi ; 
ConsignM to Noc^ now, the right maintains, 
And on his mountain throne the monarch reigns! 
All round his court is eonsectated ground, 
Divinely honourMj and superbly crown'd. 
The bii^ released, resume the power ^f wiiig, 
Dance on the sprays, and try their skill to sing. 
The bounding brutes rejoice the earl^ to find, 
Crcqp the green buds, and snuflf the passing wind ; 
While prostrate man the great t>eliverer singSy 
True Uiss enjoys, and talks of saezed things. > 
There ton the mount oblations too axe m«4a 
Of spotless vietims )in the hiU6w*d siMMk ; 
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Symbolic flameii hriglil fVom the altu riM, 
And clouds of ineeitse mingle with the «kiea. 
Jehorah smilesf and <>'er the saered place 
Appear the tokens of iraroeital grace : 
Impress'd on elonds, oonreetly areh'd in view, 
The Iris stands, a4omM inth every hue, 
The promise greaMo nal,—- that earth again 
Should not be drowned, but fruitful seasons rmgtk. 

In 'these events we evidently trace 
The Doane of justice, providence, and grace. -^ 
There ngfatfnl Noah stands with holy fire. 



Lord of the world :^^ type of the Messiah ; 

^ndoVd with every patriarchal sign, 

A kingi tk prophetf^wad a priest divine. ' 

The tf k presaged the realm of grace Mew, ^ 

Amid the waved of sublunary wo ; 

Shows plaiidy too how Providence designM 

That Gentile ^bes should an asylum find : 

Like Peter's sheet, see different creatures there 

In concord join'd, suspended in- the air* 

What God reveals let niortala not despise. 

His wayo are t>erfbct, and his connaels -v^ise. 

Go, trntfa*r6souttding muse \ thy course pursue, 
With leal inspired ; but keep llie end i!i view! 
The pxooejw mark of iiacrtlieiid laws ; 
See Atnraham's effinrt^n-^he Almighty's ciUise I 
Through years elapsed his test uneqmll'd atjuids, 
Wrapped in the sanction of Divine commands. 

A voice celestial. Abraham'a thoughts engAge, 
Lo, htd» am I ! — replieii the 4itbe(fient sage :-^ 
Take Isaac now^ thy aooy J<ih6vah eries, 

soiit on nrhdai tk»p^mniS9 )aml 
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Tfa^re, on a inoQntaim in Morikh's land, ^ ^ 

An offerigg oiake of him as I coaanand :--* •. 
By aid Divine thy sainted son was given, 
Whom thou must render at this call of HeaTen ! 
Thoa pray^st to know salvation's wondroas plan, 
The process strange to ransom fallen man ! 
The %uTe tl^ett ^wlt see ; in part shall know 
The pn^ irequired, and taste the drofiidful wo! 

Amazed the patriarch stands with tearfal eyea^ 
Convulsed wlUi grief, and,tlms with zeal replies :-^ , 

O righteous Heaten ! what more dost tbou reqvive 
Than spotless forms to feed the holy fire % 
See alf thine altars .piled j^ith yictims skunv 
While waiting herds low on the soundiBg plain ! 
See woolly floeks that whiten-dtstant hills. 
And Tats ofoil that gush in thousand rills ! -' 

These aH are thine ; nor would I aught witiihdd, 
Were worlds my own, withiife and wealth enTOlPd ! 
Perpleicity prevails. What can I do P^ 
Must I resign my promised of&sptiDg'too 1*^ 
111 yield my life to vindieate l^y troth, 
Accept the hoon, hut qjare the signaf youth ! ~ 
Whose natal hour produced such rare ddigfat, 
FillM hearts with rapture, and with songs the nigitt. 
A noble race^was stdd from him diould ^^riag, " 
Wise kings be born, and fame immortal ring : 
Ob! TOfUk these hopes ait perish in ibe iAoma ! 
My name eizpire !---i&y sua go down in gioom 9—^ 
My gipsiwiig joys in wither'd ruins sle^, • 
Or turn todreams !--'BeicaTed, shkll lire to w«ep ! 
PeiplexiBgiloubts widUR nyboeom rise, 
lli»i4dunm3riMMi?^.iiJ)pqiCbd,the|MtiiM<^ / 
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Demand a mui4er, whieh focbiddeu stands 
Id nature's laws — condemik^ by his commands! 
ScornM I. sbotfld be — ^yee, cursed by erery one^ 
Ob ! shocking deed ! a father slay his sen ! -. 
Alas ! oaa l^umaii sacrifices please 
The Qod.of love — will they his wrath appease! 
How should I feel !— What would the heaihen say 
If they sheidd know ?— .Would they not ouzse the day? 
The promue too would fail should this be dene, 
And my name cease ! .. Wiiat ! slay my only son ! 
How- woi^d his mother shriek, the blood to see 
Of her own darling child, alasl^-^ouid she 
The deed forgite 1 . How troubled reason re^ !- 
Each thought is wo, each ^enre intensely feels. 
Still sounds the call, thongh doubta intiimve flow : 
God's Yoice I hear^— the voice of God L know ! - 

Heayen, iergitre ! — forgive each doubt and sjgfa ! 

1 will forbeax, nor question the Most High : 
I'll fall in dust, in adoration fall, 
Confess thy sovereign right, and Tender all. 

As gold is tested, Abraham's iaith is tried : 
How'i^r^Age the mqde, and dark on evevy side ! ^ 
The distant end hangs d<^ubtfol on hti^ view. 
And enring reason gives no certain clew. 
Each passing hoar awakes sensations keen, 
And paints in.ttlood and^flamea the ..awful scene ! . ^ 
From day to day the sage is so impress'd. 
In food.no ^somfoit fiids, in sleep, no^rest ; 
Still from his heart warm supplications rise, 
Whfle ii<wr#s of wo involve his sainted- eyes. 
Thus, in the stmrm of vanouf passions' strife, ' 
He tmaUkf flCaods/ To guard the flaoie of life 
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A watchful angel comes, illaines bis riew, ' ^' 

His^ith iconfirms with revelations new; 

Through fears and woes, as clouds admit the 4lay, 

Full on him gleams a bright, inspiring ray. 

The ancient Wobb he Jcoows; < He knows the Canae ' 

That formM the world, and gave creation laws : ^ 

In him belicTes, whose supernatural power 

Gave Isaac birth^ and raised the gifted ^ower : — ' 

Belieres, that from the flame his arm will raise 

His promised soli Jo, cheer his future days ; ' 

On.,God .relies, — ^no human counsel neede,-— 

His faith maintains, and actively proceeds. 

The tragic i^heme he keeps lock'd up alone 

In his sad heart : to Sarah all unknown: . 

No part can she perform ; why should she know ! 

Heaven good requires ; hers would be useless 'wo. 

With wood prepared, a beast to bear the load. 

And servants prompt to help along the road ; ~ 

Prepared were all, andlsaae-wa^ not slow 

To* attend his (ather where he wished to go. 

LO) now the herald star proclaims the day ! ' 
In baste they rise, ^nd take the appointed way ; 
The opening gates pf morn—the fading nightr«- 
Sweet songs of birds — a world of fresh delight - 
To Abraham's pensive Jinind no joys iffl{»ait : 
Deep care and v^o" oppress his aching heart. 
On heavy wiieels Tin^e rollM his chaript round, 
T^l, thrice, the morn had measured the-profonad. 
Then, on the margin of a distant view., 
The signal mountain rose, which Aiiraham knew : 
On its lope top « mystic pillar hong 
Of elottd 4uid flame, Where wailing angels Mmg^ 
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With caution wise, the tudden end to gtdn, 
The swains arel^ upon th' adjoining plain. 
Now Abraham and his son prepare to rise 
The lonely mount, t' adore ahd sacrifice : - 
The offering wood on Isaac's shonlder laid, 
The father bean the fire and fatal blade ; 
Reflections deep begufle their toil : they go 
In silent mase, with painful steps «nd slow. 
Hark! Isaac speaks^affections mutual run — - 
He cries, My Tather !— Heye am I, my son !— 
The wood and fire are here^-the youth replies—- 
But;where's the lamb design'd for sacrifice ? • 

Then Abraham answei^d with a faltering tone, 
My son, beUeve, ^d trust in God alone ! 
Inscrutable his ways !— Obey his voice f 
A lunb will he provide of his own choice. ^ -^ 

Though much concern^ Isaac appear'd before, 
These doubts perplexing, thenoe, prevailed no moire. 
A mutual care they felt, strong faith possessed. 
And, in devotten, on their journey press'd. 
The consecrated' spot at length they gain'd : 
All round. the inonnt a fearful stillness reignM, 
As if creation paused and stood in awe 
At the dread mandates of the changeless law. 
Soon by iheir willing hands, of proper ffame. 
An altar rose, to^bear an active flame ; 
The wood in form they laid— mo pains didjspare'^ 
Flame for^lie pyre was waiting orders there. 

Now Abri^am weeps ! now strught to Isaac tnnia r 
What strong aieetion ini his bosom bums ! 
With terembUog aceents, and sen^ions -Iceen, ^ 

Attempts the tadc io ope the moviog seem : 



/■ 
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Till then ^e 4(^e£al ^object lay anknown,. 

Locked in the recess of his heart al6ne. 

Bat Isaac now must know the whole;de8tgn^ 

The will and. order of the Power divina : 

So Abraham, uodiaguised, reteak the whc^. 

Wings bought wilii words, and vents his feeling «6iil !<^— 

O, Isaac ! gift of Heaven \ delightfiil sage ! 

BlessM heir of ^iremiMe, and my staff in age \ 

Alas, thy fale !— firm sti^nds the strange deereei — 

Thon art the offering Heaven reqaires of me ! 

Jehovah spoke, his wdl-known voice I heazd. 

And angel forms as witnesses appear'4* '' 

Hence- 1, most give thy tender fom^ to death, 

And sympathize with each conynlsive breath ; 

In grief behold thy son in clouds descend ; . 

Yet hope will hover o'er thy mpumfidend!. > - ' 

The law is pass^ ; the harmless I nmst h^nn : ^ 

Attend, O Heaven ! and aid my trembling arm ! ^ ^ 

^ Submission, all, the son the sire obey'd, 
As tests the lamb beneath the fatal blade \ 
His son thus Abraham bound, whe calmly stood 
To bear his fikte ; then laid him on the wood. 
To answer Heaven's design the hour had o(HBe, . 
The tragic honr^ to send his i^irit home; 
There Abraham o'er his Isaac weeping stood* 
(While he lay fiuDting on the rugged wood,) 
And bore the passive blade in his right hand, 
The deadly wound to give at God's comoMd. 
l9ooB as \aA lifted arm menaced the Uow, 
And almost where the [^irple currents iow, • 
That instant, qmoklyt ere it was too late, 
The seraph kind ^ho wateh'd o'er Isaae'jr fhie, 
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And sat, undeen, in his aerial shre^^ 
Behind the cartain of a fleecy cload, 
CallM out, Abraham ! Abraham !-— Load Was the erf^ 
And Abraham answered, weeping, Here am L 
Stay now thy hand — forbear th' intended blow ! 
Thy faith is tested^ which th^ world shall know ! 
The high deeiee thov hast, in purpose, done, 
Endured the wo, and ofierM up thy son ! 

Thence, swift as light, th' immortal angel flew. 
And o'er his coarse a cloady volame threw. 
As Abraham tarn'd he saw, with blessM surprise, 
A sinless subject fit4br sacrifice : 
An unctuoas form, in fleecy robes arrayed, 
Caught by his horns as from the fbld he Btray'd ; 
Alive his son received as from the dead. 
And placed the lamb, an offering, in his stead. ^ 
There AbrahaDL stood, and ponder M with amase > 
Th' Almighty's- wi^doni and mysterious Ways ! 
Jehovah-jireh call'd the signal place : 
A mount of suflTerings, and a mount of grace ! 
Two thomaad years had ^eady gain'd a dose 
When this was done, since Time's first morning rose ; 
. And when two thousand more had taken flight, 
Our Saviour sufferM x)n that very height. ' 
The tragedy is plain : see and admire, 
A type conspictious of the tru^ Messiah ! 

Behold, again, amid the stars of famc,^ 
A prince arose, and Jacob was his name ; 
To high distinction born : by Heaven's design. 
He stood th' patriarch of the Jewish line ; 
Crown'd with success, his father's blessing gain'd, 
His right by promise, though by art ohiain'd. 






174 TRIUMPH OW TEVTH. [BOOK IZ. 

fSsan, chagrinM at that amamng turn. 
In deadly projects let his fury baro. 
Alanm^d by fears, oppressed with care And grief) 
Their conscious mother sighM without relief; 
Till Jacob fled &om Esau's vengeft^ hand, 
To find a refuge in. a distant land. 

The sage arose, and seized the proper time 
T* exchange his native for a foreign clime* 
As the tall hills embraced th' emerging day, 
Toward Padan-aram took his lonely way; 
H««d was bis fate, an alien doom'd to roam 
Through friendless wilds, far fron^ his social home ;~ 
Wide o'er the past, where all events are4aid, ^ . 
Without control his wakeiul fancy strayed. 
A certain course he kept, a r^st to find) 
Till o'er the western hills the sun declined ; - 
Near Lux arrived, the" almond groves in view. 
As night on earth her foggy mantle threw. 
The "roving stranger, doomM to. savage fare, 
TSiinks oft-of home, and his fond mother's care : - 
Whatever his fortune once, ricii, Idved, or great, ' 
Avails him not ; he feels Jiis wretched state ; 
Urged by, necessi^, a sinless ^poil, 
To woa soft slumbers on the naked soil. 
But first to God, with flowing jieart.and eyes,. 
He offers praise and penitential cries i "' 
For aU offences past remission gains. 
His peace returns, and peace around him reigns ! 
Theip^ down^ he lies, the naked ground his bed, 
A stone, bis pillow, bears his. aching head ;^ 
A branchy almond, and night's lurid veil. 
Are o'er him spread ; there singa the Bightingide. 
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His cares are lull'd, creation's muToiar dies» 
His wo forgets, and slumber seals his eyes. 

Tlius sunk in sleep |M:ofound, lone Jacob lay, 
And all insensate as bis .bed of day, 
Till on bis powers excitement sacred stde. 
And awful yisions bursted on his soul. 
Darkness retired, clouds &om the zenith flewv 
The heavens oped, and, wonders rushM in Tiew : 
Full in the light a lofty ladder stood 
Upon the earth, and reachM the throne ef God 2 
From 'heaven to earth, along this measured view, 
On missions high attentive agents flew ; 
Whose deathless forms amid the vision gleamM, 
While from their wings Qelestial radiance streamM. 
High on this signal «cale On£ throned appear'd. 
Who thus proclaim'd,jwhich Jacob slumbering heard : 

I am Uiy fathers' God-^to thee am known — 
Mj[ promise hear !— L$ll a changeless throne ! 
This ]and thou shalt possess, this chartered place. 
And thy descendants, race succeeding race. 
Till 'flowing numbers fill the record's bound. 
As stars that twinkle in the void profound-^ 
As liquid drops that in 4he ocean roar. 
Or drifting sands along the windipg shore — ' ' 
As eountless dust upon (h^trodden [daio, 
Or drops promiscuous in descending rain : 
From east to west, from north to south, shall spread^ 
On heathen realpis with feet triuii^>hant tread. 
All nations shall be bless'd through thee and thine : ' 
Messiah's birth shall cro\vn the royal liite ! 
Thy way I'll guard, thy needful pronq>ter stand, 
And bring thee safely to t)iis promised land. 
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Soon as the morning light regaled the skies, 
Soft slumber fled ^om Jacobus weary eyes. 
C)*erawed he rose, and cried with heart Sincere, 
I knew it not, hut God is trtily here !• ' 

Koyr dreadful is thii^ place !*— bere^angeis wait I - 
'Tts God's own house ! — ^'tis heaven's h<^ gate ! 
Stay, Time, 4hy flight, nor waft this hour away. 
In this grand perial ever let {ne stay ! 
Hereiet me live, and here enraptured die, '^ 
Thence With briglu angels climb the starry sky ! 
With awe divine, moved by prophetic graced 
He prpmptly rose to consecrate the place : 
First, raised the stone that bore his sHmb'riifg head, 
Then oil pour'd on, which round the pillar spread ; 
And named the plac6 Beth-el, tho house of God — 
Memoriarbles8'd,^ofmystio meaning broad- 
Then Cell in dust, and awful vow« he made, 
To faithful prov6 if God would be his aid, — 
His course direct, sastain him by his hand, 
And senil him prosperous to his native htnd. 

Tliis vision shows highj providential care, 
In heaven begun, extending everywhere ; 
Withal reveals that angels mortals know, 
And are, employed' on missions, here below ; 
An enihlem too of that mysterious plan 
Of love Divine to save tlegenerate man : ' 
That two extremes should join, two natures greet, 
And grace and justice in communion m^et. 
To effect a medium on a perfect plan, 
'Tween heaven and earth below, and God and man ; 
That man eOuld go to God, and God oome down 
To meet mankind, and^not degrade his ^rown. 
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Enwbeel'd with night on Ja6bok^ yerdant strandi 
Retarning Jacob waited God's command ; 
A haman fonn before Kim stood unknown, 
With princely mien, whose face divinely shown ; 
Some good design his moyements seemM to sbow, 
Which Jacob saw ; still anxious more to knpw. 
In ancient times the blessings of the great 
With zeal were sought, and held as marks of state. 
Henoe Jacob struggled with this Prince of light 
For heayenly fame throughout a sleepless night : 
80 fim his hold, the stranger gainM no groond, 
Till by design he gave a hidden wound. 
Now let me go— the princely Angel cries^-' 
The morning brbaks — ^look toward the eastern skies ! 
But Jaeob said, I will not let thee- go, 
Except some signal blessing.thou bestow ! 
What is thy proper name ! — the Angel criesr— 
My name is Jacob— quick the sage replies— 
Lo ! Israel now shall be thy signal name, 
The Prince rejoins, in that shall stand thy fame ! 
Because thou hast prevailed by saintly power, 
With man and God, in this conflicting hour. 

Then o'er Penuel Jacob bent his way. 
As nature oped her eye, and flashM the day ; / 

While on his soul a brighter morning shone, 
The Light Divine, th^ world's great moral Sun ! 
Thus, Heayen propitious made this saint his caie, 
Indulgent proyed puTsuant to his prayer. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

> «MK PATKURCH J08BPH X TYPE O^ CHllWT. 

Joseph tetls his dreamis— Visits his brethren— The brethren sell him 
to some IshmaeMtes— Tha plot to daceiye tii^ f^ttier-JcMei^ mM 
tn Egypt-^tAccwedand coDdenmed on false testimony, an4 piM«4 
^«u»%ff cximinals^Interprets the butler's and baker's dreams— Int«i^ 
prets Fhanoh's dreams— Joseph's brethren come to Egvpt to purchase 
grahi— JoMpbknows them, but they do Dot khowhim^-Joi6|*rchaifM 
them as sptos— Simeon is imprisoned— The brethren go, and letiumft 
Bfypt again with Benjamin— Joseph makes himself known, expUias 
bis conduct to them, and sends for Ms father to come and dwell ia 
Goshen— There Joseph meets his father. 

Among the or&clis of ancient time 
The fkr-fafned Josephr held a rank sUblime. 
la early life he was by all admired, 
While grace prophetic his warm bosom fired. 
In visions strange hii^ fUtiir<^ fame was t($|d> 
By signs obscur^, which time at length unroird : 
He saw his brethren's sheaves bow to his own, 
Like sabjects cowering at a monarch V throne ; 
The san, the moon, and stars, he sa^ likewise,^ 
Pay homage to him from the ruling skies. 
He thought no hariaa, nor used dissembling art, 
But tol^ his visions with a puerile heart : 
They were but dreams, nor could he comprehend 
Their meaning fuU. But honest acts ofietid. 
Ajt heme xetain'd, where centred his desire, 
WrappM in the smiles of his indulgent sire ; . 
With willing heart obedience he maintain^. 
While peace and virtae in his bosom reignM. 
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His father's gift, a party-colotnrM vest, 
Gave him a cast superior to the rest, 
flenee envy woke, and dark suspicion rose, 
Which changed his brethren to malignsint foes; 
His dreams they could not brook, which seemM to say 
That they must bow to Jiis inferior sway. 
The herds they kept, to rural life inured.. 
By nature taught, and deep -in wilds immured. 

To seventeen years advanced, now Joseph's tare 
Calls hiin to know how his dear brethren fare : 
Crown'd with his father's charge and blessing too, 
Straight, in full glee, bids Hebron^s vale adieu, 
With glowing^hopes that Heaven would guard hiaroad, 
And soon return him to his bless'd abode. 
In darkness dense the ftiture lies oonceard,-— 
Then who can fancy what a day will yield 1 . 
Thus, UDperceived, the fate of Joseph lay, 
While in the beams of an auspicious day* ' 

With antious heart he travels hence \x^ haste. 
Along the dangerous, unfrequenteid waste, x. 

Till, on hi^ way, appear the Dothan bills. 
The winding valleys, and descending rills. 
There noisy herds without intrusion feed 
In rural order round the fenceless mead. 
Th^ herds he seems to know : hope gives delight . 
To find his brethren, gains the adjapent height ;— > 
Lo, in the distance, their broad tent he spies, 
Far down th^ vale, benestlh the glowing dcies. 
A wanderer soon they Tiew*-<;onies on — ^and lo ! 
A youth appears« whose princely garb they know ; 
Of whom they speak ; base words their feelings tell, 
And show w)iftt passions in their bosoms dwell. 
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Within temptation^s sweep they all are thrown^ 
And enTioas pride congeals their hearts to stone. 

The dreamer comes, who waits o'er us to reign ! 
(One warmly growls in a sarcastic vein ;) 
To effect his death, now, in this desert drear, 
Let US conspire to blast bis proud career ! 
Unknown the deed will be, perform'd in baste. 
And darkly mantled in the cavernM waste. 

But Reuben shudders at the cruel thought : 
Within. his breast some kindly feelings wrought ; 
Against their i>loody plot his stand maintains, 
And o^er their minds a partial triumph gains : 
His hidden plan is drawn with artful lines. 
To effect his freedom from their fell designs. 

Tis known, he says, a cavern near us lies, 
Remote from view, where waters never rise ; 
Down this dark cave let Joseph be convey'd,. 
There to remain in everlastin^r shade. 

So they confer, — now ends their short debatej— 
In dark suspense hangs Joseph's fearful fate, - 
As he comes up. With smiles and love sincere 
He greets them all, nor thinks of evil near. 
fint Oh ! what consternation fills his mind 
While* ihey divulge the horrid deed designed ! 
Like savage beasts, Irelentldss round him storm, 
Insult his face ; next they disrobe his form ; 
Nor tears regard, nor heed his plaintive cry, — ^ 
Lo, down the yawning oave he sinks to die ! 

O^erwhelm'd with ^ief, he wanders ^o and fro. 
And fnonms uloud — sad echoes talk his wo ! 
Bereft — alone I no one regards his cry, 
Except his fath«v*s God wh<r rules tha sky. 
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His tvethren base, content with what th^y know, 
Nor farther care ; straight from the cat em go. 
Obliyious shades they try overall to cast, 
And with strange glee encircle their repast : 
FrdiQ iliought to thought thei^ wordy babble flows. 
To trammel conscience and dispel their woes ; 
Till, with surprise, a trampling sound 'they bear, 
And, lo ! a horde of Ishmaelites appear ! 
With spicery fraught, in oriental style, 
And bound to Egypt on the distant Nile. 

A lore for gain in Judah^'s bosom burrls, 
Which protnpts his speech :— 4o hear attention turns :— 

If Joseph's blood our mutderous hands should stain, 
rr would yisld no comfort, nor increase our gain : 
He is oar brother-*tbere's a tender tie ! 
Let us forbear, nor cause the youth tor die : } 
But if we Sell him for a menial slave, 
Gain will be ours, and his a distant grave. 
Agreed are' all, and to the cavern spring. 
And quickly tltoce their wretched brother bring. 
Before the savage crew the youth appear^ 
Convulsed with terror, speechless, and in tears : 
For sal6 exposed, a slave for sordid ore. 
To toil and languish on a foreign shore ! 
The offer low acceptance ready gains-^ 
The money paid. Now comes the galling chains ! 
His brethren-^Ob, what foes ! they see his grief, 
Hear his enti^aties, but refuse relief. 
With tearless eye they see him wear his chains, 
Anid onward drove toWard Egypt's glodmy plains ; 
His mournful voice regardless stand and hear, . 
Till in a winding vale they disappear. 
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Hia barbarous owners no compassioa know ; ^ 
Like tigers wild, a savage fierceness show. 
Release to gain all hope now disappears : - 
His wo is great, but greater wo he fears ; 
His star of life, which rose in bright array, 
Now swinm in darkness round his gloomy wiqr* ^ 
To Hebron's vale on thought he swiftly flies, 
Round his dear home, in fancy, feasts his eyes ; 
Enraptured grows — his father meets him there 
With smiles of joy !-rihe scene dispels his care ; 
But like a dream built in Ihe shade of night. 
That shows illusion at the approach of light, 
So all his fimcied bliss sinks where it rose. 
And barbs anew the darts of mental mkwv. 
Amazed, perplexM^ his thoughts with wildheas fly; 
He thinks he hears his anxious jbther sigh. 
In doubt inquire, why Joseph stays so long, 
Hopes all' is well, but fears presage a wrong. 

His brethren straight retire, but close remaiB, 
Their plot to finish, and divide^ their gMn. 
The gold they oount ^ith parsimonious care, ' 
And each reoeiyes of all an equal share, 
But Reuben-^absent now^— he knows no part 
Of this last) iiragic scene, nor feels tiie smart : 
On his return, runs to the Cave i^ith care. 
And callp aloud — ah ! Joseph is not there ! 
Ho rends his clothes, acquaints his brethren too, 
And cries,.The child is not I—and I ! — what shaU I do ! 
The fate of Joseph is to him unknown, 
The worstiie fears,, but they were frank to owii. 

The deed to hidefirpm their indulgent aife 
Is their next objects all in tins conapim : 
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Aa ftctioii Til« mM have « vito dugnine, 
Tp bimd saapicion, wd daeaive the wiae. 
In counsel tagne their thoqghte a^ {dans r^ri^w t 
At length re8oI?e-r-and thus pipeeed to do.- , 
Hie robe they tear; then, to deoeivo the mofttt 
A kid despetohi and epiinUe it with gpre ; 
N^xt home to Uebron^s vale ihe veet oonrejr, 
And tboB indiffeiieDt to their ^her eay :•- 

Behold this robe ! afi tatter'dihns, w^teal 
And stain'd with blood, alone, upon the gvooiMl i 
It bears the madu of TtoleBce and ivo, ^ 
Whether thy son^s or not we do not know. 

Oh, rm undone !-«thtiB Jacob trembling. «ii4>^ 
^is Joseph's coat— alasy my son is depd i ~ 
An evil beast his tender bot^ tCNre,. 
And 4ore his vest, then Jeft it in th^ gore. 
0! had some angel in that hifiesshQir 
Presetved my s^ from: his iatQ^hom powef, ^ 
Auspieioos days snooeasire I sb<mi4 knepiif. 
But now must languish in this yale of wo I 

In angnish uneontroU'd he rends bis eloth^a* > 
Laments in sackdotb^ and deoUnes repose, 
His sons and daughters means censc^ng presib 
The dang'rous sprrow from his mind t^ mOf^ ; , 
But all in ¥ain. Pown to the silent toii»h»^ . . 
He ones, I shall descend inrolTed m £^o^«q jm» 
Like aniindrope dewn his ^mfering, furrow'4 A^g, 
The full tears roll. iSow sad is er^ry grfusf ! 

The cruel traitors an;pous thoughM^ ej;teDd 
To Egypt's plains ; unjt nowu^ their biptber's eni 
How sad their af^ l^they h»ve no monli^ P9«fk 
Incubus4ik«i 8^ r«les 9mh Ubeanog toipaCf 
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Their crimes ibey know hare caused atBibtion great, - 

And nightly risions ope oblivion's gate. 

All wretched are, perpleix'd with this concern : 

Hare waited long the IshmaeliteV return ; - 

From whom at length they gladly understand " ^ 

That Joseph^s doom is fixM in Phara)6h*8 land, 

A coortier's page to be, to service sold : ' 

A noble purchase for unworthy gold ! 

Th* eternal Power that guards~man'S humble state, 
O'erroles^and turns the hapless sufferer's fate ; * 
A prompter stands in dread oppression there, 
And wakes sweet rapture in his heart of care. * 

'Mid heathen powers kind Heaven his right' sustain : 
Tliough distant are his friends, true friends he gains. 
As far as known for proUty renowtf d, ^ 

An oraele he stands with virtue crown'd ; 
In counsel greats y^t modest and retired. 
For beanty's charms nnriv-allM and admired : '' 
To graceful fetm engaging manners Johi'd,' ^ 
A tide of feelittg and ah ample mind. 
On proper themes apprbpriate'dietidn flows, ' 
Warm with soft fire tiiat in hb bosom glows : 
Th' e»9tahting flashes of his beamy eyes, 
Expose tiie fonhtain where afiectiCn lies. 
A manly prowess, complaisance, and ease, ' '' 

Prove him an actor that was fbrm'd to please ; 
Bat what charms most, gives lustre to the wHole, 
Ib pure, divine benevolence of soul. 

This humble page a prodigy appears, ' 

In action noble, though a youth in years ; 
SoarsniBSpinng : without lawless art 
Bm kiid*s afiproval gains, rad sways his hewrt; 
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Bhieer ecmfidenee contesM hk muter tbowa ; 
Theatewaid*8 office chi^ on lam bestows : 
The treasures of bis boose, aldce the fields^ 
To Joseph's chaige without restriction yields. 
His own his Jord knows not, asks none to show ; 
£zo^ his l»ead he nothing cares to know. 
With this, high office in his master's cause, 
He acts with honoar, and obtains applause. 
Wherever you see him, though with charge confned* 
His kiok is oheerfal, and deportment kind ; 
Pure as the morn which early zephyrs greet, 
With channs unwaisted, and a heart complete. 
At duty's call both to and froi he flies, 
Before his mistress' erring, unveil'd ^cs : 
She &ulty is, with passions, strong and gay, 
(Till now, perhi^,she never let them stray ,)^ 
Enamour'd grows with thi| ingenoousuone ; , 
Her thoughts are tangled, and her tongue doce nm 
Her simple words the birds ci passage sing ; 
So round the court reiterations ring : 
The ladies ^ere, disgusted, tell, and hear 
The passing news ; some over-pleasant sneer. 

Zuleekha,* to defend her bUghted fame, 
A dinner made, and forty ladies came ; 
By nice selection all, done with design : 
liiose who had laugh'd.uid^huned were^all'd to dino : 
Whose sparkling eyes-^though often on the green — 
This much«famed Joseph never yet had seen. 
Around the room of state this circle fair. 
In gay delight are waiting orders there. 

^ * The name of Fotiphar's wife. Persian wnteis give the 
Iqllowing stoty. See Dr. CUike's G^munentsiy. 
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Sorpriaed ai*e all, th» like uhlinowB befvre, 
A treat aaJBtrange witliiii a palace door : 
Fair orangea are lieryed, aq^- theae alone, - . ^ 
With knires well sharpenM on a whirling stone. 
While in their glee aroiuid the choice repast, 
In Joseph comes — ^thence careless glances cast»« 
When introduced, (unknown to them before,) 
At once their gid^y eyes his form ez|4ore : 
Deoonim to preserve they strive in vain, 
Wild erring flirts within their bosoma reign. 
The whole are chatmM, and in their strange amave 
They inly sigh, and steal a freqnent gaze ; 
With eyes obliqae, the frait they try to peel, .. 
But cut and hack their hands with wounding sted, 
And cry, O God ! he U not man, we know, 
Bill some fiiir'ailgel sent to us below ! 

The youth unmoved pursues his 'daily course; 
"His mistress' pasnon still is gaining force : 
Overpowered at ^ast, she lets discretion go, * 
And makes requests t' involve them both in wo. 

The youA declines— conceals his blushing ftce^* 
And cries,^ehold my master's trust and grace f 
All his to.kcifp I have : the charge is great { 
His wife thou art, and isacred is thy state ? • 
How can I violate my noble trust. 
Ham such a friend, and sink his fame in dust ! 
How can I violate th' immortal laws 
Of God, of conscience too, and be the cause 
Of j>ladc disgraee, of mocking guilt and wo. 
And live forlorn a vagabond below * 

With speech forbidding, thus, threugh virtue aure, 
He spurns W offer, and escapes the snave. 
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Bat 8tiU from dajr to day, with Tajried art, - . 
Her object seeks, and tries to change his heact ;& 
Bat like a pier he stands, or firowniog rook, 
To meet the storm of lawless passion's shock : 
Without a slaijo, pare as the lilied vale, 
His Tirtj^e stands amid the infectious galef 

ChagrinM to fiad her base proposals vain, 
To force resorts ; resolvedxher end to gain : 
His robe she'Seizes, — takes him on surprise, — 
As from a wolf, with sadden dread he flies, 
And loaves his robe in her rejected hand : 
Reacting passions now gain full command. 
Her purpose foiled, her love to malice turns, / 
And foster'd lust in artful vengeance burns. 
The servants quick she calls, who labour near. 
And pours this fiction in sw^h shudderingvsar :— - 

Behold I she saysi jour master iiither broughl 
This Hebrew straoger, whom he perfect Ihooghl; 
Bat ere I called he came into my place, 
JUsail'd my virtue, off<prM me disgrace ; 
While in the strife I raised my voice in fear, 
Then out he fled, and left his.garment here. 

The robe she keeps — a subtle plot pursues'*-' 
His lord to show, to prove her tale of news. 
On his arrival — hear her babble ran — . 
She tells wkh vengeance what the youth has done ; < 
His robe disj^ys, affirms that as she cried 
He fled in haste, and left it by her side. 

Amased he hears, and hears the stoirjr out ; 
Believes it true. What canse has he to doubt t 
His anger burns, his eyes with horr(Hr glare, 
Commands are sent, and Jos^^ meets him theqp. 
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With artiess innocesce the youth appears, 

Submiasive stands, ^and ci^uel charges hean : 

His saintly mien, reverse of crime or gaile^ 

If weight would show th^ allegations* vile. 

Nor proof has he, nor friend to plead hia cause : - 

Alone he ^ands to meet the crushing laws 

On witness false receives his cruel doom, - 

And thence is hurried to the castle jgloom : . 

With criminals forlorn he^s numbered there, 

Alike their bonds, alike dishonour share. 

But Heaven's o'errnlipg power restrains the rage 

Of envioua foes, and lifts the humble sage. 

The jailer's favour gains ; iie has the care ' 

Of gates and bars, and all the priscmers there : 

A great indulgence, yet the act is strange, 

B«l he is happy in the woi^drous change \ 

By management discreet he shuns aJl blame» 

Esteem commands, and universal fame. 

More like an angel than the convicts there, 

No guilt he suffbrs, neither knows despair. 

Two men of rank accused,* in prison lay 
Where Joseph Was. One morn, soon as a tay 
Their bars had cross'd, irom dreary sleep they iMwe, 
Quite disconcested with tlfe dread of woes. 
Observant Joseph, touchM with kindly care^ 
Inquires the cHuse, and what their sorrows are. 
' With pensive tones they both as one reply, 
I&iow then the fact, we do not causeless sigh ! 
Our dreams last night make gloomy doubts to flow : 
They augur something— what, we do not know. 

♦ Th© bntler and bakw. .. . 
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The bader said,! saw a Tine, and lo ! 
Three limbs it had with buds, and they did blow ; 
The grapes appear'd ; theo in ripe^clasters htenf ; 
The fruit I gather'd, and the bunehes wrung ; 
The royal goblet filPji ; th^ king's demand, 
And placed it flowing in the monarch's hand. 

Then Josej^ thus : — ^To God, the wise, the strong, 
interpretations secret all belong. 
Be not dismay'd, th« dream' is true and pfaun : ^ 
But just three days you will with us remain ; 
Releaadd will be, the king will grant you grace, 
Restdre your office, and your honourM place : 
When happy there at home; from prison free, 
O, then reyert your thoughts, and think of me ! 
Plead there my cause, and let your monarch know 
How much I suffer in this house of wo ! 
I stolen Was from home, thence sent away ; 
Crimes none have done, yet here Fm doom'd to stay ! 

The hapless baker now his mind prepares 
His fate to know, and thus his dream declares :•— 
Three baskets white I had, the highest stored . 
With meats prepared for Pharaoh's royal board : ^ 
In flocks the birds came down, and 4ftontlo8S fod 
On those rich xbeats upon my trembling 'head. 

To whom then Joseph said, Tlie three are plain : 
Three days^ imprisonM here you will. remain ; * - 
Then you'll be hung, and left to hang in air-^ 
The hungry birds will come and eat you there. 

The days roll'd round, and broiight the dreamt t« 
Th' events confirm'd th' interpretations tmc [Tiew, 
One year at this time Joseph had been boniid; 
Then two more ^oomy years rerolred. around ; 
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Reiease to gain no prospect does aj^ar, 
Still God he trastSi and triumphs over fbnx. 
Th' Almighty speaks in dreams t' alarm the wise : 
I«o, Pharaoh slumbers, and his visions rise ! 
His dreams complex, disturb: his wakefol' hours-^ 
ThV assembled sages, men of magic powers, 
Attempt solution ; but they search in vain^ 
Their mystic 'skill cannot the dreams explain. - - ~ 
In sore suspense remains the anxious king. 
And gloomy fears are kept upon the wing. . 

Now, thus the butUr cries, Heaf ye the truth ! 
X My error I confess. There is a youth 
In bonds retain'd, who rightly did define, ' 
In every part, the ^a^^V dream and mine : 
His fidl foretold, my sudden rise to fame, 
And Joseph is the Hebrew servant's name ! 

The monarch heare-^hope sparkles in his eyes ; 
To ardour wakes, and thus impatient cries :-^ 
(xOf minions, go ! and,^ with the speed of wing, 
^ That SOB of Wisdom from the dungeon, bring ! 
The object of ^le caU to him explain. 
That no strange "feats may in his bosom reign. 

Throngfaf'gates and bars the urgent Mandate flies 
To Joseph's ears : joy floods Ms anxious eyes ! 
His Awe he shaves, bathes in a fountain warm, 
Next^;hosen vestmeiits deck his polishM'form. ' 
With grace inspired, straight to ^e court he hies, 
Where all the pomp o£ Egypt meets his eyes. 
Slili he appears before the splendid throne 
With manners easy, artless, all his own. 
To whom the monarch mildly said, I learn ' 
Thou eaim solve dreams, and future things discern. ' * 
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The sagM fiuned have tried my dreams to know, 
But doabtfol all. Can you the secret show \ 

Then Joseph thus : O king ! as thou dost live, 
It i» not me — God will to Pharaoh give 
An answer true. The jnonarch straight begun 
The scenes to opd, and thus the visions run i-^ 

Lone, on the strand, I. stood, where. wM^rs glide. 
Saw seven kirie come from the rolling tide 
Witb weighty ^sh. As on theirforms I gased, 
The shore they tefl, and iu the meadow grazed. 
Soo|B follow^ these, along the grassy moor, 
Seven other kine, all meager, starved, and poor : 
Such hungry cattle, sickly, gaunt, and leafi 
In all the realm before I had not seen. 
These on the others suddenly did fall. 
With hunger raging, and devour^ them all ; 
But, still were gaunt ; in spirit dull and broke, 
And hungry still. Then with surpri^ Iwoke. 

Again I slept, and visions new appearM : 
Seven ears complete on one lone stalk ^ere rearM. x 
Soon rose another ataXk with jbouldy rii^d. 
And seven ears ^Sl blasted by the wind. 
The wither^ ears at length the first o^erpowecM, 
So those fttU ears were by the lank.devourM.. 
Then I a^oke^: doubts fiird each nightly sc^nc, 
And still I doubt ; I know not what they mean ! 

Then Joseph said, O king ! thy dreaxns ate one : 
To thee God hath reveal'd what shaU be done ! 
The number ^«v^ is sacred to the skies, 
The key of knof^ledge to direct the wise. 
The s^ven of kine, alike the seven of earif 
Appear as signs nf seven successive years. 
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Te8» seTen full autumns shall o^er Egypt re^^ 
Then seven of dearth will follow on their train. - 
So all must feel, from youth to trembling age, 
Pale, meager famine's all-devouring rage. 
The sign twice seen confirm the visions true y 
What Heaven hath said his mighty aim will do. 
For this indulgence grant : I now advise 
The king some one' to ehoose, discreet and wise ; 
A steward of the realm let him be made, 
Conjoint with officers to give him aid, 
To guard the plenteous seasons as they rdU, 
And tax the grain a fifth part of the whole : 
In granaries vast let all be stqred with care, 
Those coming wants to meet as means prepare. 

As Joseph ceased, with gusts of ^d^arm applause * 
The palace rung : important was the cause. 
The king and courtiers did with rapture bum ) 
Hope triumphed quite at this stupendous turn ; 
The splendid concourse saw the noble schemes, ■ 
And just solution of the royal dreams. 

With ardour Pharaoh then. Whom can I find 
In all my realm endowM.with such a mind 
As this bless'd youth, whose expositions tell 
That truth and wisdom in his b^Bom dwell ? 
To us this youth was sent for this wise end, . 
To-be our saviour, oracle, and friend. 
To Joseph turns — ^Thoa art my only «hoiee. 
One sentiment prevafls, one sounding .Vmoe : 
Prime minister thou art* Rule in this cause 
Thy orders wise Shall be the people's laws. 
Thou stand'st oVer ail except the crown and tluroM : 
Beneath these move : I hM bat theo^ rione! 
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Forthwith tfM mobueh takos tiM bright ttanM ring, 
Unt pioodly hears the signet of tho king ; 
t)n Joseph's hand he dooms the gems to glow, 
While ronnd his fbrnt emlnoidexM ▼estments flow. 
A golden ohain, inwrought with wrtetheu' flowers, 
The badge of rulet that ^ows its laws and powers. 
Round Joseph^ prineety nejpk directljr fldls. 
Which Unows a losOre on. the gilded walls. 
Neat takes the bononr^-gift of royal prkfo— 
In chariot, second^ throagh the realm to ride^ 
And hear the heralds cry, amid the throng, * 

Bow, how the knee ! as rolls his car along. 

With signal honours orownM, thus Joseph MM 
Above misfortnne and his enrioas foes ; 
In coukt adopted, takes thekingV gift nan^, 
Zaphnapb-paaneah : title great of fkme. 
Amazing change !.«s sudden as 'tis great,— 
Frum prison walls to palaces of state ! 
So late a sinte, ni»w in bis chariot flies, 
Asd, phenix-lik^, from dust he mounts the skies ! ' 

As Was presaged, so by o'erruling force, 
The plenteous years begaii their cheering course ; 
Tlie friendly Nlfe maintainM an equal flow. 
And pourM itsTicHness on the plains befow. 
Blights were restrain'd ; no winds destructive blew ; 
Nor swarming insects all-devouring flew. 
Thus seven full years saccessive roll'd around, 
And Egypt's plains'*rith ftaturfe's gifts were crownM ; 
Stores were pr^ared, as Joseph bad decreed. 
All fi ird and' watting for the time of need'. 

The dreadful sequel of the monarches direanss 
Must now be Mt; hope trembles whtlo ft gjeam^l 

13 
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Impediamte sre- thrbwn 'mid natare'ft kwii 

Te blast hex «im ^ nor doabtfa!^ k the ctosls. v 

In vain the ealtuire of th' abortive soil : 

The bnten fieUs beguile the hboorer's toil ', 

Saeceeding nkiUeWi insecta come in awanna, 

And e'er the hilla carett the i^aating atorme. 

From year to fettc bald, meager aeaaoM nae, 

Henee iaminey elf^like, glarea with horrid eyea ; ' 

Stalka o'er the earthy an^ vith these gloomy yesrr * 

Imports to fimitfesa leahna alarming fean. 

Vnt in their want, an earthly cuiTioar know ; . 

He wrought for all, to all his bleasinga flow : 

To hMft* their auffei^ings t^ with weeping eyes. 

And from his ample atore obtain anppliea. 

The gi|0#tly dearth is now to Canaan sjpnwii, 
Starvation howls, and fills the land' with dradl. 
The jusfand yile a genend judgment know^ ' 
Hence Joseph's brethren share the common wo ; 
DepresaM they sit, breathe lamentationa dvead, 
And wildly look-^to whomlheir father aaid :-— 

Know t^tf Jehovah reigna, my. children dear ! 
Be not dismay'd'-Hope dwells with movtala here ! 
Why look so sad, and on each other gtso 
With chilling wo? Awake frpm thia amaiel 
The tuHaga which I bring will make you smile; 
There's com in Egypt, on the fruitfiil Nile! 
Go thither down, my sons, provision buy,. 
Our Uvea to savd ; else we shall atarve aoddia I 
Yea, go ! yoo all may go, ezoep^ng one ; 
I^et Benjamin teraain, thie yoathlhl son, 
TacomfiNTt me : at home the lad mvat atay, 
For mieahief might heftll him on the wa^. 
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The stmft the sire obey : ope comnion esM-^ 
The brethren feel^ and for their toil prepared. 
The beasU were ready, sacks to hold the eoni, 
And all were ready as the glowing mom 
From Gtient ohanibers burst, and waked the-air 
Along the Tides. Ofipres^Vl with g^my care. 
The anxious brethren take a farewell view 
Of home, of friends, and on theiir Way pnrsoe* 
Along the road, which through the desert lies, 
Their hearts are paioM, and thus refledlions rise :-^. 
Perhaps poor Joseph went thisddreary way, 
An4 left his tears upon this i^echless ctay. 
Hark r how the winds, that haunt the deserts, htfu 
Loud sighsand groans along the hoBow air 1^ 
The aagry stars reprove us by their light, 
And print our crimes upon the clouds of night ! 
The faithless, yielding sand, no mark has kept; 
Of his worn feet, nOr tells us where he slept. 
Perhaps the youth forlorn, oppcess'd witii gloom, 
Sunk in desptor, and found asi early tomb ! 
_ But deobiful all^^dive^he yet may be, 
In bondage toiling, anxious to be. free. 
If we should meeti>im — where he is should go*^ 
So changed, by years, we should not Joseph know. 
Full twenty gk>Qtny summers on have roU^d 
Since we in rage the harmless sufferer seM ; • 
Bereaved our father, btcke his heart with wo ;-^" 
Alas ! alas! what deede of wrong we know ! 

With changing scenes their thoughts artf-vHoal lo 
From day to day— the road to them is stranga (^faangft 
The plaks at length, the eityytowers^and^Nilttt ^ 
Burst oa4faeirview4aBdaU4heiteareabegiulft. ^ v 
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A monaiek*8 pride, in one broad landscape )!es 

Along thd Nile, before their Weary eyes. 

With anxious hearts they hasten on their way, 

Th* imperial gates to pass in open day. 

With wonder they behold the crowds below, 

Like restless waves, that round th^ emporium How, 

From realms and nationis far, to gafn supplies. 

For broad o'er ea^h the gnawing famine lies. 

In droves the camels move along the strand, 

Whose heavy steps imprint-the yielding dand. 

A- busy world in miniature they view, 

And their approach will aWell th' assiemblage too: • 

By hastened movements they are borne along, 

And now are there, all mingled in the ijirong! 

Through pondei^ous gates they pass ; the^pacious street 

Conducts them onward to the royal seat ; 

No sooner gained, before them stands confessed. 

The lord of Egypt in his princely vest. 

The formrthey use required by powers renown'd-^ 

fiefiire hi'm bow as suppliants to the ground. 

A stranger seems ; though thought is kept on wUrd, 

No sign they see thiat' Jos^h is this Ibrd t 

To manhood grown, coiicealM in courtly plight. 

And his long absence, quite beguile their sight. 

But he is Joseph still, which ^ime will show : 

His bretiireti see, but him they do not know. 

But Joseph itnovro them all — ^his eye: can trace 

His father's image in each anxious (bcc ; , 

The scenes of youth, to Hebron's vale confined, 

In ^ick suceession dance before his mind. / 

With all'his dreams revive— •accompKshM now : 

With fbll !ooi»ent his breihreQ 'wnnd iiinr bow. 
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Hieir czM acts to him itieir entrance hrboght 
Again to^mind, which float along In thooght. 
The mojsuKiEe that they meted^ — costly paini— 
Mast now, in part, be measared back agi^in. 
Himself he k^ps unknown with hidden art, .. 
Affects a manner, acts a strangeT^ parts 
Thus roughly speaks z-^I npw demand to |tnow 
Whence you all came, and whither yon woold go ? 

Froffi Canaan's land are we, they straight r^ply, 
Onr lives to save some food have come to bny. 

Oil speeches fair into our <^ourt intrude-^ 
Replies their lord — our wisdom to delude, 
And get our bread :-^to gain a traitorous end, 
Conceal a foe in manners of a friend. 
We prineea can .divine-~we. hate disguise ! 
To' spy the land ye're come — ye all are spies ! 

3hockM,bythi9 dreadful charge, they quake with fear. 
While Judah cries, My. lord, with patience hear ! 
Your servant» aHare men of honest heart : 
AH' one man's sons ; we act n6 treacherous paH ! 
Fof food havjB come — ^truth in each bosom lies— . 
O spare us, prince ! your servants are not spies ! 
In Hebr€in long have lived, the hope and care 
Of parents kind : twelv^e brethren of us were *, 
But one is not — our father for him mouraM— 
He went away, and has nol since retarn'd. 
The youngest one we left; his father kind 
WishM him to 9tay,' $o cheer his troubled mind : 
The rest are here— »we are the oth^ ton, 
And, as you seci, are^laip, and honest men. -^ 

Then Joseph thus :-^I think I UDdsrstMid 
Tour artful pie* : hot. ypu are in my hand! . . 
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The truth how can I^kQow from speeious Hm! *> 
IVe said it once, and say — ^tbat ye are spies! 
ini prove you liow ; by Pharaoh's life FU know 
What men ye are ! Hence, then, yon shall not fO, 
Except your youngest brother come down here, 
To prove to me that yon are men sincere. 

He ihetk retires, bnt first declares their dobn*— 
The watchfol guards convoy them to the ^oom 
Of castl<s walls. How bondage feels they know :— 
Hark ! how the prison vaults resonnd. their wo ! ^ 
In gloom their state is wrappM : they cannot see 
What will be done, or when they -shall be free. 

Alas ! they cry, our wives, our children deiff* 
At home distressed, and we imprisoned here ! 
Soon they will look with weeping, wishful eyes, 
For our return to bring them fr^^ supplies. 

Wi^ bars and convicts rude, convulsed with pain. 
In dark suspense they two long nights had lain. 
Now with ^urpnse they hear the castle gate 
Resounding fly ; and lo ! in prinbely static 
Their lord appears ! They tremble at the vie^n^— 
He sees their anguish and their terror too. 

Then Joseph said, I fear th^ eternal God ; 
The trnth I ask, but Justice bears the rod! 
Do this and live : let one of you remain 
As hostage here till you return again ; ' ^ 
So when your brother eomesj that darling yontli^ ' 
Shall know you true, and thsEt yoii toH the ttoA; 
Then you shall all be freo-'^-Bo understand—* 
To come and go, and traffic in oar laad. ^ 
The rest ttvjr now depart with friendly cttO, 

Ibod tako holnefor all y»wr house s Hiiwy. 



Agreed ure all ; r^^vjtf^xoce is in vgoii 
In such a oaae ; bat to themseWea oora^aia* 
And inly aigh i-^ontrition deep they show ; 
Their oziiiies feview, the cause of all their wo. . 
With aehing hearts, thus in their wild distressy 
Each othsr chide, and all their wrooigs coi^ess. 

Oh, wo^are guilty ! guilty, all must say ; 
We BokL,th9 youth ; our brother sent away I 
His grief we f^w ; he told it in each tear, 
And cried ibr mercy^ bi^t we would not hear !.. 
For this our crime, the judgment dpomM to isUt - 
Has found us here, and fell ti^on us all ! 
Then Reuben thus :-^Tou all did heat ine say^^ 
Forbear to sin ! The child we must not sli^, 
Nor do hiin harm ! but you refused to haar ; 
His l^ood is on us I Oh, the doom I fear ! 

In Hebre^RT they convexaad and made their phial ; 
AH talkM aloud without thQ least restraint : 
No one within, they thought, could understand 
A^word they said, except the Hebrew band. 
-When sent to Egypt Joseph was quite yonag. 
But still with ease could speak his wother toi^;u# i 
Tet through interpreters he spoke alone, 
Which yeilM their eyes and kept hisskill 9^o^«i^ 
His bi^thren's talk he heard, and knew the wM^ 
Whieh waked emotions in his tender soiil ; 
But kept them there concealed till turned 
Then gave full Tent to soft sffection^s lid^. 
Thence he returns with an affsded air^ 
Repeats fa^s orders^^od bids th^.pr^|pavf) ; 
One he dfi^i^ Wu stay^ the if^ Vfnngg^i 
The thought Ihfy dl«)|^m ^ vshMtniMe 



To May is Simeoo^a lot ; bo tie complies, 
And Joseph t^ndd him there before their eyes ; 
The rest ate all set free : stilisorrow reigns, 
Because their brother they must leave in cfaaiiis. 
Their sacks are ffllM at Joseph's 6wn eomftand, 
And eaeh man's money ^ the steward's Hand 
Put in eaeh sack of grain with watehftireare,' 
That none ^houM know ^at it was hidden there. 
Soon as prepared, the brethren take their way ; 

^ Though bright the sun, it was a gloomy day. 
The loaded beaists, inured to toil and pain, 
Feel the huge burden of the bulky grain ; 
But onward moye beneath a feryid ray, ^ 

In clouds of dust along the trodden way. 
A joy the brethren feel supplies to bear ' ' 
To Hebron's vale :-«M}ieir fHends are s^rviiigf there t 
But, Oh ! the thought thai Simeon is confined 
Mars every joy, and tortures every mind ! 

. Th' effects they fear thai this dread tale of wo 
Will have OR age : their Neither this must know. -^ 
£motions painful tear each abhing breast 
Along the road. They all now stop to r«8t. 
While at the inn one opes his sack of grain 
His beast to feed; and^ lo! widi jof and pain 
He spies his gold, and to his brethren cries, 
My money is retum'd^! here I here it lies 
Within the sack, all open to be seen ! ^ 

Amazed they stand and cr^, What does it meanl ' 
Who put it there ? What hadi Ood to its done ! 
Thas their wfld thoughts in giddy circles nia : " 

" In donbt they muse, nor can they guess nor see 
What tli6 M end of all thefe U^ vHH be. 
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Fait Hebron's wining nde tt length t&Bj gaiii| 
With bodies weary, sod their miuds in pain ; 
But kindred friends to meet with jayfid cries| 
Sweet salttttttions, and fear*raining eyes, 
Awake delight. Straight from the anxious throng 
Mir'd voices rise,' Wl^ did yon stay so k>ng 9 
Have yott been well 1 The news we all desire ! 
Oh ! where is Simeon 1^-«ries the obsenrant sire. 
Joy's sweet coniusion spieads from soul to sonl 
The circle round, nor try ihey to control 
The swelling tide, but let their feelings flow. 
Indulge in rapture, and forget their wo. 
But now they-see that Simeon is not there ; 
PefplexVi they stand, and on each other stare ! 

Then Judah said. Hear ! hear bur tale of wo>! 
He is 9ot here ; the seoret yon must know : 
We found in £gypt's4nart' a man renown'd. 
Like Pharaoh great, though not like Pharadi orown'd : 
To him. we humbly bow'd, with ^we address'd, 
Explain-d our business, and our wants'express'd ; 
But he was stern,- nor seemM for us to care, 
Down oh us gazed with a suspicions air, 
And roaghly spoke : demanded, while he frown'd. 
Whence we all came, apd whither we were bound. 
We ansTlrer'd frankly, told hkn, who ^#6 were, 
Our natiTe place, and all our business there. 
But he replied, with terror in his eye8,~ 
To spy the land yeVe come — ^ye all are iq»es ! ' 
The charge nnjost oppress'd our souls with fear, 
Hence, thus I cried, My lotd^.with patience hear ! 
Tour serrants ave all friends, devoid of art. 
Sons of oiie father, and true men at hearti. 
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To purch&iMt food ha,r9 oome : tarutii i& os liM ! . 
OhfBpareus^prineel your aenraots are not spiat ! 
In Hebron long hav6 awelt, the hope and cam 
Of parents kind : twelye brethren of us were-; 
Bat one ia not. I told him how yon aig^'d, 
That he wont off, and in the deaert died. 
The yondgeat, I obaerred, we left behind 
At yoor request, to cheer your trouUed mind ; 
The rest are hexe, — we are the other ten, 
And, as you see, I said, are honest men. 

The prinoely man replied, — I think I know - 
Your artM pleas. The proofyoa now shall show! . 
Deception reigna ! the world is full of lies 1 
I've said it onee, and say, that ye ai^^apiea ! 
You shall be proy^d :-^by Pharaoh's life^'U know 
Your deep designs : — ^heoee, then, you shall not^ 
Unless your youngest brother come down here 
To prDT« this point, that you are men sinoere^ 

He then withdrew ; but first declared our doom j-^ 
The ready guards then took us to the g^oom 
Of prison waUa, where we wcoe ibreed to know ^ % ^ 
Three doleful day^ of nncemitting^ wo. 
At lei^h the bolts flew back, ope weni 4e gite 
Of our dark, jail; and -Iq! ik priaeely state 
The man appear^) i-rOnr fitful fears awoke r 
Our dread be saw^ and mildly thna he wgokf :-<^ 

This you muat know— I fear almighty Glod ; 
The tmth I ask, but Justice sways-the tod. 
I>o this and live :— let one of yon remaii^ 
As hostage here till you return again ;. 
So when your bnitheff cbmea, tto tender ynndi, 
I tlien 8^ ]^iow Hiat yon Iwve.teU tfa« tank : 
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Thence yon ^riiali all be fiee to taraiffio hdre, 
And come and go without annoying fear. 
MoTeo?e? said we must to this agree, 
That hia aeleetion should the hostage be. 

So Simeon he took, nor stopped t' explahi» 
But in our {^esenee bound him with a chain; 
IliBn bid us go, and to our houses b^ar 
The precious grain that was so needful there. 
So we came off in hasten in heart depress'd, 
And musing came. At noon we stoppM to rest. 
The beasts to feed. The truth I now declare, . 
One oped hia sack; and found his money there.^ 
Now what this meai^ I do not understand ; 
Perhaps a plot of some designing hand. 
Such dubious news we hringi^suoh ^e our woes, 
But what the end will be no mortal knows. 

They next prooeed the passive bea^s to rest , 
With burdena^reat they had b^enlong oppreas^^ • 
The loads unbind the precious grain to store, 
Which cost them toil, and cost them shining ore. 
The sacks they empty. Strange! O wondrous gain ! 
Out rolls their money with the pouring grain : 
The whole they paid is there ! Amazed they stand, 
And cry. Why was this done V By whose command )<r-* 
Mystsiious aU ! No means have we to know 
Why straugera should such acts to strangers ahow. 
'Twas done by secret hand with deep design 
Of good or ill ; but which we .can^t divine ; 
So it must rest— -quite useless to review — 
Tin time unborn shall give a eertain dew. 

Thvo' Jaoob'a tmuUed mind thoaghtiirilo w'lTtiMttght 
In lyipid ^imm. The mws fata anna had taoag^ 



804 rmUMPU OF TRUTH. [900K J|. 

Inflicted wound on woond : hte wo to hide 
His years forbid ; so be lamentingr cried :— 

Me, Oh ! ye ba?e bereaved of children dear ! ' 
My gray hairs mourn. What comfort have I here ! 
Joseph is gone : his bones unburied lie, ' 

BleachM on the sand, beneath a stormy sky ; 
And Simeon you left in bonds and wo - 
In Egypt far : his end I fear to know ! 
So I'm bereaved. My youth is lost in years, 
My strength decayed, my mind oppressed with fear* i 
And Benjamin yon want to take ftom me : 
These things are all against me now you see ! 

Next Reuben thus : — My father ! do forbear ; 
Dismiss your doubts, and all this gloomy care ! 
Give Benjamin to me : Heaven will sustain 
The youth, and^send him to your arms again, 
ril pledge my life — ^yes, my two children dear, 
That I will keep him, and return him here ! 

Then Jacogb said, I must be ardent too : < i 

No, no — ^the lad shall not go down with you ! 
B[is mate is dead — ^poor orphan lefl idone ! 
I miscltief fear, I feiu a tyrant's thrdne ! 
Arqimd my grave you soon would weep in vain. 
If he should go, ^nd not retum'again. 

With signs disastrous, still o'er Hebron's valea 
The ftunine hangs, and every prospect fails; 
Their scanty stores are sinking every day. 
And ghastly Death is waiting for his prey. 
All, hearts are faint,— still greater woes they fear,— 
Want strikes the eye, and plaints ^ict the ear. 

Henoe !^acob cries, My sons, go down again . 
To K|Qrpt2»staies, aad poiefaase us som* gtain, i 
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Or we shall perish soon with hanger here : 
The dearth is great, but greater dearth is near ! 

This Judah hears, and ardently re|^es. 
We shall bo taken^ and conderonM as spies, 
Unless the lad attend us to the view 
Of that great man, to prove our statements trae ; 
Who sternly said his' face we should not see 
Except he came. So stands the dark decree ? 

His &ther sfgh'd, and thus his chldittgs ran,-^ 
Why did you use me so, to tell the man 
You had a brother, tender, young, and fair. 
To age a solace, and to age a care 1 

The man (said Jndah) anxioas did appear 
To know oar state, and all our kindred here. 
Is your aged father yet alive T he asked, imd said ; 
One of your brothers, you observed, is dead :-— 
Have you another brother 1 Kindly so 
Inquired of us, and much he wished to kno^w. 
Quite as the tenur of these qu6stiona run,' 
So we replied. What else could we have done % 
The truth we told : we thought of no design - 
He had to injure ns, or thee, or thine. 
We could itot know that he would us demand 
To bring him there, before his face to stand ; 
But so he did. Now since the case is so, 
The lad consign to nie, then we will gp: 
The charge I'll take alone, and frilh iny hand 
Restore him harmless to his native land. 
I'll pledge my life — require his life of me, 
If I prove faithless to my vows and thee ; 
The blame I'll bear— yes, bear it all alone ; 
To save his Hfe 1*11 sacrifice my own ? * * - 
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Had we not linger^ thas, and vainly moarnM, 
We might have gone; and ere this time retnniM : 
To action we must rise while h^p is nigh, 
Or we shall perish, and our kindred die. 

This Jacob heard, and, bending to his wo, ' 
Thus mildly answered, — ^If it must he so, 
Do this, my sons : — a present rich prepare 
Of fruit the prime and best ; with dainties ran 
Tour vessels fill ; take balm, some almonds oew, 
Frankincense, m3frrii, sweet oil, and honey too; 
And double money take^-yes, take the saiAe 
That in your sacks was found ; — ^for fear of blame 
Bear it in hand, and make that matter right : 
The fact you'U learn, perhaps an oversight. 
Tes, take irour brother tob, to crown the plan ; 
Arise and go, and see once more the man ! 
O, may almighty God you merCy give ' 
The prince to see, his'favour gfain and live ! 
Bring Simeon home, who there in bondage fies. 
And Benjamin retdm to cheer my eyes : ^ 
If Vm bereaved of these, my children dear, 
I am bereaved. What comfort have I here ! - 

In haste prepared — ^prepared with every thing 
Pursuant to the plan the end to bring, 
With heavy hearts, amid the morning's smile, 
They take their journey toward the land of Nile ; 
Afraid to go, yet want forbids their stay: 
Impressions dreary haunt them every day! 
In mind they bear their father's gloomy fears. 
His weight of trials On his weight of years. 
The woes at home they dread, bat, more than all, 
That som« mishap will Benjamin beftlK 
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Their xsonscioos wrongs prophetic, tell of hami ; 
They fear the yeDgeanee of th' aTenging Arm. 
What ills they are to meet to them unknown, 
In dreary wilds, or at a tyrantV throne. 
Soeh boding feard arise, and ronnd thmn wait. 
From step to st^ to the imperial gate* 
With dread they gase, and pass from street to 
Throttgh bustling crowds^ the lordJy man to meet : 
To se^ him adxious, yet afraid to hear 
His awful Toice ;-— his power they greatly i^ar. 
At length they pause before the office gate, 
Where, in meek giuae, the band of brothers wait. 
Qut Joseph looks, and spies, with transient stare. 
That his young brother," Benjamin, is tliere ! 
With secret joy be quickly hies from view. 
But tells his steward, first, what he must do:-^ 

Bring* ta my palace all these men of care, 
With all theirbeasts, and makethem happy there ! 
All things arrange, a feast prepay, and slay; ^ 
For these plain men shall dine with me to-day. 

The steward, faithful to his lord's command. 
Conducts this meek, dejected, humble band, 
With all theit beasts ; but they cannot divine 
Why they are summpnM with their lord to dine. 
His marUe dome they tiew — ^in what high state 
Jle lives they see. Wide flies the ponderous gate 
Of brazcQ firaone, impeird by hidden art ; 
They enter doubting, and with trembling heart. 
AlarmM they grow : some secret plot, they Ibar, 
Is deeply laid V ensnare and keep them here ! 

Perhaps, said one, the money which we found 
Within our sacks may be the avtful gfound 
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Of charges faleo ; henee, on as they, maj fall 
With seeming justice, ^nd condemn us all 
As sordid felons ; then oar beasts demand ; 
80 make us bondmen in this heathen land. 

While whispering tbas they gain the palace door^ 
Which open stands, and shows the maiUe floor 
Of the lesoanding hall. Thas Jadah breaks 
The silence there, while every mascle quakes, 
(The steward stqps to bear.) O, sir! you ktiow 
We came into this realm, some time ago, 
To parchase food : *the tratb I do declare^ 
Our sacks we oped, and found bur money there, 
All in fall weight ; the fact we frankly show : 
By whom, or why Hwas dorle, we do not know-; 
But the same money we have brought in hand : 
Lo, here the. treasure is at your command ! 

The steward heard, an^ smiling, thus replied, 
Peace be to you, nor let dark fears abide 
Within yodr lieart. Your God, in sacks, you hee. 
Hath given your treasure, and* that dreasure free. 
I had your money : time may yet ofHfbld 
Why it was done, and who retutn'd your gold. 

All feirs are qaeHM ; joy fills the place of gloom ; 
They onward pass to a capacioas room 
For them prepared. Th6 ready servants bring 
Cool, limpid water, from the babbling spring, 
Their feet to bathe ; the leasts in stalls are fed ; 
AttentioBS great to strangers plainly bred ! - 

With bttimding heart liere Sinieon they meet. 
From prison bronght : each other kindly greet : 
inkeir words are rapture, and their actions joy ? 

>t else could be t Now fihey the time einp|oy 
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The pfreseots to prepare, in order, fine, , 
ThMT lord to gire when he shall come to dine. 
Time swiftiy flies. A sound diverts their ears. 
The pelace echoes — lo ! their lord appears 
In royal robes, with pleasure in his eyes, 
And" stands before them in an artful guise. 
With servile bows the brethren meet the floor, 
And show him reverence as, they did before. 
Now, in plain mode, their bulky gift bestow, ^ 
And, sniiling, say withal, These (raits did grow 
Axoond our home on Hebron*s hills and plains. 
To many known. To show thatgood-wiU rvigns, 
We gatherM these, onr father^s gift, and he 
Sent them by us, with kind respects to thee. 
With love% sweet transport Joseph^s bosonrbaxns. 
For all the gifts his courtly thanks returns. 
And thus inquires— but in th* Egyptian toiigue — 
Have, you been well t — ^why did you stay so long 1 
How is your father now of whom you spoke. 
The man of year» whose tender heart was broke. 
Because his son was Ipst and never found — 
Is the old man alive, in health, and sound. 
With all his wo t Theif ready answers told 
The truth : — ^they mildly said. Your servant old, 
Our father, is alive — in health appears. 
Though bent with care, and trembling with his yean. 

These words were foUowM by obeisance low : 
Each tone, each act, a yielding passion show. 
Around the group now Joseph casts his eyes. 
There, i^ the midst, his youngest brother spies, 
Benjamin by n^me, his own dear mother's son^ 
Hit fttber^s darling, tender, orphan one ! 



210 TRIUMPH OF TRUTH. [BOOK %• 

He deeply feels, and feasts his eager efyes, 
Bat hides his joy, while gazing thus he cries,— 

Is that your younger bjpother standing theroy 
Of whom you spoke to me with tender care 1 — 
May Heaven bless thee, son ! and giant thae yeass 
To soothe ikf father^s heart, and dry his tears ! 

There Joseph stops : he can no fii^ther go ; 
His heart is meltiog, Imd his soul must flow 
Should he the strain prolong. Away he hies . 
And leayea the scene ;— straight to his chamber ittiM ; 
There weeps alond; the fine affection giow»4. , 
His full soul labours, and the brother flows : 
The tide of tender natuire rolls amain. 
Till a reaction cools him back again. 
His face he bathes, the tears he wipes awi^, 
Resumes his firmness, and his manner gay ; 
Then down he comes t' enforce his last command : 
To make all ready for the feast at hand. 

The serrants haste, and for, their loid^prepam 
A separate table, piled with dainties rare. 
The Hebrew brother^ here must eat alone . , 
Sach squeamish customs proud Egyptians owiiu 
With kindly care the steward seats them all, 
As he was orderM, in the spacious haU : 
The first-born, first ; so all in order round : 
Each has his place ; eacb in his rank is fbimd. 
Surprising all — ^they wonder how they know 
Their tfative rank^ and why such notice diesv ! 
The food is brought in messes all apart, ' 
With skill prepared, and pl^ed with equtf axt ; 
So all are serVed : the steward takes the care ... 
To giw aD ponions, and an equal sfasre» 
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Exeq;rtiiig Benjamin ; he is more blessM : 
His inees is fire times greater dian the rest. 
Nor he nor they. can guesS) nor reason show 
Why it was done, feor one inquires to know. 
A'llMMtt they have : ail hnye a fall supply ; 
And all are honoured with their master's eye. 
No famine liere. Within these splendid waUs 
Profusion reigns ; and fhroogh the faulted halls 
Sweet masie rolls from chimed elastic strings, 
Eaoh heart rebounds, and the wide palace rings. 

The dinner ended, they are callM t* employ 
Their Tocal powers to aid the social joy ; 
Tliey sound the pleasures of the mountain swain ; 
Soft roU the notes, romantic is the strain 1 
WHh actire nenre theit lord is prompt to hear, 
And feels sw;eet rapture in' the general cheer. 
The treat is great, and all are happy there^ 
No danger see, nor feel distressing care : 
AU are together, all alike are fVee, 
And made as Uess'd as travellers eould be. 
But, Ohi how transient is such earthly joy! 
A word Huty mar it, or a thought destroy. 

These men, said Joseph, have on business come ; 
Their time is precious, distant is their home : 
Their wants supply to-night, that when the day 
Shall crown tiie east they can pdrsue their way. 
Then tells the steward-^whispers in his ear — 
What he must do, nor consequences fear. 
FiD OTcry sack, he said, their texture strain. 
And each manVi gold deposite with his grain : 
Then take my silver cup of enriouS) mould. 
With sterei hxnd iAwvap it wi^ the goM ; ^ 
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Aad in die aii^ the joungost brother hnraeht 
Coneed it there ; then take no farther thought 
TtSL mnniing dawns, , Here tet them rest torpigjit, . 
llien help them off with the retunung light. 

The monuDg comes — from downy sleep profoon^. 
The brothers wake : each heart is on the bound 
With joj. The beasts they load, then hid adieu 
To their lord^s dome, and straight their way pursue i 
Nor eTil see — ^au^icions shines the day ! 
They sing exulting on their homewai]d way. 
Of home they think, that how j;omplete will be 
Their father^s joy his sons once more to see I 
So, with tight heaits, they tread the heated sand. 
Nor fear, nor think, Uiat trouble is at hand. 

Hark ! Joseph cries — his object keeps in view^— 
Go, steward, go in haste, these men pursue ; 
Demand of them with sternness how they could 
Reward with evil noble acts of good ! 
Tell them my cup is gone of fair design. 
In which P drink, by which I do divine ; 
And bring them back to me, that they may show 
Why they have used the prince of Egypt so !. 

Without delay th' obedient steward flies : . 
They, see him coming — anxious thoughts arise. 
But think in Tain. They make a sudden pause. 
Till he shall come to tell the doubtful cause. 
With visage stem he corner ; high waves his huadf 
And with proud tones he utters. his demand! — 

> An answer I require, say, how you could 
Reward with evil splendid acts of good ? 
A silver cup is gone of bright design, 
In which my kml does dnnk, and does 
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There 48 a wrong. You know the rule of right : 
All secret evils must be brought to light. 

Why does our lord — the brethren straight reply — 
Charge us with this 1 Have we told liim a lie 1 
Have we been false \ Where has suspicion ground ? 
The money back we brought, the, same we found 
Within our sacks ; we told the whole we knew : 
dor acts were honest, and our words were true. 
Th.' eternal God we fear ! . How could we steal 
From our kind lord, and then the fraud conceal ! 
Come ! search us all ; we fear no searching hand ; 
Our sacks and persons lie at your command ! 
If we have wrong'd our lord — if one sdone, 
Let him here die his «rror to atone ; 
The rest shall all. by one Joint pledge be bound 
To serve as slaves upon, this royal ground. 

To this the steward readily accedes ; 
The whole to search immediately proceeds : 
The sacks In course are laid upon the sand. 
And, in succession, openM by his hand : 
The eldest brother's first — ^but nothing gains ! 
No fears have they. Yet Benjamin's remains : 
His sa<^k he opes — Oh, grief !r-horror I-^surprise! — 
The cup is there, and sparkles on their eyes ! 
Astonishment prevails ! they smite their breasts ; 
Th' unfeeling gravel stamp, and rend their vests ! 
The beasts reload, — they have no time to waste^^ 
I^ack to the city all return ia haste ; ^ 

Straight to the palace, sadly, they repair ; - . 

Still, for their coming, Joseph waited there. 
Before his face they quake, loud sorrows pour,. 
And ^oBtrate Mi upon the marble flow. - 
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To whom said Joseph, with tenific tone, 
WkaX is this deed — ^this secret deed you've done 1 
Tou know my fame : think such a man as I 
Cannot divine, nor hidden things descry 1 
There is a wrong. Tou know &e rule of right :— 
All secret evils must he brpught to light ! . 

Then Juds^ thus : We know not what to say, 
Nor what to do—there is, alas I i^o way 
Ourselves to clear : thy curious cup, we know. 
On us was found ; nor proof have we to show 
That we purloin'd it not. 'Tis vain to plead— 
The charge sustained has fixM on us the deed ! 
Our fate is sealM. We have no more to s^y : 
Our pledge has doomed us all this hapless day 
As bondmen to our lord"^: here we must lie, 
And let our starving friends in Hebron die ! 
All hope is gone — ^let now despair and wp 
Sweep all together to one graye below! 

A deed that I should do, unjust, unwise. 
Forbid it, Heaven ! — Joseph straight replies — 
Let him alone with wiiom the cup was found 
My servant be ; the rest shall not, be bound ; . 
Hence you may go in peace, and bear your part 
Of toil and wo, to cheer your father's heart ! 

But this reply, afforded ho relief 
To Judah's heart : he melts in tender grief^ 
And toward his lord he nearer eomes with fear* 
The booh implores to speak into his ear ; 
Entteats him not to let his anger bum 
Against his servants, nor their pleadings spuriH 
Thou art renown'd, he cries, thy sway we see ; 
In awe we stand to make our humUe plea* . 
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Our lord inquired of us, if it were true 
That we a ftther haye, another brother too. 
With ftaadleae heart this story then we told, — 
A fiither kind we have, who has grown old ; 
To him was bom a son of comely frame, 
A. pleasant child, and Joseph was his name : 
But he is not. Oor'faUier moamM and sighM ! 
Ah ! no one knows where the poor orphanf died ! 
Another son he has, a younger son, 
Hie chfld of his old age, a tender one : 
His mate is dead ; his mother for him died ; 
His fiither loves him, for him does provide. 

Then thou didst thus reply. Bring down to ma 
That orphan son, that eyes my own may see ; 
And that shall be the sign to prove yoo true ; 
Then you may trade with us, and we with you. 

We answered thus our lord, with words sineere 
He cannot leave his father to come here : 
If he should come new woes would cloud his sky, 
And the lad's absence cause him soon to die. 
But iuTcply to this thou didst decree, — 
Eieept he come thy face we should not see. 
So we returnM. Moreover understand ! , 
We told our father of our lord's demand [ 
Who heard with grief the painfhl news we bronghty* 
And strong reluctance in his bosom wrought. 
But when our scanty stores were much decayM^ 
And want extreme required to fly for aid, 
Qor sire then said— who sought the general good^ 
To Egypt's stores go down and purchase food. 
Bnt we replied. It will prove vain we know 
Kxoept our youngest brother with lis go; 
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Tbe num we cannot see ; wild, evil eyes 
We shall behold, and be condemnM, as spies* 

With strong emotions then oar fs^her spoke. 
His visage trembled, and his accents iHroke :-t> 
Ton know, he said^ my dear wife Rachel bore 
Two sons to me. But, Oh ! she is na more 1 
The elder son by mountain tigers fell : 
Ah! where his bones are laid no one, can tell ! 
The younger one if you from me should take. 
And m befall him, my poor heart w6u]d break : . 
My days would darken ; yes, my hopes would eiidy 
And down to dust with wo I should descend. 

So stands Uie case. We therefore dare not go 
Without the youth, and whelm our sire in wo ; 
With the lad^s life his heart is so conjoint, ^, 

He could not Uve should he be left behind ; ' 
Hence we should bring down quickly to the tomb 
Onr fiither's gray hairs, wrapped in joyless gloom. 
And this, moreover, you must know, my lord, 
That bound I stand for him : I pledged my word 
To see him hither safe and back again. 
Or all the fault should on myself remain 1 - 
Now let the lad return, kind lord,' I pray ! 
Riere in his stead submissive I will stay» 
A slave in chains ; ^while he and they depart 
To bless their homes, and cheer their father's heart. 

Lof rtmnd the group a strange commotion reigns! 
EUch eye, each ear, each feeling heart complains : 
To all a thrilling scene ! Affection^s dart . . 

Vibrates the nerve, and wounds each throbbing heazl. ■ 
A brother's love through Jos^Vs boisom flows^ 
Kiad ftriings wake, and hidden ardour gUyws : 
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He hears, he feels, affections strongly rise» 
Now stronger grow, and tash into his eyes! 
Th^ imprisonM fire its liberty roust gain, 
Which long had labour^ in his heart of pain ! 
Th' Egyptians present see their master^s tears 
Flow with the rest : all strange to them appears. 
Straight from the room they are required to go ; 
At once they leave, nor ask — nor reason know 1 
The sons of Jacob now remain alone, 
And Joseph in the midst, but still .unknown. 
ConYolsed he stands t now bursts aud weeps aloud 
Before their eyes! The wonder-smitten crowd 
In mansions near, ahd all the servants round, 
Hear with strange feelings the uncommon sound. 

J^ow Joseph thus : I yield — ^the wr6ng forgive ! 
I — ^I am Joseph ! — Does my fatheif live 1 

Like marble statues all his brethren gase, 
And speechless stand, o^rwhehnM with deep amaxe ! 
Thoughts rush on thougfhts created by surprise : 
Belief mnd dbubt, and hope and fear, arise. 

Fear not, come near to me ! — ^he weeping said— - 
I am your brother — Joseph is not dead ! 
Tour gain is great. Lo ! on this distant ground. 
While seeking food, you have a brother found * 
My word believe ! I am the youth yon sold, - 
And doomM a slave. You had my price in gold ! 
Tea, I am Josepli. I knew you when you came 
To Egypt first : I knew each face and name ; * 
But me you did not know : — ^with studied art 
I labourM to conceal my throbbing heart. 
Austere was I, and used th' Egyptian style, 
Bat I, your brother, Wred you i^ the while; 
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I griered your tender soals that yon might know 

Another's grief, and pity kindly show. 

The test has paiiifid been, but that is o'er ; 

Ton felt repentance, and I ask no more. 

The righU and wrongs distinct are understood *> 

You meant mp evil; God dei^ign'd me good. 

Then grieve no more for that, nor angry be 

With your own selves, for God is wise, we see. 

To guard the just, to make their sufferings tend 

To their own good, to crown some noble end. 

A slave your brother came, oppressed with fear, . 

Unknown to all, but God was with him here ; 

The orphan youth si^stain'd in sorrow's hour, 

'And raised him up to show hid wondrous power. < 

Yoor acts to him 'were free ; yes, every oqe. 

And vile as free ; but when your work was done, 

God's work commenced to eounteract your plan, 

HisJife to save, and save the life of man. 

From death's dark gate a supernatural hand 

His life redeem'd, and raised him in this land , ^^ 

To rule and bless ; by Providence destined 

An earthly saviour to all human kind ; 

A father to th' Egyptian king to stand, 

Whose treasures jail are left at his command. 

O'er all the realm he holds unbounded sway, 

His will and word the subject powers obey ; 

But he is Joseph still : let doubts not rise ;\ . 

His voice you hear, and see him with your eyes 1 

Fly now in haste ; yes, to his father go, ■, 

And teU him all you See and all you know ! 

Tell him that Joseph liv^es — his. lost son reigns . 

O'er Phanioli^9 ik0ii«e,fuid # th' £;g)rpaia ptam; 
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There tarry no^ bat bring bia down to me, 
That my dear father I again may see ! 
Of this dread dearth two years are only past : 
FiTO more to come, and th^ are rolUog hML 
Go, bring your babes, your wives, oar father dear, 
Into this realm, and FU supply you here! 

O my dear Benjamin ! he raptured Qries, 
Falls on his yonthful neck with raining eyes, 
And sobs aloud. To all his bosom flows 
Without restraint, and seals of love bestows. 
They talk, they we^p, and bounding theaghtp employ 
To caU back years to swell the mutual Joy ! 
The sound is heard. .The serrantd quiekly hie 
To Pharaoh's palaoe, and the tidings fly, 
That Joseph's brethren, fortunate, haye oome 
From Canaan's land, their rural, native home, 
And foiutd their brothef , lost for many yearSf 
And all are happy — happy, though in tears ! 

The king is pleased, and all his minions too. 
The news to hear ; so wonderful and true ! 
Then Pharaoh thus to Joseph kindly said,«- 
Year friends have come ! Tour father is not dead, 
I onderstand : hence send with rich supplies, 
Tour brethren home to bless his anxious eyes, 
And bring him down. Soon tell them to return 
With all their noble race here to sojourn, 
And feast and live : ya% let them understand 
That field? and .treasures lie at their command. 

The sons of Jacob feel a homebound care ; 
The beasts Bie loaded ; all now ready are^ 
With presenta stored by Joseph's princely hand.; 
Hoge wagons top, an^ ^oni«^.waitiiig^8t»Bd|^ 
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To wheel them up, and roll them back again, 
With all their tribes, to Goshen^s grassy plain. 
Creation smiles upon their painless view, 
As they arise to bid the Nile adieu : \ 
With joyful haste they move, wingM with desire 
To bear the rapturous tidings to their sire. 
That Joseph lives ; his gifts withd to show, 
And tell what they have seen, and heard, and know. 

When near their home,! in clouds of dust enroIl*dy 
With transport sudden they their fnends behold 
Beholding them : eye meets the flash of eye — {cry. 
They Ve come! they're come! — th* enraptured gazers 
Around their father's dppr all mingling meet. 
And witir sweet friendship they each other gre^t. 

The joy I feel no earthly tongue can tell, — 
The fiither said : his tears like raindrops felL 
Hdw blessM ! — ^how blessM am T !^ continued he ; 
My fears are gone^ my sons I once mens see ! * 

Come, rest awhile, and one sweet hour employ ; 
Relate your Journey, sihce it ends in joy. 

Then answerM Judah, — ^bright his visage shone, — 
We have seen wonders. Wonders God hath done ! 
Good news have we to tell ; our grief is fled ; 
We saw our brother ! — Joseph is not dead ! 

This Jacob heard, but he could hear no more j 
His strength he lost, and sunk upon the floor : 
As from a wonted sleep he shortly woke, 
.His spirit roused, and thus with ardour spoke :•— 

Oh, cruel friends ! who did my bliss destroy ! 
I have been dreaming, and my dream w4s joy : 
I thought my sons retumM, and some one said, ' 
We saw our toother— Joseph is not dead ! < 
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My heart was boanding sweetly till I woke, 
As some one touched me, and my vision broke. 

Then Judah cried, O father! do revive ; 
It is no dream — your^ Joseph is alive ! 
To you this news we bring ; — truth in us lies : 
We heard him speak, and saw him with our eyes ! 

It cannot be,— then Jacob wildly said, — 
You are insane ! your brother ae^iia dead ! ^ 

His tatterM robe you found, imbrued witl|gore. 
Lone, in the wild, which some fierce tiger tore, 
Aod-tore his frame :-T->there that poor orphan fell. 
But where his bones are laid no one can tell. 

father ! he rejoined*. I own the truth ; 

We have done wrong; — we wtongM the saintly yoftth 
In some calmjiour, what now remains un^ld 
Of facts we know, we will to you unfold. 
Kind Heaven is wisd and just in aU his ways : 
The wrath of man he checks to bring forth praise. 

1 would believe — O, help my unbelief! 

Thus Jacob cries-r-rmpressM with doubt and grief! 
O, tell me, th^n i-^o lei my heart revive ! 
But once more tell me — is my son alive ? 

Then Judah answer^, with a rapturous smile,— » 
That princely man, who sways the land ^ Nile, 
To whom we bow'd with reverence to the ground, « 
In him, concealM, a friend no less we found 
Than our lost brother |. whom we could not know, 
$o greatly changed by time, and rank, and show ; 
But he knew us : yes, knew us when we ^ame 
To Egypt first — out Janguage and each name i 
But, for just reaspns,— this we freely own, — 
He tried us sore, and kept himseU' unknown. 
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TliOQgh great onr wrongs, he harbours no ill wfll : 
He byes us all, and he is Joseph still ! 
With presents costly loaded us a^ay, 
And bid us haste, and to bis father say, — 

Thus Joseph saith, thy son, thy long-lost soo :— - 
Jehoyah xeigtis — great wonders he hath done ; 
Hath made me lord o^er Egypt^s stores and land, 
And Pharadi's house : all are at my command. 
Moreorer stfd. Go bring him down to me, 
That my -dear father I again may see. ' 

Large wagons too he senti and beasts a score/ ' 
To bear you hence-»-behold them at the door ! 

Quick Jacob wipes his eyes, and with a stare 
Beholds th' Egyptian wagons standing there. 
And cries. Enough ! enough ! — ^my soul, revive ! 
I cannot doubt^— niy Joseph is adive ! 
New let rae go ! O, give me wings to fly ! 
That once more I may see him ere I die ! 

With joyful haste they go— rno hind'ranoe find : 
Their flocks they drive, but leave their stuff behind. 
At Beer-sheba they rest, and sacrifice 
To Abraham's God, who rules the earth and skies. 
There, in sofH visions, mantled with the niglit. 
The patriaroii lay, atid heard with great delight 
Jehotah's voice", thus calling from the sky, — 
Jacob ! Jacob ! He answerM — Here am I ! 
I am thy God ; dismiss all doubcfhl care ; 
Go down to Egypt — VTL go with you there. 
And be your aid ; yes, on that heathen ground 
Make you a nation great o^er earth renownM ; 
And bring you up, to show mypower and fame, 
Beneath s p!hr of briglit' dond aiid flame ! 
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K*D^» SO ye dowD, nor let yain fean arise, 
There Joseph lives to doee yoar dying eyes ! 

They early rise, and soon are blessM to gmin 
Hieir promised region, Goshep's fertile plain. 
Along the Nile, as arrows wing the sky. 
Of their arriTal swifi the tidings fly, 
And kindly Ught on Joseph's listening ear, 
Who stands o'erjoj'd the welcome qews to h^ar. 
With aettve leal inspned, he hastes away 
To meet Ms fictber^-0, the blissful day * 
High in his chariot sits, in princely guise, 
By fiery st^fsds impell'd, he swifUy flies 
On bounding wheels : his page the coursers rein. 
In clouds behind he leares th' indented plain ; 
Soon, in the distance, spies the tented field 
And lowing herd : the sight strange feelings yidd. 
As he draws near his feelings grow more strong, — 
His chariot leaves, and hastens through the throng 
To find his aged sire. He sits alone 
In his tent's door : a patriarch on his throne ! 
Thence Joseph hies, t^d measures o'er the ground 
With nimble step, till, with transported bound. 
He falls upon his neck with fl6wing eyes : 
My fkther ! — 0, toy father ! — ^loud he cries-^ 
The long-wishM hour is come! — 0, 1 am bless'd ! 
Thy fkce I see, and on thy bosom restf 
Hark! Jacob answers, — 0, my soul, revive I 
The lost is found — ^my^ Jbseph is alive ? 
Here in his arms Hie, and God adcwe — 
Now let me die wiih joy — ^I ask no more ! 

KNo or Tihe Tjomraoox. 
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BOOK XI. 
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TliE ARGUMENT. 

MOBIflj A TTVB OF T^S MI88IAR. 

Moses born— Uis life saved by Thernrathis— He refuses to be 
tdopted into her famflj— He goes to Midiaii— Jehovlh sends Mm to 
lead out the Isreelttas— Pbvmoh rejects his oideini— FIlgiMs aeu^ 
tlia tiiltee leaye Egypt, and im the Bed Sea^Iliuaaii e««0in^ 
-rMuma given— The smitten rock— Hie hruen serpsai— Moee^ 
death— BIijsh*8 transletlon. . ' 



Wake, truth-devoted Muse, the soundittg stringy 
Attempt the task, the Hebrew chief to MOg ! 
His life renownM through chaogeful mazes tracfB : 
A type conspicuous of th' Prince of grace. 

Beneath a tyrant^s dreadless ^am he rose. 
And drew his early breath !mid barbarous.foes. 
The Hebrew tribes to waste, an impious doom 
Consign^ their sons, while infants, to the tomb : 
This, dreadful edict Moses' parents knew,' 
Hence he was kept conoeal'd from public view ; 
SequesterM there, by pious art sustained. 
This signal child three Jingering months romainM. • 
But DOW in vain the project wise appears ; 
0*er Iheir bright offspring hangs a cloud of fears : 
T-he king's decree bears an alarming swe^p, 
And plunges thousands in the wavy deep. 
The hapless mother feels the most distressed : 
Doftth all-devouring watches at her breast. 



* ^_ 
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She hears the Nile resoond the victima* cries, 

While chiUing terrors in her bosom rise ; 

Weeps o^er her charge, surveys his mingled cbanns. 

As he lies cradled in her trembling arms ; 

Till soothed by hppe,^and faiths successful aid, 

Then in sof^ slumber sinkjs amid the shade. 

But vain is sleep.: fantastic visions rise, 

And ghastly spectres stalk befora.her '^je& ; 

Her troubled fancy h^ars a hostile sound 

0£ trampling feet along the hollow giound ; 

Load shrieks of wd, attendant at tl|e tomb 

Of infant martyrs, souiid along the gloom I . 

While tossed with dreams, an angel form draws imr. 

And whispiea^s, thus, into her frightened ear : — 

c lliough ■demons rage, and powers of earth combine, 

Thy son shall live^— with fame immortal shine! 

Rise with the morn, elude the solar glow. 

Haste to the Nile where reeds and, osiers grow ! 

Thence cull the verdant growths along the wave. 

An ark coqstruct thy favoured son to save : 

Dispose him tliere ; 1^11 o'er the bark preside, . 

And be his safeguard on the dangerous tide. 

The common signal calls, she quickly wM^e ; 

The visiona vanish, and the- morning biMks : 

In faith eonficmM' she rises from repose, . 

With Amram joined, the partner of her yntB*^ 

T* obey the orders of th' inspiring Power, 

The^ seize the rosy morn's delightful hour : 

Down to the mai^n of the xoUiog stream 

They swiftly fly, pursuant to the dream. 

Tlie pliant reeds they gather from the etraadr 

like soft osiers ewo theifr aitfol iMQd. 

15^ 
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An ark complete they build, of proper form 

To swim the w&ves, and shield the raging stprm. 

Therein with grief they place, their infant charge ; 

The destined master 6f this hqmble barge. 

From the wild stream to guard this ontcast poor, 

Among the reeds the ark they safely moor. 

Then toward the heavi^ns they turn their wishful eyes. 

And thus invoke the Lord of earth and skies :— ' 

O, save the cfaildT tbou-Powfir omniscient, save ! ' 
Nor let h|m founder in a watery grave f 
By skill divine o*errule> restrain the rage 
Of tyrants fell, and spare the infant sage! 
Let unseen angels vigils round him keep, 
While waves propitious took their charge to sleep. 

Hark ! how the Nile moum9 on its sounding shore. 
The reign o^ darkness, and oppression's power! 
The Hebrew ^ons, to show a tyrant's pride, 
Are doom'd to perish in that rolling tide. 
What bitter tears along its margin rain, 
In sight of Heaven ! What victories tyrants gain ! 
There wretched mothers stand upon the shore, ' 
And see their infants sink to rise no more ; 
While hmigry croco4iles dash through the spray, 
And fiercely yawn to seike the tender prey. 

Conceal'd fnim view, above the river's ilow, 
Poor Miriam sits, her brother's fate to know. - 
Oh burning wh^ls the sun is mounting high. 
And night's cool winds no longer fiin the sky ; 
The healthful stream indulgent calls .to lave, 
And -spreads 4Boft pleasure in each limpid wa;re. 
Th' Egyptian piincess seizes on this hour 
T' enjoy the bath, and solace of the bower ; 



BOOK^XI*] TR][UMPH OF TRUTH, S9f7 

T^ stvmnd sbe gsEbls with all her menial train, 
While llie bright Orient sniile» upon the plain. 

A noble turn the princess^ mind possessed, 
By learning strengthen^, and by Tirtiie bless'd : 
Her active goodness inflaence'wide obcain'd, 
While soft affections in her bosMn reigned. ' 
A»nM]|id.she turns in contemplation free, . 
Descries an object floating on tlie sea> 
Half-TeiPd with. reeds* Her maids obedient cpring, 
And, from the waves, the prize-with wonder bring ; 
The artfhl frame its lading keeps conceaFd : 
That next she opes : th^ secret stands revealM. 
Affecting sight! an object'meets her eyes 
That calls attention, and awakes surprise : 
A stranger babe the hononr'd ark contains : 
He looks^he sighs — with wishful tea^B complains ! 
His lovely form to wretchedness destined, 
Bxcites compassion in the princess* mind. 

A Hebrew child ! she cries, thus doom*d to rest, 
By some kiod mother, hopeless and distressM! 
Though dead by law, as thunders Egypt^s throne. 
Thou shak survive 1 III spare thee fyt my own. 
-Thy guard I'll stand, and plead thy guiltless cause 
Ag^nst the rigour of imperial laws. 
I drew thee from the Graves — and hence thy name 
Shan Moses he ! — Child of imracH-lal^ fame ! 
TThe godrhave formM thee wkh a deep design : — 
How strong the marks that in thy visage shine ^ 
Bright star of wisdom ! though to kings unknown. 
Thy future power th' Egyptian court diall own ! 
. Go, call a nurse to rear this signal prize. 
That the young stranger may to greatness rise ! 
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While thas Thermuthis spoke, oQseeii, anknowiiv 
Poor Miriam stood, and beard each word aad tone* 
111 go, she said : — straight from the shore she flew 
To call a nurse — ^xl anxious one- she knew — , 
With joyful haste return^ in the same hour, ■ ,. ■ 
And leads her mother to the prineees' bowers 

To whom the princess said,— Here^s work for thae ; 
Take home this child, and nurse him there for me t 
I claim the pt^iite::— gold will reward your eaire :— 
I saved hiii life ; — ^dow he shall be ray heir ! 

The child she took, Qoir let her joy be knowiti. 
Nor told the princess that he was her awn. 
^Mid deadly laws the favoUrM offering toee, 
Safein her arms without a hand t^ ofi^se. 
Till by his guardian to the court was brought. 
Where he proud Egypt^ ancient lore was taught : 
His genius opened like a vernal flower, v 

And show'd the strength ef a_ superior power. 
Yes, high he stood, a counsellor and sage,. 
The pride and wonder of the boastful age.- 
Poised on his choice his ijiture fortune lay, / 
To rise or fall in, one eventful day : 
He must consent to be Thermuthis^ heir, 
Or Egypt lose, and lose the princess' care ; 
Whose love confessed wove in his nature ties 
That call'd for tribute from his heart and eyes. . 
But how could he disown Jehovah?s cause, 
Contemn his wojrship, ^nd despise his laws ! 
The realm he saw deprived, with ruin stmmlt , 
And idols yile were everywhere adored! 
His kindred still he loved, and kept in sight 
Truth's holy cause, and. the eternal Light., 
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What though earessM, and in the portal stood 
Of princely fame : he saw a greater good ; 
And 'saw the end, should he prefer the fate 
To swim on glory in th' Egyptian state. 
Hence gaudy robes, the palace, conquest, power, 
Fame^s starry crown, and pleasure's wanton bower — 
All lie refused : sway'd by inspiring grace^ 
He chosie to suffer with the Hebrew race. 
Unmoved by frowns, against persuasion's voice, 
Like rock he stood— -tenacious of his choice — 
Bom 'and sustainM to plead the sufferer's cause, 
To ransom Israel, and to give them laws. 

When forty summers had roll'd o'er his head 
In ^igypt's realm, to Midiah wilds he fled. 
And forty years a stranger there reroainM, 
Matured in wisdom, and to hardships train'd : 
A rural life he led, with herds retired 
In desert vales, yet ardent and inspired. 
As on he went toward Horeb's lonely heigiit, 
Full in his course a wonder rose in sight. 
Night had retired, the Orient beam'd anew 
When this phenomenon burst oh his view : 
Clouds hover'd round, a circle glow'd in air, 
But, stranger still, a1l)ush was Naming there : 
And that unchanged, amid corrosive fire, 
Excited wonder ; wofider roused desire 
To tracfi the action of its hidden laws, 
. And learn the secret of so strange a cause. 
By hasten'd step as near the scene h^ came, 
This solemn mftndate issued from the flame :— 

Put oflTthy shoes, and pause with dread profound, 
For where thoa stand'st is cooBecrated grodndl 
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I am thy God, the God whom angels owd, 

By wondrous acts through ancient ages known ! 

Lo, Jacobus tribes in bondage still remain, 

By toil oppressed, where heathens proudly reign ! 

In gloom they move benejeith a tyrant dread, 

And kTO with tears th^ iinconscious clay they tread J ' 

Their cry is heard. Lo ! in my lifted hand, 

Stem vengeance waits/to criish that guilty land ! 

The time is come, their bonds shall now be riven : - 

Their cause is enter'd in the court of Heaven. 

My oath is seal'd — the changeless truth must stand : 

They shall be ransom^ by a mighty hand ! . ^ 

Thou art ordain'd their chief— assert their cause ; 

Lead out the host, and I will give them laws ! 

Tes, lead them here — ^they through this waste shall toam 

To Palestine, their ancient, promised home. 

Go, plead their rights, my prompt vicegerent go ! . 

Thy grand commission let all Egypt know. 

I will be there — thy aid incessant standi 

With death and wonders shake the hostile land ! . 

To rule the herds — ^the herds were Moses* oara^-* 
A rod he found, a living rod and faic* 
Of mountain growth, unchanged by spoiling art ; 
As nature formed it perfect, in each part : 
This Moses wielded in his tiremUiog hand. 
While thus Jehovah closed his high command i — ' 

Dismiss your fears— a sign shall now be given 
That you're impowerM to rule, andwsent by Heav-en ! 
Throw down your rod /-*-that instant in its fid! 
Becomes a serpent, and be^ns to crsul !— • 
The sefpent he takes up at God's coBEunand, 
And finds i^ still a rod within hisiiand.. 
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MoiepTer said, Fear not a tyiaat'a name, 

This wondrous rod shall vindicate your claim t 

The Egyptian king will interpose his laws, 

But heav^i 3Xid^arth, and storms shall aid your cause ! 

With orders highj bless'd j^ith Jehovah's smile, 
Stndglit Moses hastens toward the land of Nile ; 
Light round him shines, his doubts away are driven. 
In triumph bears the .mystic rod of Heaven : 
Whose power occult the elements shall own. 
And bring down vengeance on th' Egyptian throne. 
Thus strongly armM, the chieftain dauntless stands 
At Pharaoh's throne, and opens his demands ; 
T* assert his claim) th' Egyptians to confound. 
His rod becomes a iserpent on the ground. 
Th' Egyptiisgis do the same to ajl confessed, 
But Moses' serpent swallows up the rest. 
Contempt and rage are to his orders shown. 
Nor him regard nor the Almighty's throne. 

Next o^er the Nile, while Pharaoh stood in view 
With his proud train, thejpotent rod he drew ; 
Its waves salubrious they see no more. 
Bat crimson torrents lave the winding shore ; 
The fish expire along the tainted flood, 
Aqd all the ponds ^nd rats are.^l'd with Uood* 
Though with destructive weight the plague remains, 
Indignant stUll the harden'd monarch reigns.; 

The wondrous rod again for vengeance calls, 
Down on the ponds i^d streams directly faUs.; 
The waters swarm with life; thence. miUiona ponr 
Of croaking frogn^ upon the darken'd shore ; . 
Through streets and fieldi^ the jno?ing aimiea flow,, 
A^ ^87Pt pift^s beneath the spreading Wf . . 
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Bat, lo ! the king^ like adamant remains, 
Nor owns the Pow^ that o'er creation rei^mi. 

In quick succession plagues destructive rise : 
On Egypt's soO the rod of judgment lies : 
The smitten ground Is cursed, and in a trice 
The dust of Egypt turns to noxious lice ; 
On man and heast the swarinirfg veimin crawl, 
Hence Egypt*s glory now begins to fall. *^ 

Lo, swarms of flies appear by Moses* wandy 
The flir infest, and trouble all the land ! - 
The murrin plague comes next : like raging fire 
It spreads, and all the Egyptians* herds expire. 
The fatal ashes cast by Moses* hand, 
Deeeends in Vengeance on the wretcK^ land : 
A grievous plague succeeds of blain and bile, 
On man and beast throughout the land of Nile. 
Bat stiU the monarch stands, and rashly vies 
With Power unknown, and Heaven's just clumdenie*. 

Ab Moses lifts th' efficient rod on high. 
Careering vapours gather round the sky ; 
The vault of heaven is wrappM with clouds on flame. 
And peals of thunder sh^e th* ethereal frame ; 
The rageful tempest howls with ceaseless sound, 
And frightftil blazes ran a|ong the ground ; 
While ragged hail in pondferous mAss^s fly 
To deal destruction round the earth and sky. 
Now Pharaoh rnehs — ^now hardens into stone. 
And spams the mandates of th* eternal Throne ! 

' Again the rod asserts the cause of right : 
The Orient wind comes with the moniing light 
Qome^agae to bring : throng all one night and day 
Itteouneiaieaame; now, lo! in dread anrsy, 
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Poised on the skirts of this disastiMNis gsle, 
With soonduig wings daxk clouds ot locusts sail, 
For spoil prepared : on £gypt*s coast descend, 
And through the realm the deadly swarms extehd ; 
Befoi^ their sweep the vernal promise flies, / 
The gay fidds languish, and the forest dies. 
Amid the seene th' obdurate mQaareh>stands 
With hateful eyeft, and views his wasted^lands. 

Another judgment oomes with frightful power, 
Bom^ on the wings of a tremendous hour ! 
.Th' etheveal orhs refuse their wonted light, 
Down Eg3q>t sinks in hopeless, sullen night : 
A dreadiul night df pitchy clouds compressM : 
A darkness palps^ble ! All are distressed, 
Aird sit amazed, or grope amid the shade ; 
Too blind to see— their gods too weak to aid. 

One Judgment mote awiits this wretched land, " 
'fken free from bmidage Jacob's race shall stand. 
The haughty king will cower and urge tl^ flight,. 
When death's dread ange) comes to rule the night. 

Te tribes of Israel, hear.I-^heir chieftain cries,-*^ 
In haste prepare the paschal sacrifice i 
First, from the victim drain th^ expressive blood, 
And tinge your door-posts with th^ orimso^ flood ; 
Thc^n gild 3rottr loins, put sandals oq your feet, 
So, all in ha^te, the sacred supper eat ; 
And waiting stand until the sign be given. 
To turn and go to your terrestrial heaven* 

The efaarge prevails— all things «re ready 'mad» 
As silent midnight spreads hear ample shade : . 
Straight tfaipagh the gloom the dreadless agents iy, 
And in im^ hdiir all Egypt's flrst-bm die. 
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Their gods an crushM beneath avenging mig^t, 
And the whole kingdom trembles with afiiight I 
Strange horror reigns ; and wailing^ sound alond 
From cottage doors, and mansions. of the pcoad. 
Death, pale and ghastly, everywhete appear^, 
Groan talks to groan, and tears report to tears. 
Lo! Pharaoh^s heart is crosh'd in this dread houx, 
And bows submissive to almighty Power ! ^ 

Go, Israel^ go in haste,9^the monarch cries,-* 
Before the sun flutes the eastern skies ! 
Take all your Herds.; y^, all you have below, 
In peace depart, and bless me as you go !^ 

As a dark cloud tiiat skirts the western sky, 
Advancing slowly to the distant eye. 
So IsraePs tribes released, as Heaven designed, 
Move on their way, and leave their foes behind ; 
But no dim stars, nor trembling needles ^ide- 
Their strange meanders through the 4o«ert wide. 
In awful signs Jehovah deigns t^ appear,. ^ ~ 
To guide their movements, and .their hearts to ohaer*:' 
High, o'er the camp, a pillar hangs in sight, 
A shield by day, a flame of fire by night : 
A leading symbol of lifeasiah t^come, 
Who will redeem and lead immortals home ! 
What power can harm, or what-excite..to fear. 
When the Almighty deigns to dwell so near ! 
What host or monarch dare against him rise, 
Who wields the thunder, spans the ample 8kie% 
The night illnmee, the stormy deep eonmiAiids, 
And weighs the mountains in his lifted hapds I . 

The marching tribes to Migdol soon airive ; 
Lo, God is with them| and their hearts revive ! ■ 
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Their tents they piteh m liberty's tweet air ; 
No tyrant frowns : at home, though strangers there ! 
God reigns aho^e — oroand them shines the day, 
On each side mountains, and in front the bay. 
The cliffs they see, and hear the Red Sea roar ; — 
Such scenes ro^iantic they ne'er saw before ! 
The rocky strand that keeps the waves in place, 
In order gntnd the tent» and bam^rs grace. - 
There sweet content the ransomM tribes enjoy, ^ 
But they have foes, and foes will them annoy. 

Th' Egyptian nfonarch comes stem war to wield, 
Dsnaiipc stands insoribed on his broad shield ; 
Six hundred iron chariots onward whe^, . 
By warriors managed, armM with glittering«teel 
Swift cayaliers and ini^try in train ; 
A mighty host that clouds .the distant plain ! 

TbttB cried a ha;rbinger, whose tidii^ dread 
Soon through the Helvews' vastencampaient spread 
By mountaibs barr'd, by artmes and the main. 
The sicken'd tribes, despondent, thus complain :-*- - 

Why are we doom'd to die.on this wild strand 1 
Were gravea denied us in th' Egyptian land ? — 
By dreams of freedom we are led astray, 
To monni our folly in this tryidg day ! 

Be still, their chieftain cries, all fearless stand, 
And see salvation by th' Almighty's hand ! 
His matchless arm will Bpread destruction wide, 
And make you victors o'er the. sons, of .pride ! 
Thosis powers of earth who vaunt in war's arrayi 
No more you^ see from this victoriooe day. \^ 
Attend, ye tribes! Jehovah's guidance prove, 
Strike DQW your tentSi and on ymir journey rnvre ! 
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Behold the tea! Behold within my hand 
This rod ! Here for the eternal Power I stand,*— 
Around he tarns, lifts nphis rod, and cries,*— 
Hear ! O prond sea ! the mandate of the skies ! 
Diride, ye billows, fixM as mountains -stand, - 
Ahd opei a passage to' the distant strand ! 

All nature wakes, creation labours now, 
Heat aetronseen, lyhile busy wlnrl winds plough 
The rolling deep : — the troubled waters rise ;. 
Waves roll on waves in ridges to the skies : 
There towering stand, adrense to nature's laws, 
Like glassy roeks : how just^ how wiM theCante ! 
The heated breezes it wild hurry sweep 
The oozy bottom of the nntravell'd deep. 
Thus, a broad road-is formM amid the roar 
Of angry billo\ifs to the distant shore. 
With Heaven's defence the Hebrews safely ^idft 
Along the pass, norfear the frowning tide. 

Night* » sunless TanH'is o'er creation spmd. 
As they in triumph pass the ocean's bed. 
Th' Egyptian host, in fierce and^roiid amy. 
Urge their pursuit along the hallow'd way. 
But Heaven^s high cloud, whi6h Moses' fertreas pioTMy 
Through all the night between the armies motw ; 
O'er Israel's course it casts a* ilame divine, 
And on the feotateps of the^iansom'd sliiiiA ; ; 
But in the rear a darkness fearful dirows^ 
There God ioQks out, aifd corses all their foes : 
In thnnder speaks, and aenda them hailstoiiee, atonnt 
Red, forky flames^ and "ghosts of frightM form I 
Despair Mid twBQlt xeign : their glory- lost, 
Anas, elMnols,sc«ed% and oiifaliMa.a» lois^ 
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In wild nprow ; while bosy ^nriu upnag 

From car to car, and oat tb^ liaol^lna wri^g. 

And bail tbem in tbe ^ark. Tbeir ateeda take fin^i— 

Tbeir chariot wheels run off; and in •tnage plight 

They all are plunged in the entangling aandf 

And wrappM with gloom. Thoa lay the hoatile band 

When morning foUnd them : haply by the light 

They found tbemeelTea, and leam'd their bopeleae plight : 

Tween Uqoid monntaina piresa'd, iar from the stxaiid. 

And doomM and enrsed by an avenging hand. 

Too late their monaxoh saw, in that.dMad hour, 

Thai he contended with almighty Power. 

In wildness howPd : to J2gypt?8 gods he cried 

For prompt deliverance from the ra^fefid tide ; 

But help <Bame notr— in vain waaevery cry : 

For none could save .whom Heaven haddoomVl to die. 

The ransom'd tribes are safe :-rTdoabta rise no mere : 
Th^ir feet triumpj^nt stand upon the abore ; 
With wonder view the road thsongh which they came : 
A miracle throughout of endless fame ; 
AH raptured stand, and anxious to resound 
Jehovah^s praise to all the nations round. 

Look yonder ! — ^Moses crie»<— behiM your fiiea! 
His high rod wields, and bids the ocean close : 
The waves released, obedient, &om their poet 
Rush down with vengeance on the heathen host; 
The surges huge o'er steeds and chariots roar, 
Their doom proclaim to the resounding^ shore : 
Ingulf M are ^U— wide is destruction's gate,*— 
No one is left to tell their dreadful fate ! 
Oay plumes, and robea, and instrumeata of blood» 
Like autamn*s leaves float OR the, nithkMa ted ; 
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Whose wares dishonourM bear, with angry roar^ 
Their pallid corses to the thundering sbore ! 

The tribes behold their fall j and dane'e and sing ; 
The shore resounds, and all, the yalleysring. 
Their lively strains, which breathe a pious fUme, 
Bear up the triumphs of Jehoyah^s name. 
Now on bis mighty arm they can repose, ^ / 
His word believe, nor fear disdainful foes. 

The ransbfflM host rejoicing go their way. 
Through trackless wilds, led by thb^ pillar's ray.' 
From bondage free, they find a transient rest 
Amid their cares, and sing while they are ble88^J. 
Alas! their stored are gone! Now dies their song ; 
Starvation ghastly stares upon the throng ! 
Now they demur; sin is the cause of dread ; 
But Grod in mercy sends them daily bread, 
Which fails in showers around the tented ground, 
For all is free, and in profusion found : 
like coriander seed, sQl white ad frost*-^ 
Delicious food ! — nor gold nor culture cost ! 
While forty yearsirevolved, from day to day 
Ttiis bread was sent along the desert way : 
A miracle divine ! a symbol given 
Of Shiloh, Christ I ttie Bread of life from heaven. 

The wand*Mg tribes see troubles new arise 
In Rephidim, 'Where their encampment lies. 
Those dreary wilds possess no crystal pool, 
Nor living stream^ their burning thirst to cool. 
Aloud they mourn^ atid long f(>r Egypt's land; — 
In^ain for springs they search the burning sand. 
Lone,, near Mount fioreb,' they with wonder spy 
A pond*iioisi rook as ancient as the sky. 
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Thereon witb awe their chieftain takes hie stand, 
And smites the rook^ with his effective wand: 
The rock it cleave^^lo ! from its wounded side 
Streams g^h amsin !— their wants are now supplied. 
As Heaven designM, the stream flpwe on their course 
From year to year : ito boundless is its source ! 
The Rock is Christ ; a type to Israel known : 
The living Fountain, and the Corner-stone ! 

But now a plague the tribes are doom'd to know ;-— 
Olr, fruitlnl sin ! — sin i^ the «ire of w6 ! 
Wing'd sen>ents now are sent, the vile to harm 
With deadly wounds i— -there reigns a wide alartn. 
The subtile bane o'emms tfae^^iial flood, 
Keen pain excites, and gahgrfeffi^ all the blood. 

^ • , ■ • • • 

A torturous death to air ihb host appears ; 
Loud, dying groans rush on their frightenM ears. 
To heal the wounded, Moses' mediate hand " 
A brazen serpent forms at God^s command. 
Amid the camp, lo, he suspends it high, 
Whose polishM form attracts the anxious eye ; 
Which sooii a certain antidote is found 
Against the serpents' deep enrenom'd wound : 
Hence they with ardour gaze, and quick as thought 
Their wounds are heal'd : a miracTe is wrought. 
A type of Him, design'd, who took man's form, 
His soul to heal, and potent death disarm. 

Full forty years their ample toundar have run 
Since from the Nile the Hebrews' march begun. 
With winding track through wilds their passage broke, 
Thence on they move like clquds of wavy smoke. 
Beneath their banners broad, with sounding strains, 
And spread their tents on Moab's imtOe plains. 
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Before the^ cMnp « Tegion opens wide, 
Through which proud Jordan rolls a tardy tide ; > 
Beyond its flow, in frowning grandeur rise , 
Strong city walls built towering to the skies ; 
There mountains stand, with ▼ales dispread below, • 
Where mUk and honey in profusion flow.- 

Full forty years, with constant zeal and prayeat, 
The sainted Moses bore all Israel's care ; 
At length premonishM by a voice divine 
That he must ceMe,,and bis.high charge Beiigo ; 
Obedience yields ; and at th* appointed hcmr 
A transfer makes of his high trust and p&wec. 
llie son of Nun, a veteran noble, wise. 
The charge receives beneath the bending skiss 

Lo ! scenes a^Bcting strike the heart and view 
Of every tribe :t— now Moses bids adieu — . 
A long adieu to all ; ne'er to retnm. . , , 
While earth revolves, or stars ethereal bum. ^. 
'Mid sighs and tears widi calmness he Withdraws^ 
In full submission to th' eternal laws : — 
Here ends his work ; no longer hie shall roam ;-^ 
Lo, now Jehovah calls his servant home ! 
From Mo^^s plains he travels on alone 
T' attend the orders^f the ruling Throne. 
O'er Nebo's mount he goes to Pisgah's height, 
Where God appears ! Earth roJUs in waves of light ! 
By optic power, and Heaven^s directing hand. 
He views the boundaries of tbe promised Land* 
From that lone top the whole in prospect lies, 
Spread like a map before his ravish'd ejes. 
With waving groves, lo, Gilet^'s heights appewt 
Rieh wilh perfume, and verdant all the yeiir : 
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Frond Lebtnon is aeoo, and Jordan't Miaroo« 
With all tbfr valea along ka wiading ooone, 
The nunoat aea there meeta lua wondering e]re»> 
Which fbraui a bounds and lavea jhe waatem alEjr. 
'Mid lofty pahna, whoaa Tordure orowna the plain. 
Frond citiea ataad, and heathen meBareha leign-^ 
Meandering rirerB flow, lakea flitter there^ 
And Sharon*a rosea aeent the balmy air. 
Spontaneous TiDes along tfae^mountains mn. 
Whose weighty olasters^[Mirple in the son ; 
Wide fragrant lawns appear in natire green, 
And graahig herds to erowh the mral aoene. 
There th' indastrious bees dispose with ean, 
In elelU of rocka, their liquid dulcet fare ; 
And widely spread, as if to guard their tail» 
The oUve stands, enri€h!d with pre^iona oil. 
Thus, needful gifl^, oier this prolific land, 
Kind nature pours with a diffosire hand; > 
Auspicious clime ! how pleasant and how bleaa*d{ 
For Jacob's race a sublunary rest. 
But heavon above for Moses is designed, ' 
In peace he dies, and Icavea the aoene-behind ; 
Celestial hands ent(Hnb him there alone. 
And hence his grave to mortals is unknowAl 

Here let us rest :— now strike the sounding string, 
Elijah trace, and truth triumphant sing ! 
Bright star renown'd ! — fat truth he atood aioiio 
In Ahab^^ impious reign. A leathern -sone 
Hia shaggy mantle bound : — ^from Gilead eane, 
And wandered far an oraclis of fame. 

The prophet apoke — obedient natore -KomM 
Her wonted coturse : the solar radianeo bom'd 

16 
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The furrowed eoil ; the kindly, nightly deW 
Forgot to fkU ; "vioiAn to other regions blew 
The liquid clouds ; ' hence mortals did complain 
For thirst-^-^ree years there was no dew nor Tain. 
The fields were barren, and the brooks were dry ; - 
The spreading dearth do<>m'd every thing to die. 

Against the prophet^s life a- storm arose - 
Of earthly rage, and mighty were his foes. 
By inspiration led, to Cberith's waYe^ 
He pedsive came, his threatened life to 8aT« ; 
While there reclined, wild raVens of the wood, 
Though greedy of their phinder, gave hhn food : 
l^eir wildness lost, urged' by an unseen Cause, 
His meat they hronght, and served it with their idaws 
Until the stveara-^Was gone ; tli^n from the 'skies 
An angel came, who said to him. Arise, - 
And to Za^ephath go !' A widow there 
In want he found, quite busy to prepare 
Her last scant meal, the gleanings of her st6re : 
Enough for one small cake : she had no more 
For her poor self and child^^heir end seei;p*d nigh - 
To eat it she designM, then yield and die ! 
The prophet ask'd^nor did he ask in vain--^ 
To serve him first, with promise sure of gain. 
Affecting sight ! — she nothing has in store, 
The dearth fibroad, starvation at ihe 'door, • 
But genercijDis still ! The stranger must have part ? 
By faith she liired — ^the truth was in her heart ! 

Thus nith the Lord,; — Elijah spoke with ceal,'-* 
The cruse of oil and scanty cask of meal 
Shall neither fail till copious showers of rein 
The air shall cool, and drench the thirsty plain. 
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And 80 it proTed. x The widuw*s aaiiitfy cue 
The'wandVing prophet ke{>t, and fed him there. 
Her generous hand drew from her 'Scanty store 
From day to day, but still it grew the more ! 
Her heart was glad ; gon^ word her fears and woes ; 
But soon, alas ! another trouble rose : 
Her only son, in all the bloom of ohaarms, 
Became diseased, and died within her anns. 
Her joys died too : her heart was sorely pressed, 
And to the prophet's ear lier fAaint addressM. 
Give me the child ! Elijah said — ae c\i,y 
In death congealed upon her bosom lay :«— 
To his high room he boxe with noiseless tiead 
The pallid corpsey and laid it on his bed ; 
Then stretch'd himself three times devoutly there 
Upon the child, and pour'd this ardent prayer: — 
O Lord my Go^l I ^ay compassion show, 
Restore the blessing, and remore our wo ! 
In this dazh day the power of death restrain ; 
Let -this child's soul return to him again f 
The ehild, revived — ^he instantly .was-brought 
To life again : a miracle was wrought! 

On Carmers height, beneath a haUow'd wood, 
An altar of the Lord in ruins stoixl : 
A lonely,, ancient monument remained 
To tell to Israel that Jehovah reign'd. 
This site EHijah ehose, this sacred ground, 
For Baal's priests, and all concezn'd around. 
To meet/ and by an equal test to know 
Who should be God above and God bdow. ' 
All were agreed ; hence to the mount they came 
To know the Power that wi^ds the solar ilame. 
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the fthar they irejwirM in every part . 
With chosen stones, without the glon of art, 
Surrounded by a trench ; the wood was laid 
In order there ; the victim slain and ^y*dy 
And on the altar placed. Twelve barrels stofed 
With water pure were on the ofieQ&g pourM* 
Before the.pe<^e^ eye»*^the trench around 
Was flowing fhll r so all alike was drown'd. 
Now toward the heavens Elijah lifU his eyes 
With holy zeal, and l^us"^ devoutly cries : — 

Hear me, O Lord ! hear new, I ardent pray ! 
And let this irtUh be knowit-^be known this day. 
That thou art God ! that I thy servant Stand, 
And have all things performM at thy command I 

No donds ^ere seen, and do electric flame 
Flashed on the gazing eye, nor thunder came ; 
But instantly, upon th' Sstonish'iPview, - 
Down from the skies a blaze commission^ flew 
With course direct, and struck the. sacred pyre,- 
The victim seized, and set the- whole on fire. ' 
As Heaven design'd,.it.bore resistless force, 
BumM all before it, downward, in its coutse : 
The victim, wood, and stone consumed, and ground, 
Then lick'd the water -from the trench around ! 
O^erwhelmM with sacred awe,'th' astonish'd crowd 
Prone on their ikces fell, and cried akiud,— 
The Lord) be Is the God f--the Lord is God ! ^ 
He roles the sun, and swayjs a^engefuliod! 

On Gai:mer8 height Elijah pr^y- d ag^ 
For clouds to rise to faring the needful raia : 
ICnelt on the ground, fann'd by the balmy breene. 
In soul kHireM'd, and Ihte betwefln his kBeea» 
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He hoinhfy V^y*^ » while henee his serraat hi4d 
'The signs to wateh vpoii the ocean wide. 
Bat MUight aiypearM till he bad clinbM the Bte#p 
Full seven tones ; then fr^m the ciirltng deep 
A cloud he saw fly in an angry form, 
Small as a hand : it proved the brew of storm. 
Fierce winds awoke, Inist o'er the sea was driren, 
And soon dark dotids ehsenred the glaesy hetTen 
A^oft in air the floods began to Toar, 
Like waves resonndingon a distant shore ; 
Which soon descended in a copious shower : 
An earthly gift of an almighty Power* 
, Jndignsnt Jezebel God's order spQrn'd, 
And all -her rage against Elijah bnm'd; 
From Jezreel hence he fled at 'God's command. 
And found a shelter in a desert land. 
There down he lay beneath the spreading trees, 
And sfgh'd his sorrows to the passing breeze ; 
To £e iftapilored — -lie wish'd no more to know 
Of mortal hatred in this world below ! ^ 
As sleep propitioas oalm'd his envious fareast. 
And sank his fears in momentaiy rest 
Of pleasing dreams, an angel kkidly came, 
And call'd, Arise and elitf-^^and touched his frame ; 
At which he woke, and saw before him stand, 
A taMe s^ad by some immortal hand. 
This twice was done ; yeS) twice be ate the food 
That angels brongbt, whose virtues by him stood 
Through ibrty nights and days, while on he Wisnt 
To Hoireb's cavem'd aids, where he W8»seBt. 

Nor did Elijah meet a mortal's doom : 
Death's dart was folM) lieif#v#rlbuadatiimb 
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Nor fed the hungry worms. . Immortal seer ! 
For earth too good— like a celestial here ! ■ 
His outwaid^form was<shanged ; o*er tombs aad.foes, 
Idke Enoch the renownM, he deathless rose ! 
The second witness of that {uromised moro, 
When humai^ bodies shall from dust be borQ. 

Yes, Jordan trembled when his mantle wdte 
Its suUen sorface, and the current broke. ^ 
Between the roaring surges, hand i& hand, 
He and Eli^ha walk'd en solid land ; .. 
Nor lingerM there, but left the broken stream, 
And, like kind brothers, on some weighty theme 
They talking went. High on the cloud-wrapipM heaven 
A wonder rose :— the curtainM dty was riven :-^ ^ 
A chariot came out on the ethereal $eld, ' 
JOi fiery frame, by furious hordes wheelM ; . 
Thence noiseless they rushM down the starry mate 
Of heaven ; the clouds like mountain^ in a blase 
Beneath them glowM :^^us raptured serais brig^ 
Triumphant rode o'er waves of liquid light, 
T escort the prophet home : — the solid ground 
The chiffiot struck, and' as it wheelM around 
With lightning's speed, between the prophets came ; 
Elijah bounded on the car of fi&iue, 
And as he Mise, and left this mortal ground. 
Bis mantle droppM : — swift through the starry louad 
He like a comet flew : the gates of light 
The chariot passM, beyond the reach of sight. 
Triumphant change I how glorious and how Uesa'd ! 
From life to life to an immortal hkst \ - 

nuD OP TH1& mtf^YMurm book. 
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BOOK XII. 

M 

THE ARGUMENT. 

THB 8HKPH£IU>8* PROPHBTXC VISIOV. 

The shflplMids ef a»de&— On tbe night of the Mnsiah** hirth the 
shepherds hj^Vfei strange jsnofhetitodreams-^The Aagel Oeteiel is seait 
to the sbeypherds' tent— The shepherds awake in great surprise, and 
see a stran|pe light— The ang«l delivers his message, and departs— 
The shepherds g[b to BetUeheni. 



On Ciuiaan!j5 grass^olad mouiitains lived at large, 
DeToted shephecds with. their fleecy charge; 
Trained with the flocks k»m roey days of youth, 
In natore'e scfhool, but still they leurnM the troth ; 
Gontentnieiit foond in fields and foootains* side, 
Far frpn^ the haimts. of vice and walks of pride. 
They shoniiiM the trembling stage of puldic life, 
Nor sigh'd for wealth, nor planged^in honour's strife. 
Nor understood the world's dissembling arts : 
Tnitli fired their tongaes,*an4 honesty their hearts. 
The gre&t they envied not,. nor splendomr sought, 
Nor leam'd the doctrine erring skeptics taught. 
T%e truth they loved, traced natore'siiqiple laws. 
Admired her wonders, and adored her Cause. 
Their sghere they knew, on their own level trod. 
Sung nightly caroU,. and conversed witlf God. 
In rural scenes they spent each day and night. 
And made their duties their, s^reme delight. 
How hononr'd they, though rank'd in hnmble state : 
By man contemnM, in Ood's aeeoont were great I 
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Ss proTidenee their aid, his truth their tqwer, 
His lore their song in every gloomy hour. ^ 

As potent Time his rerolutions run, 
And o'er the western mountains wbeePd the san, 
Dark, broad- wingM night came on the sinking gales, 
And piled the fog along the sadden'd vales. 
The distant hiUe no longer stood in view, 
Earth mantled la^, and the starr'd heaven too. 
Whiie^th death's type fair nature lay impress'd* 
The shepherds gathered to their bower of jcent. 
Released from labour and terrestrial cares, 
They. prostrate fell to offer thanks and prayers ; 
Song ckeed the evening rite ; with grace inepiied, 
In faith confirmM, they all to rest retired; 
In slumber book were lost ; through visions deep 
Their thoughts wm led ; amased they lay in sleep, 
Till, touch'd by haiid unseen, «t once th^ woke. 
And hasten'd hence, and to their neighbcmrs spoke ; 
Who wonderiiigf heard what God to themhad done 
In nightly scenes, and thus their stoiy nut :— ^ 

While there we lay all wrapp'd in sweet t^om^ 
Heard voices strange, strange things to view aioee :* 
On wing a tnm^pet qpoke ; as that dfvw nigh, 
Wide flew the portals of the vat^d sky. 
Theiice a while ^^^mtf.biirst on the Auxions gase 
Of vision's eye, bright as the solar blase ; 
On wheels of fire it stood ; i^troond ijt shone 
A rainbow brood, clear a» a jasper stone. 
A sea of luoeiit g^ass befiae it roU'd, 
Lamps bonii^d tlMwaB k teaes efbaHiiaM gM. 

* Rev., eh^ iv. .^ 
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Beneath its base a fi^ry IbtiDtain streamM, 
Lott4 thuader spoke, and dreadful lightning g^eam'd 
On every side. ' High on the throne was Om, • 
Whose awful glory ffo; exoell'd the aun . 
In cloudless noon ; his SQpwy T€M»re flow'd 
In daztling waves ; the sapphire^Tement glowM 
Beneath his feel; while his tremeadiKis eye 
Fierced heaven and hell at onoe, and«flrth and sky. 
A weighty roU with qiystie seaUhe bore,** 
"Wliose dark eo&tents no seraph could explore ; 
A* sword of . vengeance glitterM m his hand^ 
And seven hoarse thunders spoke his dread eommaad ; 
While eouDtless angels waited at hm throne 
With awe profound, andvharps of solemn tone. 
Down from his seat a elood terriic eame 
Of dari^nesa denset^emitting fatky flame, 
And hung around the earth : thence iMNmds were heaid, 
And in each jfiash the broken law appear^'d 
All kindled to a flame ; foil m the face. 
Conviction flaeik'd of pan's rebelUpus race. 
Straight from the ihrom, sent in th' Almighty's name, 
Wrath's angels flew on volant wings of flame ; 
Wide through the void strange darts of terror huri'd, 
And came down swiftly to the lower world 
To bind iBglorioiUS man — SQch-seem'd his doom— 
With chains of ^caiA^aod everlasting gloom. 
Tl^ from afar, another trumpet spoke. 
All heaven heard,, and deep sitention wdce; 
Forth, flrom two mounta^ of odestial frame,t ^ 
Down ftoi^ the north a toshiog whudwiiid oime ; 

* Rev., chap.. V, ^ t Essk., chap, k • 
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And, in its trail, a cloudy volume roIlM ' 

With an infolding fire like wavy gold, 

Or amber bright ; straight, from, the whirling flam«, 

As thought as quick, cherubic figures came 

Of wondrous make, with diverse feces foor, - ~ 

And wings dispread, creation to explore. 

Four of these form^ we saw, in all the sfume ; 

Four faces had, alike, alike their' aim. 

The human face was with the lion^s joinM,^ 

The ox and eaglets too : these four combined. 

Composed each fojin ; they lookM at once foor ways f- 

Toward heaven's four points they seemed intent to gaie; 

Whose bodies brightly shone like buimishM Ij^rass, 

Or glowing gems. vAmid them seemM to pass 

A vivid flame, as burning lamps to view^ 

And with each movement lightmng fearful flew. 

And with these forms for acii<m great design'd, 

A wheel appearM within a wheel, combined, 

With dreadful rings all fiUM with eyes of fire, 

Whose power and speed the Cherubs did in8t>ixe t 

With awful speed they went, and with the same 

Retum'd again, all wrappM in radiant flame ; . ^ 

And as they flew their vfings sent ont a roaf 

Like surges breaking on a rocky shore ; 

Or as the voice of the Almighty, loud. 

When with strong peals he shakes the stormy cloud ; 

And like the voice of speech, or sounding treads 

Of rushing hosts, with maftial trumpets dread. 

High o'er these wonders stood,^ enwheelM with light, 

A crystal firmament that awe^ the sig^ ; 

And, on its arch, a likeness of a throne 

Arose, appearing like a sapphir&.stone ; 
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And, OD ibe4krone, a IfteaesB «at confeis'd 
Of Mao Divine,' olad in a Haming veat ; 
Around him hang a inany-eoIoQr*d bow, 
The sign of mewy to the world Mow. 
Down to his feet his histroim garments fiow^d,* 
And roijind his waist the gold of Uphax glowM ; 
As siiow his locks appeared ^ his Tisage shone 
Like morning riding on the cloodless snn ; 
His feet as brass inmiersed in fiery streams ; 
Wide o*er creation^ilash'd his risoal beams ; 
High rose his Toice as the hoarse delage roarM, 
And from his month went oat a flaming sword. 
Seven banded stars blazed in his dexter hand. 
And In his left a banner of command. 
On. his broad girdle hung the ponderous keys 
Of death and heU ; the atcanum of decrees 
Lay in his Tiew ; wing'd heralds sent a sound 
Before his ear, and waved their wands around. 
Celestial beings throUgM th' ethereal plains 
With golden harps, who playM uneaj^hly strains ; 
But o'er their notes, on sounding wings of fire. 
We heard a cry — ^There comes the Lord, Messiah ! 

Hail, Power divine t — ^the great Messiah exclaim'^ 
The end is come, the awful crisis nimed 
In Heaven's archives. I see a gathering storm 
With vengeance fraught, led by an angel form ! 
But, lo ! I come to plead the cause of man, 
The lost to save, t' effect redemption's plan ! 
Celestial harps for one half liour be* still, 
While God, the Sire, proclaims his sovereign will ! 
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Th' Eternal spoke :-^bi8 worda^in flame weregiren. 
And thriUing echoes fillM the vaulted heaven : — 
O'er yonder orb thaC awima in borrowed zaya 
And cloudy skies, my fearful judgments blaae— ^ 
Ingloriooa man» in whom my image ahone, 
Has vilely fallen^ and renounced my throne ; 
Hence he must be immured with fiends below, 
In chains of darkness and eternal wo, 
Unless a proo4>( equivalent ^ given 
To equipondeiaie the scale of heaven ; 
The law immutable entire must stand, 
Nor yield a fraction of its whole demand* 
But could man bring an offering free of tears. 
Enough to quench the flame of burning spheres; 
With howls of wo outvie the ocean^s roar, . ^ 
And from his heart bis life in torrents pofir, 
All would be vain : caught can for sin atone 
Unless the offering Justice kindly own* 
The cause requites, nor less the vnse design, . ^ . 
Two natures joiaM, the human and diving :^ 
The manhood must expire, the life must flow . 
For man^s offence by ^ official blow. 
Then free salvatiou would benignly roll 
Through all the world, in.reach of every soul. 
Were such an ofiering now prepared to die, 
On yon dark orb before creation's eye, 
A jubilee sublime all heaven would ki»ep, 
And Justice' sword on Mercy's bosom^eep : v 
Yes, man I would release from judgment's oJWBai 
His soul absolve^ build up his fsdlen fkme, 
^th grace his hejurt illume, on lofty ground 

feet exalt o'er de^h and hell profound. 



s 
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Witk awe we heard :-^ft8 the ktt sentence died 
Upon our ears, th^ eternal Son jrepHed : — 

Omniscient Power ! all glorious ia t)iy throne ; 
Th^ adoring l^MBt thjT awful mandates own i ^ 
Thy laws ate perfect; just are aU thy datms, 
There ia a canse-*-^ cause why rengeance flames : 
Ungrateful man has broken thy decree : 
Thou madest him happy, and oidain*d him free : 
Hence dark destruction, housed in judgment's stores, 
Hangs o'er his gudly orb^ and loudly roars. 
But, lo ! I've com€^ to plead the culprit's cause, 
His debt t' assume, and yindicate the laws ; 
The tragic seaU to ope of Heaven^s dark roil, 
And ia vile liust wrap my eteVnal Soul. 
These radiant -courts I'll leicve^ u)nte by birth 
With man, and be a citizen of earth : 
The rage of kings, the scorn 6f skeptics know. 
Temptations vile and ignominious wo ; ^ 
There let my glory sink in thankless dust, 
By man ^be tortured, and for man be' cursed. 
The serpent's head I'll bruise, disarm his might. 
Drive error hence, and fill the world with light ! 
Should demons rage, proud 't3rrattts on me fall, 
Man's debt Til pay, and ransom him from thrall. 
Love — ^love divine inspires my ardent plea. 
In justice spare-^spare wretched man for me ! 
Let not tfay^wrath the wdrld to ruin give. 
Smite me^ — smite me, but let the rebel live \ 
lAj blood shall -flow, my spotless life be given, 
T' exonerate him from the curse of Heaven ; 
My life aoeept ia the transgressor's atead ; 
Pour aU thy vengeance on my sinless bead ! 
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The winepress I wiU trea^, alone there stand, ' 
And bear the crash of thy Almighty band. 
Let death and anguish beat upon my soul, - 
And clouds, and storms, and darkness round me toH, 
Till suffering shall con^ete the grand desigih, 
And vindicate in full the tause divine ! 
Then back with fame triumphant I will fly, 
Through the broad portals of the starry sky, 
With clouds of witnesses, whom I shall win 
From death's domain, redeemed from wo and sin-; 
Whose sounding harps my victory shall own. 
And swell the plaudita round the eternal Throne. 

^ Thy prayer is heard :--^he Father makes reply : 
Th' impending do<Mn shall in sjispension lie : 

I The culprit I will epare^ the test and laws > 
Shall stand, that grace <mayi;riumph in his cause. 
His night-dad orb, where death and sin are joined, 
Immortal Shiloh ! is to thee oonsign'di 
Go, Son of light ! with mortal fle^h arrayed, . 
Announce thy claim, and break th' involving shade ; ' 
Through error's maze th* apostate race puTSue, 
And heaven disclose upon their darkenM view. 
From their abode repulse th' invading foe. 
And peace recall to claim her, se,at below. 
Good tidings preach to aU : sali^tion free ! -^ 

, Through earth proclaim an endless jubilee ! 
Go, like the sun, dispense eternal <f ay, 
Thy throne erect, and wield a conquering sway \ 
At thy command new Irenes shall cause surprise : 
The blind shall see ; the dead shall wake and rise I - 
From rocks of marble streams shall gush amain, 
And living fountains fill the deeert plain. 
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From sea to $ea th^ iaTigcMrated soil 
With life shall burst, and send forth com and oil. 
Thus heathen lands shall lose their wintry gloom, 
Like Eden Nourish, and like Sharon bloom. 
The powers-of earth thy rod and truth shall own^ 
And suppliant jphnces bow before thy throne ; 
From sea to sea thy kingdom ahall extend, 
On rock triamphant stand, and never end ! 
Bright stars inspired- shall lead thy holy train. 
And wave thy banner round the vocal fane ; 
Thy law and doctrine, perfect and divine. 
The world s(ia]l awe, and through, creation shine. 
. Illnatrioua deeds jAall publish &r thy power, 
Till restless %ime rerolre Ut' eventful hour : 
The hour of death replete with ponderous wo : 
The like nor earth nor heaven shall ever know ; 
To Justice due, — as stands the judgment high,-* 
Man's only hope — ^for him thou pray'st to die ! 
But when that fearful storm shall round thee spread, 
And. spikes and, timbers form thy dying bed — 
When that horrific cup of mingled^wo, 
Ahd dregs of vengeance without mercy flow : 
A death <^ deaths, ten thousand deaths in one : 
A death for sin— -enough to blot the sun ! 
When foes conspiring rise ftom earth and hell 
Witii dark designs, moved on by passions fell, 
Then aU in heaven shall stand in deep'amaze. 
In silence stand, and on thy snfferings gaze. 
The dying sun shall shroud his face in gleom. 
And friglrtenM Death desert his boasted tomb. 
The rending rocks the mortal stroke shall show. 
And the hage temple. quake bisneath the blow ; 
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The banting earth and lowering" »kj shall own ^ 

The tragic day, and sound thy dying groan. 
" It is finished r loud winds shall waft that ery, 
And loader still resoand the vaulted sky ! 
Enough! enough! — seven thunders aiiaB r6pea)^— 
Tis done ! 'tis done ! Redemption is complete ! 

Soon as th' Eternal clefsied; the wondrooa plan 
In swelling nnmbers through all heaven ran ; ' 
With tones of joy the wide empyrean rung : - * 
All heaven join'd, angels and archangels sung : -^ 
Each harp sublime the theme, scS/oation^ bore : ^ 
To angels new, in heaven unknown before. 
The stormy clouds roU'd froin th' observant eye, 
And mercy's banner waved along the sky ; 
On chains of iave the legal flames retired, ^ 
And thunder loud4>n angels' harps ez)$iredf 
Down heaven's bright steep we saw swift heralds tly^ 
With tidings sent, whose wings illumed the sky ; 
On this dark orb they lit ; which slumbering lay 
In night's embrace, deserted by the day ; 
And here their mission oped — ^herc'they began 
The love of God to tell- tot fallen man. 

As from a shock wo woke, strangely imprepsM, 
And all at once ^rang from our ibed of rest ; 
Nor knew the cause- that broke our sweet repose, 
Nor whence our lucent, heavenly visions rose,- 
Till out we gazed ; when, to our great nurprise, 
A light resplendent flash'd upon our eyee. 
^he sun. was gone ; 'twas in the deep ofnigfat ; 
To distant lands the moon had borne her Hgtit ; 
The sickly stars were dim ; and to the view 
No lightning flash'd, nor dasiling nMieora flew 
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Ak»g^to Toid ; alill bright the Miilh^ow'd ; 
The shaggy MinmIs weie UeMh\l, aari geiidjr flBwM 
On wavee of Hght ; the tfeee and noantaaa wwid ' 
With Mdia^e biaaed ; oarleMstlM'gnMgrgroinidt 
With mewy sheets of iiqnd light were spread ; 
Mate tenor reigtf^l; aad what ioereaaed ear dtead, 
A fbm eegeet heibn^ vs stood disphyVi 
Of anget rank, m oleth of beafee wtriy 'd, 
Wroi«hl ia the skies^thnada of odoor'd rays, 
With wavy laiohews fringed, tfant s e e e s M to Uaae 
Aroond hie Is^ ; ^in, shadeless foids ootti{dete 
His gahneet hang, and ehew'd his spotlees feet ; 
Stars ea bis wreath af^pear'd, and in his band 
A reed ; in air he waved an olive wand. 
The Seiaph saw that we were all amaaed. 
With tMtor mute, ami Irsmbllhi Whiki.we gased: 
Our fears a«iddo«b(.s to 4|iidU he k«i% i|Mike, 
And with this ra^teroos strain the aiienee bioke :•— 

BisHiiss yoor (^oosay fears* reipiee and sing ! 
Hear ! hear, ye swains ! -deiightfal news I bring ! 
Good tidihgs of great joy to all maiikittd, 
A Light is oome, a Goide for all design^ ! 
A Prinoe is bom, as. sang the prophet's lyre, 
Shilph renowa'd, the promised, tme Meaeiah ! 
In lowly Bethlehem the Savioifr tiee 
In hAfliale Slate :Nthis sign shali meet yonr eyea : 
There yoa shall jfisd him in a manger laad, 
Hoased in a stall, with bonoWtM robes arrqrM ! 

The Seranh ceased: a sodden soond we heaid 
Of mingled tonee, and like a ib/A appMi'd 
Aooantlesshost: the bills end phttne below 
With spodese^NOM %v«ie tbrengM ; all while as sMw 

n 



Their flown^ffobMap^Mi'd; aad^Mirln^aiM : 

InemMedtlNibteAAftiiiiWdaxtlifyaoaM! . 

EliiapfenEfli aB ;* dl weie iBtpired with 80119 : 

Fartfa» Bi tmB inomeiit» hoMted from the Ihmf «. ^ 

Ten thooiHid toriis ; lea thanwid vvieet logit, 

In oonoert nee, «Bd filM the hnlkw fky : 

Back joyful eeboee telk'd^fidBi bei^Mlni^ 

And with th'iatpin^amiBd, that MM tiiajdf^ ' 

Oor eaia wBie eharmM. Tfaemnaieofllttihaagi « ' 

Plain wnda eapiaai'd, with aeeenta load and iMf : * 

A eelehrataoB ehisMd; joy tooeb^d eaoh ^fie; ~ 

Good newa tlMy ailn9---the birth of the Meaaiah! 

Tran^iortinf theme! GlorytoQod! theymed; 

Gloty to God !— -eehoing hiUa leplied-r- 

Peace reigna on earth !-*-wa8 bewd from eirery to ngu e' ^ 

Peace retunaoB earth !--4he,rook8 and eavena nmf-*- 

Shiloh 18 bomi— ^reaoand ! leaoond hia name ! 

To man good-wfll, immortal hiiaa and ftme ! 

Qoick aa the electric Hash ehidea the aigtit, 
The angels disi^pearM. jn anUen nighl 
The Mils were wr^ipM ; nor lingerM in the aldea 
A wandering jsay to dieer oar anxioits iByes ; 
The notes of joy died in the distant Talea ; 
The world le adenee sank ; the framing galea 
WooM as to rest ; hat deep no place oeoldlind;. 
Tboogfat, hosythoogfalv engaged each wakdhl 
Thus igaosiog sal) and talkM the hooia away. 
Till in the eaal the harixingw of day 
Her sifBal gave ; thm over hiU sod plaia 
We promptly'' ilew^ die h<menr*d pteee to gaia ) 
There Gabriel aaid dM UessM Immanuel lay,^ 
The ImkA fl^opitfa, ooaokM on his bM oTh^! 
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The wo^daifol report ill tnie was fbond, 
Heiioe we relani'd, aad blaied the aewe aseiiiid. 
Eeeh object eeemM to mifle with new deliglit 
Roend earth end tky. It wae a moring sight ! 
From peariy diambera of the wavy deep 
The king of day awoke ^rom dreanUeae aleep ; 
^ThmoB up the Orient rode od heaaren'a highway, 
And epieed aalvitioa with eaeh flaning ray ; 
While on the eionda 4he bow of meroy hung, 
Tiiewmhani Tratk we eaw, and ^ory anag. 



END or THK TWELFTH BOOS. 



v 



MO TltlVMPH OF TttVm. [BOM fttil. 



BOOR xni. 

THE Argument. 

THB MHfTSTKRtAL COUS8S Of CttRtflT. 



How th« proniMi Of a Ssvloiir WW toiliiMd^Tte AiMiMi iVMtai 
tlw Baptitt^Abappr era begins with the faiithof Chritt— H» <HTWtirt 
his office, and instructs the people— His policy and kingdom^-TlM 
ptachal feast— Christ enters Jerusaleln— He e«t8 the piMovei with 
his dlsdples, aad institutes the sacramental su|iper— They ^ MHn 
to Oethsemane— Judas betrays his Lord. 



Hark I a lone voice : Watcfiman, what ofihe mgfki f 
The watchn^n cries, Behold ! behold the Xight ! 
He comes ! he oomes ! In Judah^s moral dty 
The Morning Star appears*: the Day is nigh ! 

Four thousand years, enwheelM with pagan mghl, 
Revolved the world, except the signal light , 
Of prophets tme, who rose with moral rays, 
And shone in course along time's giooAy maie, 
Attended by a moon of t3rpes, that shone 
By borrowing radiance from an absent Sun* 
Those oracles of truth were ranged complele. 
As stationM lamps along a gloomy streets 
So, on the road i^ time they trailM a tight, 
Like the galaxy o^er the vank of night ; 
From age to age as telegraphs they stood. 
To transmit tidings of th' approaehing .Good. 
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Fnni typo to ^pe tiuth** viTid Tision ran, 
AndtheiMe the bards beheld tbe dieteiit Sun. 
Henoe lee&sljf cried on lafters nptured ear, 
Th J laght. ift come — the glorious Day is near ! 
£iiil»res have fallen, prinoes rain bori'd, 
Conunotiotts raged, and okanges maark^d the worid ; 
SnataiaM by Heaven, this series kept its way 
Through heathen darkness to the goagtl day. 

Lone, on the legdi verge, with lifted hands 
-And daoBtless acdew, John the prophet stands : 
His garment rough — nature his food prepares ; 
Around his Mraist a leathern gudle wears : 
Abstemious hves, and wanders Wflds of wo : 
An heir t>f heaven, a pilgrim here below« 
Two worlds lie open pn his ravish'd sight — 
A worid of shadows and a worid of light : 
He aees the shades .reoede ; wfafle on his eye 
The San .-of rigbteeosaesa burst from the sky. 
Jbhn is the star of mom befiniB the Day : 
He Gomes the herald to prepare the way! 
The wikiemess resounds.! — ^he ardent eries 
The world' to wake ; he ealls the world to rise, 
And greet the Day ! Behold the promieed Light ! 
Repent, he eries, and wash ysur ndment white. 
A witness true he steads, and shines, and burns 
And to its Smnee the gloiy all returns ; 
Completes ius mission, seate it with* his life, 
A martyr diea^ and quits the world of strife. 

Tbe aigk» is past, wild doubts away.are hurl'd. 
And a new era bunts upon the world. 
CfOmplete' the pceauae stands to Adam given 
In Eden'sttomt. LilB»fioBthetfai«iieofiIsaveD, 
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The Bbanch I^ttwie ha9 come, with Iriie^ Aftd IIJ^, 
The world to Yoley ftnd efOah the p«w«Ri of nig^ht, -' 
Kings, 8e«i«i tnd buds p e eee ja M & sfaong^eebt 
To see this day— ilie day of God's Meefiilth ! 
Bat saw it not : a fitness marks the time : 
This middle em, tnaqoil ieui sublime. 
Was HeaTen'a dioice : hare distant ends idl meet, 
And minds teHMe a centdc ohjeet greet; 
The ancients lorward locAM tiB Shiloh came, 
And we look hMk, in time, and see the igone ; 
Thence, on the track, we follow to the skies 
Where he's enthroned, and where Hope's anoher Uii. 
Propitioos day of God !«~9CCom2^ish'd pkui^. > ^ '' 
The coonteraotioiii to the &U of man ! 
Good-will to earth, a woader w the dries : 
NeW'life awalbe^, and tifimiq»hs a«w arise ! ^ 

A golden age begins in Time% long chafai. 
That ne'er shall end :^^iaoe sfaaH f» ever t^^. 
Blind Error's rale riiall own sopeiior swiy, 
A.nd leave the moral world in TnUli'^ clear day. 
Kings, lorde, and jprieato diall in this eanie c o aq ube. 
And pay their hottwge to the great Messiah. 

From eailh to. heaven this grand dengn eMMdl^ 
Uniting ireilda ; faenoejuigels are onr ftien A i : 
As prompter* sland» defetanders of the kii^ 
Kind, active agents in ledemption's eanae; ^ '^' 

A pleasing thought lliat ii«9 eongenia} re%n 
In minds devoal : tsriestials ieel tjie ehaiB* <■ - < ' ^ 
Mesaiah^s biithi^'d thieiigh the kfty 
Of angels first, then broke or hnmaa eactt 
They snng hetow ^ Saviour of maiikittd ; 

The jeyfia «fw» emlik>y^ «B0h meMi ittM } 
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A ptoaansiUtlo lelt-a woM Mom 
That nney n^fHt thtl Chfkt ikw Loid k bom. 
Tin* now hod ioU*d^the guMid, •▼aMifiil honty 
Fordnittaaet in hfigh oflleial power. 
As wlieil*d the nn from denne, chaolio night, 
And tfaroogh the eowteTe poor'd a flood of light; 
So Shiloh roee t' eifeet hia noble plan, 
Clothed with high fuoetiona, and hia oomee began. 
High, on the ahaded monnt obaerrant alMd 
The peerieaa OiMle, the Souoe of good, 
In humble lobea, intoitiTely wiae, 
With Idndly feetinga, and o'eiflowbig eyte. 
Wide o*er the eiowd hia piecoiag gkneea Hew, 
While «& their thonghta lay open to Ida view. 
With power he apehe, with weight hia waminga rung : 
Lore uMMred hia aool, and wiadom gneed hia tongne : 
In^Mon teeifaie, in doetrine aonnd, 
In malhaJ dear, in aigvoMnt prolhttftd. 
To every eye he oped Tmth% biilliani aiiDe» ' 
And tanght them how to ape^ and how 10 ithin^ ; 
Their datiea ahetoh*d in one eonneeted plan, 
From man to 6od^ ao ott-fioaa jnan t^ntnn ; 
Deaorihad the li^^iteoiwneoa kind Heaven ra^ii&eft, 
How paaaiona mnat be caabM, and vidn deafaAa; 
Beteeted emta, marfc'd the Umpier^s »t, 

Explored ttie wiadinga of the heman heail ; 
BeapoiTd the wiorid of all ita maaqnatade, 
And vitetaqpeaed ef every hateM ahade. 
The Isw and geagel in faM view he bvonghl, 
With Ineid p«raUe« and wfighty thought ; 
The Jnat and vile peitfayMykieoloarehrighl : 
Theee tiMir lA Ande^ ahd t|Me in hMil ^ 
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The trees he doeoi'd thai frott petnieian^ betey 
T^ feel the U0»jiid perish at the eeni: 
Taught thai the wisp were safe, fbola coold net wtut^: 
Those build on xoek, these on the ^xeaoh'roM muaL 

I am the tpay^^e trut^ the Hfe^ he eaQa» 
Hear me, ye deaf! behold, ye aightless^eyea! 
Ho ! every one that tfairstsy oe^ier hitheor fly I 
Salvation firee ; ooooe aU^the world and bity ! . 
Te weary, come ! come,. all who are oppreesMi 
The cross sustain, and I. will give you resti 
My meekness copy, feUow with dc^ht : 
My yoke is easyi and my bui;den light. , 

Amaaement seized the orow4 that waited-reimi 
His word to hear ; they fdt the troth pvol^nd. 
With power he spoke :r-^ot like the Pharissas, > 
Whose downy eloquence was formed la please :— . 
Force wiog*d his words, which gave a mental 
lake wounding steel, aad piereed the iaithleaa 
Tet oft his doctrine USl like drops of rain. 
Or milder dew that cheerstfae herbid piain. 
To rich and poor aliket, to great and small, 
He profferM gnoOy and gave an equal call ; 
To every case a portion> was aasigtt'd, 
And welladi9tedto^.enddesigii*d. ' 
The letterM rabbins^ tangfat in siMa sehaelst 
Saw in his light that they were merely foob. ^ 
Their sophistiy he foa*d, exposed tbrif.fnda, 
Their questieos aaswer'd, and their aits deisd. 

The dread events which time was inlling nigfi. 
He duly traced with a ^rephetie eya ; 
Foretold the,rain of the Jewish state, ' . • i 
A n d a amei the woeadeaiga^dte hang th»&la; ^ 
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0*ef ft]lU08sSdflaiw^ailoodofteBn» - 
And made load waiUngs in her nillen ens ; 
Bin erimes xeview'dt her ezpeotations Tnin, 
Ani-tneed the maieh. of Error's deadly reign. 
His 9«ni ealsstkl kingdosi he eipIauiM, 
How joeaslkated herOf and hpw maintainM : 
Its mysteries in paraUes he taaght^ 
All fitly ohesMy and with wisdom wroogfat. 

No snbde poliey nor martial laws 
Messiah formM : — Graee triamph'd in hit caose ! 
With fiUal eleel no poaq;Mms armies led. 
Nor diariots drove with martisl thunder dread ; 
With biood no fields he drench'd ; at his command 
No towns, were plonderM : Mmy mored his hand ! 
Gnardless he Mod anud a world of strife, 
Nor weapon bake to vindicate his life : 
Pmee focm*d the basis of his. perfect laws. 
And efowiiM ^ triumph of Redemption's cause. 
^FvX up thy *^ard !" he promptly gave command, 
When Malchns.Ued by Peter's erring hand. 
Unlike this woridi^ his kingdom, all divine, 
Its laws unearthly, and of high design : 
Its base a Rock that never vnll decay, 
Shoold eac^ dissolve, and nature pass away ; 
its bonnds are set, and mark'd with colours strong, 
Dividing Ugkt from datkneuy right from wrongs 
The truth from «fror, guiliy from forgw^f^ 
The liomg firam the deadf ^nd hell from heaven, 

. Hew faless'd were th<^ who saw the Saviour's faoe! 
More blsas'd indeed the sabje<^ of his grace ! 
O happy ahades! recesses of his choice ! 
But happier they who heard his melting Toice.. 
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Deroted Macy loved witi all her heart, " '^ 

And wisely aeted— cliose the better part : '• '* 

So charmM was she to hear him and adeve, 
Sat at his feet, oonemrhM ^r aothing more. 

The paschal feast-^r ifteoB htiadred yecHi ^^ 
With zeal ohserred by people, kings, and seeii ' " ^ 
Is now at hand ; th* annual call iff given : 
Lo, all die tribes attend the voice ^f Hearea! 
Aji clonds on clonds from regione distant rise 
To fill the chambers of the stonny skies, 
Commingling move, but with advaneemeifts'dew 
Trail Uirongh tiie *air, and darken all bdow $ ^ 
So metres the crowd along th' indented piain, 
Toward Salem's gates and Zion's golden ftne. 
From Canaan's monntains, from heir cities gty, ' 

The pilgrims pour and hasten oh their way ; 
By thousands joined, the sacred monnt to gain, 
I^m distant ports and islands of the main r ' - '-^ 
Froto Candia's shore, and Cyprus' rocky sonis 
And all the marts in Asia Minor known. 
Proud Rome's imperial gates her pilgrims ^etidi> 
And Egypt's votaries with the movements blend ; 
Arabia, Persia, Libya, all befstow 
Their honoured subjects to augment the flow. 
Herd Jews and prosdytes from aM the east 
Promiscuous move to attend the sacred feaM; : 
Like restless surges rolling to the strand. 
Crowds press on crowds, which darken all the iMd. 
Thi' einbeilish'd steeda move proudly o'erthe gtttudf 
Toss their gay heads, and through the vaU^ boolia f 
The rattling ehari^ wake th^nnfaid^n gasd. 
While in the am their g^^ Ihbifoe Uiie. 



Mtl.] TRi^MPH OP TRUTH. 8tt7 

In clond* of Attt, on loot, a mitiiiig tkrong, 
Witk girdod robes sad. tandaJB mere abng ; 
Led by tbe hudy the bKiid miz in tiie scene, 
Wbilo erippled age oa stares and crotches lean ; 
Palo liMndioaatff in hordes swaim Orery Way, 
Like hingry iios npon a sommer's day: 
Far on the hiHs fange elephants appear. 
And loaded eamels dond thrdosl^ rear. 
With spieery inressM, rich goms from fragrant trees, 
The iTat of <dives and ^ie weahh of' bees : 
To Mem bonnd, oblations destined there. 
From the sweet mountains of Arabia fair. 
More distant still, whefe dust in doads arise, 
DroTes fbllow droTes, desighM for sacrifice ; 
To meet tketr doom, with heary steps and slow, 
They trarel on, and print the sand below. 
With clamoor lond the csvem'd hills resound, 
From Moating flocks upon the ban^n ground ; 
O^er foilsome hills and plains are nrged along 
To erown the altars and to feed the throng. 

As labouring bees, coinpell'd by storms to yield, 
Rash toward the hire, and leave the flowery field, 
Froii ereiy point in swarms to one repair. 
Whose landing wings awake the passire air ; 
So round the sacred mount the pSgtims pour. 
Whose babbling tongues 'emit a ceaseless roar. 
Come in, ye tribes ! the illustrioua city calls, 
With open gates through all her towery walls. 
Frooi day to day each arenue they throng. 
And through the streets In armies sweep along : 
A mingled mass of life! — stupendous crowd! 
A million soob t«ess*d in one moving dond ! 
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Whose swift-wiagM Iioiies in piepwratioii fly 
To meet the opeiuDg which is Teeing nigh. - 

Their robe* they wai^, and b«|he m laTeis wide . r 
From foantains fillM, that burst the.mountain^e side*. « / 
With ceaseless cfcre and souodio^ stnins they wail ' 
In tents and.groveiB, or round the temple^a g«MK 
With offerings destined for the baUo^d day, - ' f 
Whose life must flow in crimson idUs away.. 

The time arhved, well chosen for the OBd» 
Messiah appears this ancient feast t! attend : T 

Now Salem's suljeets, from her towtaing tdfi«c% 
Behold him coming, clothed with regal pawers.; 
But no proud chari9t bears him on his way : 
In movements lowly, humble in array : ' ri 

Eml^iderM robes and diadems of^old — 
The toys or ]ang»— he' neither bought ni»r sold, * - i 
See, toward proud Salem's gates he mores alongt . ^ 
Borne by an ass amid a sainted throng ! . , . ^ 
Who lop the palm, and strew the branches rOnnd,- . 
And with their garments spread the hpnour'd gioimd. ; 
O'er which he rides : — ^Messiah has come to ifjgn ! 
What sl^outs of triumph thunder from his train ! . 
**Hosanna!"-rioud they cry — ^'^ behold your Kii^!" . 
With just ^plause th' echoing mountains ring I 
Thus Shiloh enters Salem's vaulted wall 
'Mid gazing crowds,^how .complicate his oaU I 
The feast t' attend, his ministry to close, , 
T' accomplish mercy^s plan, and end his woea. 

This signal feast, by Heaven's express coumHid^ 
Had long been k^t : — as a memona) slande , r /. 
Of Israel's Qidt from the Egyptian .ytd^Oy 
When Pharaoh yielde4 at the angel's ttbtoko :\ a 
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The Tietim wm a lin^, whose hlood they ehed, 
And mnk'd their door-poete wiih the ei^al red, 
0*er whieh the eagd peaeM in fbtl dreiul hour, 
When death was sent to crash tV Egyptian power. 
To load's tribes an emblem this wee given 
Of Christ ihe Lor!, the Lamb of Ood from heaven ! 
Now wMi Ms'ftast the dgn miist disappear ; 
The end is come-4he Antitype is here! 
His preeious lift a saerifiee he4l give. 
That Jnstiee* sword may pass and let ns live. 
While Shiloh waited for th' erentfol hour 
To prove Iris mission, and to show his power, 
On- came the day, dfetingidshM from the train, 
In whioh the paschal offering mnsttie slain. 

To his apostles tlien — they were alone— 
The Lord spake thus, with a pathetic tone : 
I have desired with ardbnt, deep desire, 
And still I feel the same enkindled fire. 
This supper with you once more here to eat, 
'The truth to seal, the emblem to complete. 
As you go hence, a stranger you wiQ find 
Who has a room prepared for guests designM ; 
Make afl things ready there, as I bommand. 
Against th* appointed hour #hich is at hand. 

The whole was done exactly to accord 
With the designs of their observant Lord. 
Soon as the honr arrived the Master came. 
And came the twelve. A sheeny taper fiame 
The room displayM ; a table there was spread, 
A Iamb thereon, with herbs, and wine, and bread. 
In thought profound, on proper seats prepeied. 
They all reoliiiing sat ; while each eye stared 
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Upon the Jiattmr'8 ftoe : hw wjtt te loMi^ 

His words to hear* mod r»Tei«mM t6 sImmt :—■ ' 

To their mipiiee thie deelantioo nede,*- 

Bj one of you I eooe ahaH be betfiy'd. 

Loid, 18 it II in tmn^hey eiied eiowid) 

Till Jemis answered thus, with ekitt {HPO^oid :— 

The treacheiouB hand is preioot with aie hem 
Upon the table, artlh^ without fear I 
The rightfiil Son of man, alas! omst go 
As was piesaged : b«t,X)hI thetr4ilor*slM»! 
A wreteh indeed '.---pei^tioa's son forhmi.! 
For him 'twere well if he h^d ne'er been boiti. 

The supper dosed-^apon ihe table Iny 
The saicred symbole, waiting new di^lay ; ^ 
Then, on the board diat bore tfae^pasehal sign, 
The saerament was formM of bread and wine : 
The latter rite was grafted on the old; — 
The latter sign a greater wonder toid.^ ' 
Before their^ejes ha took th' anleavenM bread, > . 
And broke the same, and gave to all, and said.:*- 

This is my body, which for yon is given, 
The Bread of lifi3, the Imng Breltd from heaTon ! 
Then pass'd the erimson cup that near him alo0d« 
And said. Drink this, the emblem (ji my blood t 
This I ordain ;-^this do with Ioyo sincere. ;-*- - 
A feast memorial oi my safierings here. 

When all was done, th' hymn being ended toov 
Straight from the crowded city they withdsew. 

Near Salem's piecinots stends a mountain high 
Of ancient birth : coeval jovith the sly ; 
Whose shaggy head among the olouds repose 
While near iu base a kindred summit rose ; 



Where gxoTes of elm wave &9m side to aide, 
Rich with deep Tet^ore and eternal pnde ; 
Heiice.i|giM Mooat Olivet : the «aint'a lelrM, 
Demotion's. ie£ige^ andthe Muaea' seat. 
Along tbiB i»oimtain*e base extended lay 
A witidiag Tale beaieaitli a genial ray i 
Where natoie'a Mipy breath perfmned the air, 
Aad'VmaabmnAg Kidroa found a paaaage there. ' 
Along tkfti valley art with Batore join'4 
A garden form\(« for eeeial whiles deaigBVi; 
Wliere penaive aoula could fzom the c^owd retreatt 
And guardian angelesWith |henr comradea meet. 

On ttomiag ivheela the radiant king of day 
Down. Iha §Mep» watt^m hilla had roUM away ; 
Th' ethwMl lanpa on heaven's high portals hong 
In clocid»nMw'<i skiea, while mouEnfol night-birds song: 
Twas d^ky when, lo ! Messiah, with wearied frame, 
Pas8*d Kidion o'er, and to the^uden^pame. 
There faidileaa Judas, ehanaM by laore's power, 
A traitor taxn'd--Oh, dreadful !--dteadfu] hour ! 
Though de^ the plot,>all veil'd with muffled fear. 
The Saviour saw the painful mment near ; 
And agonistedi oppressM by^ ponderous woes, 
HiB friends deaorted, and pursued by foes. 
To Heaven's high throne k^ raised hi9 weeping eyes -, 
Let tfaia enp pass, ifpossible, ho cries : 
But let thy will be done, and not my owut 
I bow fwlttiisaiye to th' eternal Throne. 

Andlhrioe he pray 'd 4 yea, thrice implored the 8am% 
While death impending shook his earthly frame. 
Prone on th' nsoonseions earth with grief profound* 
He laved withcrilBMHi sweat the monnfidgrowBid; 
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Till sahie night had measared half ihe akies,' " 

And lock'd in ileep his deisir diflci{to* eyes. 
A crew with anna, in glimmieiring light diflphiyM* • *> 
He aaw advancing throngfa the hreesy shade. 

Sleep on, he cries ; "behold ! a baihanMa bond 
Of foes conspired : they come with torch in handt 
Lo, Judas leads ! — the way he cannot miss- 
Hail, Masterl cries, and givea the teeach'rooa kin. 
With gniky hand^ they seise the Prince of light. 
Who lamb-like stands, and bears their Hedliah spile : ^ 
No (daint he offein, no resistance shows, , 
Nor weapon wields to siAjugate his foes. 
Should he but aak, chariots and angels hng^ 
WouMdeare the clouds tohear him,6om. their-sight. 
Yes, subject earth would yawn at his command. 
And giro them grayea beneath the trodden saiid : 
The lightning at his cdl would leave the sldesy 
And scathe his ruthless foes before his eyes ; , 
But he forbears, flies not the dreadful hoojc, 
Nor shuns the outrage of their cruel power. 
Tremendous scene ! how shCKsking to the mw^ 
Of sinless shades ! ihey see and wonder too ! 
Lo, nJBiture feels this-sleepless night of {bara, 
And bending c^ves drop their dewy tears ! 
The stars grow dim ; lo, night's illustrions ^pieen 
Sinks down in clouds, and shuns the dismal scene 1 
Among the happy band dismay is ^read :- 
They smote the Shepherd, and the sheep are fled ! 
By fiends controll'd, poor Judas has no rest, 
Fear and remorse like- vu^nres tear his breast : 
Back to the royal hall he goes with speed - 
To oounteiFact.tlie contameliotts deed ; 
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There states his crimen lereals his base desires, 
Then casts the money down, and straight retires, 
And seeks for death. :-»death does not (torn him ty ^*- 
Dies in despair ;— *€>h, what a deadi to die ! 
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BOOK XIT. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

camr's civcmxioN, Rf smtKccnoN* and AacmH&um* 

Messiah is cauSumne^ and sent to FihsTs Fate ^aUfwri Mi to 
be cradiled— He endwes the scourge— The cross described— ▲ pmt 
of tiie firame Jesus bears — ^Be addresses the crowd on the wfty te 
Cahrarf— Christ d i e s Pr o di gi e s f<4Iow-~ReflectioBs on this great 
siciiice The tonsb asaled aad g— rrtsd Christ lisee^ and, 
toitf days, aecends to heaTCD. 



WxEF, earth and beaTen ! lo, men and fienda afn«! 
Now cornea the Judgment oftbia woiid : now aee 
What judgment men will gire :-rwrath apina the d«w» 
And foea conapire. . The^tiagedy ia new, 
The aotora irapiooa^ Who now ean doubt ?•— 
The Lord of earth will be from earth eaat opt ! 
The prieatbood iand their agenta are -combined 
In dciadly achemea : to truth and reaaon blind. 
The world now triampha ; now with pleaanre ahow« 
A brief aupremacy ; nor feara nor known 
A higher doom. Fair Juatice comea not 9ear 
Thia bench of hatQ ; nor ia Compaaaion here, 
Nor honeat Truth ; but wanton Slander btawJa 
Unawed, and demona haunt thcM aplendid halia 
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The jSavioar enten with a dr«adte«i btnd 
Of harbaroas foes, to hear the pnesta* dfumuid ; 
Nor makes defence ; reaerred in eaeh reply : 
On charges false he stands €K>ndemnM to die ! 
The rugged 4shaiDs their emel hands bestow 
He mateljr bears, while they to Pilate go 
Hia doom to get confirm'd. Rome held the power 
Of life and death :-^at this momentoiiB hour 
PUale her legate stands, who calmly hears 
Thachargea brought : — ^the cause to him I4>pear8 
A slaader vile. To calm the. wordy storm. 
And justice do, he offers to perform 
A customary deed : some one in bonds to free, 
Aai. Jeaas.oamed, but left them to agree* 
AU adverae lo his wish, they turn their voice 
Against his life, and make a diffsrent choiee. 
Baxuhhss they liefer, ^bose impiorus hand 
Had murder wrought with a seditious band. 
The governor perplezM, yet wish'd to show 
Indnlgeaee still, in haate inquires to kaow 
What shall be done with Jesus, who now stands 
A prisoner uncondemnM upon his haiida. 

To thia demand with vengeance they reply,— 
Hia doom is fix'd by us— him, crucify I 
Why ! what halh he done ? th* governor rejoin*d, 
He guiltless. s€iema-*no fault in him I find ! 

With greater rage they sound a louder cry— 
Let him be emeiied— him crucify ! 

Then Pilat^ saw, when this wild tumult roae 
That nothiog would appease the priaoner'a foea 
But hia immediate death. Stral^ in the hall 
Hia hands he bathos, in yceseoAe of than all :«-- 



-c » 



S76 TRiimFu OF Tftmrn. tmooxnmi. 

Of this man's Uoodl gutltleto am, he cries. 
The wo is yoiBs if inneceat he dies. 

Then ftom the peei^e imrst 'a deafening ffott 
Of mingled cries, rnueh load» than hefeie,— ^ 
His blood 00 us and on o«nr children &H ! * - 

The guilt and corse we']li>ear — ^yes^ bear it aQ ! • 

Hence Pilate eCraight proclaims Barabbae free, ' 
A boon of triumph for the day of gVee ; 
And yields the crimeless Jesos to the hands 
Of cmel seoorgeTS, as the law demands ^ 
This torture he must fed — Ob, barbarous doom !-^ 
Before he dies : a prelude to the tomb. 
Without complaint the iSdffeFer calmly stands, 
And bears the bloody sem^e irom niffian hands ; 
The ploughers cut red feirows 4eep and wide 
Across his yickling frame from sidfe to . side ; ' ^ • 
While the dry \nsh drinks hlood from every wommL 
The purple ^lowers bedew the thirsty groand ; ' 
The manglisd^ltesh falls on the weeping stooas, 
And leaved the aaked bones to stare ou bones (^ 
Still, like the lamb to slaughter doomM to go, 
Without a groan he bears the appointed wo. 

All laved in gore Uiesutiferiug Saviour stands :— 
The scourge is gone^t has no more demands. ^ 
The soldiers next rush rdand him like a flood, 
To scoff at innocence, and sport with blood. 
All vile are they, inared to scenes of wo; . 
Aa mountain tigers fierce, nor pity know : ^ 
With scoraM jedrs avoond the Softwer crowd. 
By wanton halids they first diB|^e his shMMKl-^* 
Then witb i^iosk iroyi^ his frame adon ; 
A crown ooastnieted of the pridci^ 4iHNni ^^ - 
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They idwd upon hm he^vbA in his li«i4 
A deodor reed* to nimio Ugj^ eoamsod. 
HaU, JndfthV King ! idl kM«iiiig» IrniHj cry 
Before his fiiqe : taeh^tsimtiBg art they try. 
With qiittiDg ISO : now ftom his saintly bend 
The leed they tokoy-and oi a vile n^wMTwnd 
The-ffigged vieath they smite apoa his brow, 
And by its force the thorns deep farrows ploagh; 
Heoee^ firom the wdonds, the gashing lifo-drops poor 
In giddy Stieans npon the maiUe floor. 

Whe» this was done— ^vrfaen oTory art was tried 
Of wanton speit, and all were satisfied, 
Hiey led faini from th6 hall, amid a eiowd 
Of ftitHasri wrstehea, in wild triam]rii load, 
To die the dea«hr-aa igdeninioas fote ! — 
For him oidain'd, withoot ihe city gale : 
A death heneiie, lingering, stampM with shame^ 

For slaves dBsigB*d^-4he worst that had a name : 
ToaUadtead a diead to hearts of slone i - 
A doom ill keeping with a tyrant's throve. 

Beheld tk^ eross, the work of Roman hands ! 
Dee|> in ^e earth an aprtght^piUsx stands ; 
And, high in air, weH ittsd to the same, 
A timber ensses, iiHiioh ees^leles the frame : 
Hence wtjdad the Cfe«#— an ignomimoiis tvee : 
The had eldeiftb-*-the bed of misery ! 
Thetransyerse beam, by which the arms are stayMi 
There by them lay, which is fat torture laid 
On Christ the Levit wbsee kheu&ders re^ wilh tet^; 
At their oommamd he passes en before 
The marthd tiaittt thteagh streets and pmitila widti 
"Mid Salto'e lDw««, ami l*rim tf #aaMg pritf^ 
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The cross h« beus, bemad to tlifli; tooely iieiglity- '"- -^i 
Golgotha call'd, whers Deaduots throned mlvgjkL^^r 
The Son of man,.the hQiBanr nstvre iiail, 
Beneath the wood begins to faint and ihfl ; 
A stranger pressM, feoeives and beais Us hiad - * 
Witli tremWag step akNig the toUsome road; ^ 

The SaTioor still has Mends : some in the taaiB 
Feel strong emotions— «oftow at his pni : 
£z]^cessiTe tears fall on the speeehiees clay 
That bears their feet along the.trodden vay. 
The tender hosrt he knows, that beats with .wo^ 
And marks the eye that lets elDmpassion ilow.' 
Around he tams-^, hear his Toooe !-^his fiiee 
Who can describe I how fiill of troth and grasat 

Daughters of Salem, hear! (with aeat he cries, 
While brooks of feding trickle from his eyasi) . 
Weep not for me, but for yonr children aae p ! 
Weep for yoorseiTes, and moamful vigils keep^ ■ > 
Your doom is near \ this impious Teslm mast know - > 
Dark days of T«ng6aace and pale days of wo ! 
If the green tree be' marrM, and eat,^ and riren. 
What in return diall to the dry be given ? 

At length the height of Calvary they gaia, 
Withall things ready for their work of pain: - 
His sacred feetand tender hands tb^ woand 
With pointed spikes — his btbod bedews the grooad ! 
Aloft they next the solid timber raise : 
A fixture stands ; the Lamb of God the gaaa ! 
To all disptay'd, and left to linger there, 
The sport of rage, withont a mortal's oaia, • 
Except his firiaads, who stand reaaoteiy roand 
In silent grief, aad hatha wMb tean the gnaai; 
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FomkBB thnot wn$k ngisg wigiiisb staag, 
Sa^MawM «bB9» Oie hnd of glofy Imog! 

Her God, lo ! Kataro owns, bineiitv aloud, 
And sU^ hor dmnot ir a daaky olond : 
The aim doMinnw hia beama away are haH'd : 
A ^oonmyaieriotta akroiida the lower world. 
Nor atan appear, nor Uasiag meteors ftf 
To %ht the ehambem of the Tanked sky : 
The hnitea o^emrfaelmM in nnesqieeted mgfct, 
Staad an amazed, and tremble wi& ailHght. 
Dead sfleoce reigne, — the world is like a tomb, — 
Nor aofinda of joj are heard aaud the gloom. 
The beM ttmn aagea mark the aigne of power, 
Feel ilMBge eoncem in thia tremendoaa hour. 
Tho^donbla to aohre op widcea the wmid of tiiottght, 
And latent akitt ia into action brought ; 
Bnt this pheaomenon all aeaioh defiea, 
And whelma the gaaer in extreme aasprise : 
VtepMttt eaMoto ^ikepties UeS' miknown, 
And o*er.ita end a aaUe veil is thrown. 
Celestial. gaaide behind thia cloudy acreen 
Behold the progreaa of the tragte aeene ; 
And while they see the Inncvent distreaa*d, 
Strange hoKior feel, although completely faleaaM. 

Three pamfol housa had roll'd aa daxk aa night, 
Nor oljeot amiled upon the languid sight. 
Lo ! the ninth hosr eomea on,.that awfoi hour, 
Replete with judgment and Almighty power ! 
The imrnortal Snit geea down I alocid he eriaa, 
And, with di^ gtoana^ giv^ up the ghoat, and dies ! 
All heaven is moved, earth MU the ntal wound. 
And nature ImhUm to her distaBt bonnd : 
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The Toice of victory echoes to hm gnMW« 

And ^oils of triiimpb roaod the wnrid ave thnmn. 

The raulM lempleqimkee ; iu mystic veil 

Asonder rends — its deep foundstions waO : 

The ocean rosts, conTulsions heave the ggwrt i dy ^ 

Hoarse, cateraM thnnderi swells a dolefnl sonnd : j 

The solid rocks in their dark beds are riren. 

And from the chambers jof the moontains drivtn. 

Beep chasms jravn along the hollow gnmod 

Where rest the dead : the saints from stesfpa o fc w rf 

AwakOy and rise to prove Messiah's ragn, 

And, on his tritimpk hiMiie, to form his train. 

The astonish^ erowd, repulsed bf erknen J 
The scene beheld, and smite their tortvred 
Though late they raged, and svray'd the 
Now trembling cry, '' He is the Son rfOed!'' 
Thus, with remorse, the impious crowd setani. 
And leave his tram alone to weep and mMun. <- 

Hark! from the mount, whiBre,lo! the Sttrjsiii dwii, 
With solemn tone, ^Tisjlmsh% now he ones : ' 
He gives his life, outflies the vengeful doom. 
And leaves them wondering why he dies so soon ! 
The long-predicted sacrifice is made, 
Which hangs disfigured in the ambient shade ; . 
His robe is ^red 3 b, he th^ winepress lvsd» 
And bore the veng eanee of almighty God ! 
The law is honour'd, its full demand is gireB» 
And Mercy smiles upon the throne of He^Ten. 
Th* atonement gieat i$ ni«de, tibt wifikmf nwii 
The Self0B(.faiiiiped» and peaeo OB Mitii begoik : 
Justice wA MingF nfily Uii htef eos 
Whil^ glory fiMtd kqpOR the hOff'tug 
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Hie henids of the feky, wiio iaw.the sight, 
Bore up the tidings, through the reshns of light. 

iDgloneus Ostvary 1 — immortal now ! 
Who can ibaiget thy cross, thy bloody brow 1 
Where lif evey fed ftom Him who rai^d her throne ; 
To pnrohase Hfe for man, laid down his own : 
Where human nature soak o'enf^elmM by woes» 
And high Dirinity trion^ha&t rose ; 
Where from a storm an endless calm begun, 
And from dense clouds arose a radiant Sun. 
Oh, horrid moont ! whose, memorable day 
Arose in Uood, and fled in gloom away ! 
Whose late, neh incense, gratefbl to the skies, > 
The woiid shall fill, and shall for ever rise ! 

Thoogh Sinai wjikes with mingled terrors crown'd, 
And aagry doiids inrolre the nether ground — 
Though from: its summit Yiyid flashes fly, 
Which rend the earth and lighten all the sky — 
IPhoi^h direful shocks in quick succession roll 
From its dread height around the guilty soul-^ 
Secure the saint on Zion^s crimsoned lieight, 
The storm he Tiews receding from his sight ; 
O'erwhelmM by graoe the flashes cease to rise, 
And all its roar in htUldwiah dies ! 
The angry cUmds by gales Divine are driven, 
And o'er it shines ^e peaceful light of heaven. 

The day dedined, n^t^s mournful harp was stnmgt 
Still on the eross the Savionr'e body hung ; 
There the disciples stsyM to wntch the end, 
And mottm the loss of tilieir departed Friend. 
The mMwm 6«mer-'4h|s andmit seers de8sried,-<p 
His bones they apttred, but pieieed his jieldisig side ; 
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Hienoe flowM amak a nnotifyiBg flood 

Of water blended with a stireaiii of blood. 

Then Pilate, yielding, gave to Joeeph's care 

The Sayioar*9 body, that huiig bleeding there ; ^ 

Which down he took^before the gasing erowd, 

With care inTelved it in a ^tlesa 'shroud, 

And laid it in a tomb that stood alone, 

Unoccapied before, — ^form'd for Ms own,— - 

Hewn in a rock : a noble, sinless end, 

To make hard marble crumbling dast defend. 

With prayer and tears he closed the nioamfhl rile, 

As growing shadows told th^ approach of night. 

His dnty done— he could do nothing more— ^ 

A ponderous stone he rollM against the door, 

And straight retired; with all the mourning train, 

Nor stoppM to think that he would rise again. 

Messiah's foes, aH^ impioui at heart, 
Were much snspiciooa of imposing art ; 
To Pilate went; their parlance Pilate hears 
Of fraudful schemes :-^thus run their babbled feasn t*^ 

Sir, we have learnM that this deceiver sud, * 
Ere he was doomed to die, that from the dead- 
He should arise :-<<leception lurks in glaom :— 
The day is fixM for him to leave the tomb» 
Now lend us aid, and by your signet broad 
The tomb secure against the hand of frauds 
Lest his discifdes should by night convey 
His body hence ; and then with trinmpli say 
He^s risen from the dead. In spite of i^ 
The charges then wodd on us pointed ^« 

Go, seal the tomb,*^the governor repHe&r* - 
Protect the grsiind, and be alert awl wise! ' 
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A watch yoa faaye ndyjected to yooT will, 
Direetiotts g^rc, and keep the matter still. 

From PyateVooQTt, in havte, the priesto de|iait, 
The tomb to guard against imposing art : 
The ponderous stone that on its entranee lies, 
Receives a seal : the power of firaad defies. 
A watch they set to eye the hannted gloom» 
lofniders stay, and guard.the holy tomb : 
Around the vault the. dreadless soldiers stand, 
From hour to hour, pursuant to command ; 
See nothing atzange,— *-no sound alarms their eais,— 
The Sabbath comes, And soon it disa{^>ear8,^- 
And a new day awakee :-rrhark ! now the ground 
Begins to quake ! a hoarse, uneonuaon sound, 
Rolb through the air ; swift, from the opening ddes, 
An angel form descends before their eyes : 
His snowy robe floats on the wavy air 
Around his fbrm s his fece as noontide ^re ; 
With awful ease he rolls away akme, 
From the sepulchre's door, ^t» massive stone. 
And seats himself thereon. With sudden dread 
The keepera (joake, and powerless fall as dead ; 
Tlieir awords and shields drop useless to the ground, 
In strange eonfhsion, with a clashing sound. 

The time foretold for Death to yield his power 
Is now elapsed. Hail, long-expeeted hour ! 
Messiah comes triumphant from the tomb, 
A victor over Death, and Death^s d^ead gloom : 
The t3rrant spofls ; o'er his mote kingdom reigns, 
Leads captive hence Captivity in chains : 
Of this grand victorymakes a pompous dic^, 
In view of heaven, and earth, and hefi^ below. 



TRIUMPH OF TRUTH. [BOOK XI¥« 

Some sainted women, ere ^ mii kad gmeed - 
The eastern hflls, eame to the tomb itt Imflto, 
And lemid the stone removed by some strong hand 
To them unknown : they gresdy wondering stand. 
While gaaing in they see two beings these, 
But Jesns' body gone» they know not where. 
Thos, while in donbt, diey hear an aiigel speak,—- 
Year ieazs dismiss, the Lord of liib you seek : 
He is not here, — remember what he said, — 
His shroud is left: come, see where he was laid ! 
Henee <^kly go, and let your hearts revive; 
To all proclaim, The Saviour is alive ! 
Charge his disciples not to fiuthlessi be ; 
They all shall see him soon in Galilee. 

The frighten'd watch, recovering finmi their ftU, 
Without delay proceeded to the IM 
Of the high priest : oppress'd with gloomy cave - 
They musing went, and told this story there :— *- 

Sirs, while on dnty, ere the bright dawn came, 
The mountain trenUed, and a whirling flame 
Flash'd on our sights antid the eq[4endoar ^one 
An angel form, who roU'd away the steae 
With graceful touch, and sat thereon : for dread 
Could see no more ; we fell atound as dead. 
But soon we rose, amased at wliat/vi^ done^*- 
The tomb lay open, and ^e body gohe! 
In view an angel stood, eonyeraing thwe 
With certain women ; heard him thus declare. 
That Christ is riaens and, to prove it troe» . 
Said they should see him aoosf and hear him too. 

The piieets afl heard with tenw in thiirigri* t 
Though strange th' aoetant, no one th? aeeetnt doMie. 
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They maM b^ere, ahhongh they do not know ; 
Henee honeBt thoughts thos gained a ready flow : 

How can we doubt! as things do now appear 
There is no fraud : the watch are men sincere : 
A lie they would not frame our cause to hanOf 
Their foes to aid, and raise a false alann. 
We may be wrong : perhaps we erncifled 
The Pnnee of Peace, and Grod's own Son denied ! 
Whom death. could not detain. But who can show 
That he came<lown to rule the world below ? 

WhirlM iQ the ranze of thought, they oft review 
This strange concert) : see difficulties new 
At every turn ; yes, thoughts perplexing rise, 
In doubt what m<xle of action to devise : 
Should they confess the guards* account at all, 
His death unjust would justly on' them fall. 
Soon tbey resolve their impious acts to hide 
By &lsehood*8 aid, and lay all fears aside. 
The watch they bribe ; direct them, thus to say. 
His minions came, and bore his corse away 
While we all slept — charged them to tell no more 
What they had seen, and heard, and saii before. 
If this, sttd they, to Pilate's ears should fly, 
And you be charged with a nefarious lie, 
We will delude him by some artful clew. 
His favour gain, and then provide for you. 

The soldiers took the bribes, then went their way 
And told Uie things that they were hired to say ; 
Their false report the impious priests sustainM, 
The vile believed, and babbling dupes were gaiuM. 

The bless'd Messiah, by proofs that doubts survive, 
To his diseipleft show'd himself alive : 
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From time to time, from place to plaee appearM : 
His wounds they saw — bi« gfraciooe voice tliey heard. 
His work to close, he took them to the height 
Of Olivet renown'd ; there, robed with light, 
He stood and said,-— In Salem^s precincts stay 
With joyful hope until the promised day 
Shall come :— a promise by the Father given, 
That Gkid the Spirit should descend from heaven. 
The Pentecost is near — ^wait with desire ; 
You then shall be baptized with holy fire ! 
From regions high a sudden sound you'll hear. 
Like gusts of wind impetuous on your ear. 
Which all the house shall fill ; and tongues of fire 
Shall crown your heads, and every soul inspire. 
Thence, by mysterious skill, you can procl^m, 
In various tongues, my glorious Truth and Name. 
Yest go with unction fillM fVom that bless'd hour ; 
Your high commission prove by signs and power! 
My Gospel preach, salvation free proclaim, 
And baptize all in my eternal Name. 

He said no more. O'erwhelm'd with deep amaze 
Th' apostles stand, and on tlfeir Master gaze. 
Lo ! now a whirling cloud rolls on the ground, 
And as it wheels it wraps their Lord around ; 
High on the winds his chariot takes its flight ; 
Enwheel'd with glory mounts the God of light! 
Entranced the apostles stand in anxious gstze. 
But lose his track in tV ethereal blaze. 
Far in the fields of space, beyond our day, 
He swiftly flies ; bright suns illume his way ; 
The volant lightnings harness^ to his ear. 
Go bounding through the void from star to star, 
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Tin, on his course, lime's throne he leaves behind, 
High ether plains, and seas of light refined. 
Lo, there bright Seraphim, on wings of fire. 
Come on to escort him to th' eternal Sire 
With shouts sublime : while from a distant crowd 
Responsive plaudits swell the triumph loud : 
The wide empyrean quakes ! His banner high. 
In parple veaves floats o'er the dazzled eye. 
Heaven's golden gates, unbidden, open spring — 
Archangels radiant rush upon the wing. 
With trumpets sounding ; while th^ call is given. 
Come in ! come in, triumphant King of Heaven ! 
The world's redeem'd ! the victory is won ! 
Reign thou in heaven, adored, eternal Son ! 

WrappM in deep thought the apostles stood and 
Up toward the heavens ; apparently amazed ; [gazed 
Unseen supposed — ^supposed themselves alone. 
Till on their eager vision brightly shone 
Two angels clothed in white, who kindly spoke 
With awful tones, and thus the silence broke : — 

Te men of Galilee ! why stand ye here 
In silent^ muse, perplex'd with needless fear ? 
Faith is required : behold, and understand 
The chain of wonders rolling from the hand 
Of Power Divine ! This Jesus, you must know. 
Who has gone up to heaven, and left, below 
His anxious train, will in some future day 
Unknown on earth-r-nor angels skill'd can say — 
In whirling clouds from heaven alike descend 
To eaitfa again, to carry out the end 
Of Wisdom^s scheme : the moulder'd dead to wake-* 
The living change— earth's strong fofindations shak«-— 
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The world arraign— to death the wicked doom, 
And in high triamph lead the ransomM home 
To their immortal rest — ^the Book Diyine 
ThroaghoQtfdfil. Then the whole Truth ahall shine 
In flaming letters on the walls of heaven : 
TftioMFHAHT Truth! the last impression, given! 



THB END. 
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